Garlands

Garlands evergreen
Forget—-me—not wreaths
Chaplets see me drugged
I could die in a rosary

Die in a rosary
Die in a rosary
Die in a rosary
Die in a rosary

Well, with these brave garlands
They never find out for her
They never find I'm lying

Well, with these etchings

Cravings convince
My cravings commence

Garlands evergreen
Forget—-me—not wreaths
Chaplets see me drugged
I could die in a rosary

Die in a rosary
Die in a rosary
Die in a rosary
Die in a rosary

Well, with these scarve's scars

Cravings convince
My cravings commence

Well, with these splint's scars

I'm all that to you
I'm all that's who

Garlands evergreen
Forget—-me—not wreaths
Chaplets see me drugged
I could die in a rosary

Die in a rosary
Die in a rosary
Die in a rosary
Die in a rosary

Well, with these scarve's scars

Cravings convince
My cravings commence

Well, with these splint's scars

I'm all that to you
I'm all that's who
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