Roses

A dozen roses painted black.
Means it's over, I ain't a coming back.
So, enjoy the ones of color while you can.
They're daily reminders, that I'm your biggest fan. (your man?)

While our relationship is blooming.
And our arms around each other is soothing.
When our eyes meet, it's love that I see.
And when you smile, it just takes over me.

It's so hard for me to believe.
That together we have so much to achieve.
You fill me up with inspiration.
This is a lot more than admiration.

A dozen of roses naturally red.
Hidden in the back of my flatbed.
Only to be exposed on this day that I have planned.
A romantic picnic somewhere in our Dixieland.

A dozen roses painted black.
Means it's over, I ain't a coming back.
So, enjoy the ones of color while you can.
They are to remind you that I'm your biggest fan (your man?)

The day has come, where we are no longer one.
With you my life was so damn fun!
I loved you with all of my heart. 
It's gonna be hard while we're apart.

But death is just like that.
As my 6-foot hole is being dug by a bobcat.
I want you to know.
As they lower me in the hole.

A dozen roses painted black.
Means It's over, I ain't a coming back.
But I hope you enjoyed the ones of color.
Because I always loved you like no other.

A dozen Roese painted black.
Means it's over I ain't a coming back.
A dozen of roses painted black.
Means I loved you like no other...
You were my perfect lover.

