Love And A Yellow Rose

Although I see her
She's baiting
Baiting

Although she's gone
She's waiting
Waiting

She brought me love
I took her love and
Before the day ends

The Guess Who

and a yellow rose
her yellow rose
the rose will die

She comes each day with the morning, morning
She leaves each night with the evening, evening

She brought me love
I took her love and
Before the day ends

and her yellow rose
her yellow rose
the rose will die

And when the evening comes she takes her life and night away fr

om me once more
I can no longer see

her face once more before the rose will die

Please come back without the rose

Although I see her
She's baiting
Baiting

Although she's gone
She's waiting
Waiting

She brought me love
I took her love and
Before the day ends

and a yellow rose
her yellow rose
the rose will die

And when the evening comes she takes her life and night away fr

om me once more
I can no longer see

her face once more before the rose will die

Please come back without the rose

Please come back without the rose
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