Roses
Colour Haze

It feels like roses in my head

A better smell, spikes through my back

A greater love, a better feeling and a better life

This is a jungle as they say

Do we need to live that anyway?

Remember we are all guests to each other in every time
I can't stand your violent pose

So let me give you another rose

A rose of love and laughter and all the good things you
Can't find

All those noises everywhere

Never true and never fair

And all that I can do is to smile and wipe the tears away
So all you liers and all you thieves

You are invited, do as you please

You only steal your luck away

Every minute, each and every day

It feels like roses in my head

A better smell, a stitch in my back

A greater love, it turns me on and on and on and on
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