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Rose and Lavender

By Noraziah Mohd Amin
Lavender, lavender my heart s tender
Rose, rose, don tyoutouchme
Foritcries day and night
Your thomy fingers are litle devils
T ol Overthelove 1 hold so dear
,Wmem . D . .
, . Thelightofmy lieis out of sight
A seduction of many perils.
Lavender dear, the listener of my love The smell of you
Rose, rose, mydearest love ' g@gh heals my heart Better than the singing of adove The
Ascrimsonasyougdvebled for years g agony inmewill soon depart
1 lIwaitfor happiness from above
Inheaven, Iwillshednotears.
Roseand lavender, red andpurple
Rose, toseeyouis apleasure
1tsnotalways abed of roses or astiuggle
Totouchyouis apainfid event
Butthetruestloveis oneinthe heregffer...
Thesevnparalleledfeatures makemevunsure
So, to thelavender, 1 confide inand lament.
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