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The roses are red and the violets are blue

And my blood type still matches the wine

The candles stopped burning the song's almost through

Though the words and the meanings won't rhyme

The light in your eyes is awash with your tears

And although I could kiss them away

You'd never forgive me in a couple of years

When I walked out the door anyway

The frog went a courting, he rode for awhile

With miss mousey a long time ago

Though years of endearment and vagabond style

Through lightening storms, droughts, and light snow

The light in her eyes I remember quite well

It the same light I see through your tears

I could keep hanging on, but you know I'd be gone

Down the road in a couple of years

The roses are dried up; they're sealed in a jar

That's kept in the back of a drawer

Behind some old t-shirts like a drunk in a bar

Who won't leave till he orders one more

She's sprawled on the mattress, no light in her eyes

With her memories and thoughts in a blur

There is more to your life, than to end up my wife,

Cause I fear that you'd end up like her

