
Al Stewart, The gypsy and the rose
Torn between the Gypsy and the RoseI was led on I supposeFor the Gypsy was always out of reachI crossed her palm with silver just to knowWhat the future had to holdBut she only turned her back on meThe Gypsy said no man could make her stayI followed anywayLiving only day to dayI left the rose as quiet as the nightWhatever she felt then, she kept insideAh, the years they seemed to change my Gypsy's soulShe grew weary of the roadLooking round for a better way to liveShe traded in her caravan for goldPretty things to have and holdAlways wanting more than I could giveCame the day I just had to goShe screamed &quot;I should have knownBut I never thought I'd fall&quot;I said &quot;You're the one who had the crystal ballPerhaps you never saw me there at all&quot;Torn between the Gypsy and the RoseIt was Romany I choseI was only caught up in a dreamIf you see someone wearing Gypsy clothesBe wary of the poseFor she may not be all that she seemsThe Rose moved on, she left here long agoFor where, nobody knowsJust to find another lifeI think about her sometimes in the nightI never knew the red rose from the whiteTorn between the Gypsy and the RoseI was torn between the Gypsy and the Rose
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