
When tying a bouquet  

What’s a bud worth when it’s never to bloom? 

What’s a girl worth when she’s got no one to live for? 

What are cities worth when there’s no one there to love me? 

What’s a bride to be wedded without love worth? 

I would often ask when tying a bouquet who I should give it to when it’s done. 

My soul’s not evil, is it? 

My love’s no delusion, is it? 

Why’s loneliness and sorrow all I get? 

Just once I dreamed someone loved me, 

My heart was beginning to rejoice that it could give love. 

I would often ask when tying a bouquet why loneliness and sorrow was all I was getting. 


