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Verse 1. I’ve got a bag of sand from Florida
And a bag of grass from Daisy
My mind’s been going mental

In a body that feels lazy
Well today has been a funny day

But not in a delightful way
And, hey, I’m walking through this garden I have grown

Verse 2. I’ve got a pact that I should truly be
Myself with no pretension

Facing how I feel without “Alklolik” intervention
And the last few days have pulled to mind

The triggers I should leave behind
Today, I’m walking through this garden I call home

Chorus: 1 Well I can’t disguise the way I feel
I’m through with mis-prehension

I can’t tell lies, my world is real
So once again I’ll mention

That although you think I’ve gone insane
I’ll quietly confess again

I need contention when I roam this garden I call home

Verse 3.	Well it would seem I need a miracle
To happen in 12 hours

Somewhere to lay my head
And somewhere warm to dodge the showers

But what ever happens all I know
Is that each and everywhere I go

I’ll leave this love you helped me grow
In this garden I call home

Chorus 2: I can’t disguise the way I feel
I’ve done all my pretending

And I can’t tell lies, my world is real
And will be never ending

So although you think I’ve gone insane
I’ll quietly confess again

I need contention when I roam this garden I call home

Outro: You know I need contention when I roam

This garden I call home.


