Roses in the garden

I’ve been searchin’ for money

Always on the run

I’ve got diamonds in my pocket

Gold chains around my neck

I’ve been travelin’ I’ve been looking

Been all around the world

No matter what I do 

I’ll always hear your name

There are roses in my garden

Teardrops in my hand

No matter what I do 

I’ll always hear your name

Read books about tomorrow, news about the past

I’ve been drinking 

I’ve been preaching

The first should be the last

I’ve been cleaning

I’ve been screaming

I’ve tried everything

To escape the pain within me

A mean and dreadful thing

There are roses in my garden
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