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A PERFECT ROSE
They say to grow a perfect rose you must cut down those around it

Nip each bud on the green thorn bush til just one red rose crowns it

So it will never have to share its sun and rain and sugar

Ad it will blossom unopposed, the apex of its color


Rows and rows of imperfect flowers


That’s how my garden grows


And I would not cut a single bower


For the finest perfect rose

We envy every perfect rose for its fragrance and its beauty

As it stands so tall and proud, a rose that knows its duty

To be plucked by the queen herself for the vase beside her pillow

And on the morrow be disposed at first sign of its wilting


Rows and rows of imperfect flowers


That’s how my garden grows


And I would not cut a single bower


For the finest perfect rose

Once I bought a perfect rose when promised its beauty would linger

But when I touched its perfect petal, felt glass against my finger

A honeybee did chance to land, no pollen to be found

It stung my hand and my rose did break when dropped upon the ground


Rows and rows of imperfect flowers


That’s how my garden grows


And I would not cut a single bower


For the finest perfect rose


Rows and rows of imperfect flowers


That’s how my garden grows


And I would not cut a single bower


For the finest perfect rose

I would not cut a single bower


For the finest perfect rose

THE FAVOR

Seems the kids in this town settle down in the same spot

Got their own special corner, they're born right onto their grave plot

If the jobs hold out they're fine

Safe inside that county line

Never see never know never taste never touch

Never dream never go never ask for too much

Every week bow their heads while they wait for the Savior

But they're just killing time til time returns the favor

When I look in your eyes see the same kind of hunger

Like two birds in a cage spread our wings and we wonder

Like we know down in our bones

Somewhere out there must be home

Wanna see wanna know wanna taste wanna touch

Wanna dream wanna go wanna grab for so much

Wanna feel every skin, every heat, every flavor

Not be just killing time til time returns the favor


Won't spend my whole life dying day by day


Watching every burning sun just fade to gray

Wanna see wanna know wanna taste wanna touch

Wanna dream wanna go wanna grab for so much

Wanna see wanna know wanna taste wanna touch

Wanna dream wanna go wanna grab for so much

Wanna feel every skin, every heat, every flavor

Not be just killing time til time returns the favor

ONE BY ONE (Song for Trayvon Martin)

We all know the story

Another child lost

To a man bent on a mission

Heedless of the cost

Now we all call for justice

But nothin’ anyone can do

Will make that poor boy laugh again

So instead I’m asking you


One by one, one by one


Let us reach across the colors


I know it can be done


One by one, one by one


Let us unconceal our hearts


Melt prejudice with love 

The only way that we shall overcome


Is one by one by one by one


One by one by one by one

Now I could spend an hour

Listing victims of our hate

Every name important 

And not a single a saint

But I’d rather set us thinking

on how to break the chain

So next time that we sing this song

there’s not another name


One by one, one by one


Let us reach across the colors


I know it can be done


One by one, one by one


Let us unconceal our hearts


Melt prejudice with love 

The only way that we shall overcome


Is one by one by one by one



Black white yellow pink and brown, red and blue



It all comes down to me and you


So one by one, one by one

Let us reach across the colors


I know it can be done


One by one, one by one


Let us unconceal our hearts


Melt prejudice with love 

The only way that we shall overcome


Is one by one by one by one


The only way we’ll ever overcome


Is one by one by one by one by one


One by one by one by one

We all know the story

Another child lost
