Pity The Rose

By Justin Sandercoe & Pete Cunnah

Verse 1

I pity the rose there beside you

A jealous foe that cant deny you

You little thief you stole the scene

I pity the rose I pity the rose

Verse 2

I wrote a song trying to play you

Hard as I tried, I couldn’t make you a

Chorus and verse, drowned in the thirst

I wrote a song, I wrote a song

Chorus

What I look upon and beyond

Has got to face you

All I’ve ever known is thrown

Into disgrace too

I’m coming undone where the threads

Tangle into the best of the beautiful things I’ve known

I’m coming undone, over this

There’s a thorn, there’s a kiss, that I hang on to

I pity the rose

Verse 3

What fool with a brush would try to paint you

No portrait in blue, could ever contain you

With colours and shapes, canvas and frame

The art of a fool, art is a fool

Chorus

Gtr Solo
Chorus
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