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13 e got a bag of sand from Florida
| And a bag of grass from Daisy

Yy mind’ going mental
o] %ﬁ feels lazy
een a funny day

a delightful way
hrough this garden | have grown

s. This ga
written and

L

pact that 1 should truly be
ith no pretension

ithout “Alklolik” intervention
few days have pulled to mind

s | should leave behind
hroqhis garden | call
can’t disguise the way | fe
h with mis—prehension

Il lies, my world is real
again I'll mention

Verse 3.

And sog

ou think I've gone insa
ST quietly confess again



