
The Garden

Mirah

Oo
I really wanted that thing
I just want to sing
I love you baby won't you bring
All the flowers you, find out in the garden
Don't tell me the truth
That your heart has hardened

But you don't want me anymore
How can it be?
Look what you've done to me 
Oo

Oo
The bee does quickly sting
I was wondering 
If you could maybe, darling, think
I'd give everything 
If you'd grant my love a pardon
And all the fruits again would fill the garden

But you don't want me anymore how can it be
Look what you've done to me

OOo Oo OOo Oo
OOo Oo OOo Oo
OOo Oo OOo Oo
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