
Colin Hay, Goodbye my red rose
I didn't love you till you'd goneYou told me not to give my heart awayYou were right and I was wrongI should have known, I couldn't make you stayI bless the day you were bornI curse the day you saw into meYou said my eyes were so forlornNow when I'm alone I let my tears run freeThey flow so easy, easilySo goodbye my red roseYour memory won't fade awayWhen the curtain fallsWe know you won't be back for moreI wonder where you hang your clothesBut on this I never dwell too longI asked around but no one knowsI should have known that would be your wayNot to, not to saySo goodbye my red roseIn the spring your scent will growThere's no more curtain callsAnd the man has put all the chairs awaySo goodbye my red roseThere's no more, no more curtain calls
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