Red Red Rose
The Weepies

Don't know why you do the things you do do do
Holding it together with some glue glue glue

Your favorite color isn't red it's blue blue blue
No one knows a red red rose

So you never get the things you need need need
Where it's hurt you cover up

with weeds weeds weeds

Open it back up and let it bleed bleed bleed
No one knows it's a red red rose

I'm not yours, you're not mine
Hope you find love in time

Memories come back like falling leaves leaves leaves
Never get to love by saying please please please
Praying only gets you on your knees knees knees

No one knows a red red rose

Take your time putting on

your clothes clothes clothes

Look into the mirror and you pose pose pose

Learn to live with everything you chose chose chose
No one knows a red red rose
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