
Garden of Eve

Kiana

In the garden of Eve 
all the roses fade away 
Sorrow came with the fallen leaves 
Painted her sky into black 

There’s no love 
All her hope is lost 
There’s no love... 

In the garden of Eve 
there she cries for her sins 
This world so cruel 
is making her weep 

Warmth she once felt on her skin 
is gone with the fall 
Last tear of innocence 
is running down on her cheek 

There’s no love 
All her hope is lost 
There’s no love... 

In the garden of Eve 
there she cries for her sins 
This world so cruel 
is making her weep 

...is making her weep...
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