
Gilbert O'Sullivan, You and me and the garden post
Hard to know what possesses anyoneAfter a parent's diedWhy tell the world how badly they treated youCould it not be you liedLet's not go down that road you read aboutLet's keep all we discloseBetween you me and the garden postOne day, rainbows next day hailstormsSoundtrack to all our livesWhat we have here let's be quite clearSea-levels on the riseAnd as to who we now hope can sort it outI don't think they've come closeBetween you me and the garden postYou can lead a horse to the water's edgeBut you cannot force it to drinkWhich is not to say if it had a choiceIt might prefer to swimHow I hate it when someone corners meAnd in a minute flatI know how much they've earned in a yearAnd bow many homes they haveLet's not go clown this road to boorishnessLet's keep all we can boastBetween you me and the garden postIf money talks and we know it doesWhat language does it speakIf you figure is less then you figure must be greek/greedAlways knew you would be my angelOnce you had took me inNot so in much for being under your spellMore for it being your wingLet's talk openly of our relationshipLet's keep all we discloseBetween you me and the garden post
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