
Innocence Mission, My flower sky
I have tried to paint itMy own flower skyA garden of colorI cannot describeAnd I have made a way thereThrough these corridorsAnd through the rooftop stairwayThrough the secret doorYou misunderstand meI am not a childThe door to my gardenI lift open wide, wide up aboveMarigolds, violets, roses not stud seedsCornflowers make blue fieldsWhere I want to runYou misunderstand meI am not a childThe door to my gardenI lift open wideYou misunderstand meI am not a childI wish that I could beBut time proves unkindYou misunderstand meI am not a childA place to come back toIs my flower skyIs my flower skyIs my flower, my flower, my flower, my flower skyIt's somewhere out thereSky..
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