
Bright Blue Rose
(Jimmy McCarthy) M.C.p.S.

Medium tempo, not too slow
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For all of you who must discover
For all who seek to understand
For having left the path of others
You'llfind a very special hand

And it is a holy thing, and it is a precious time
And it is the only way
Forget-me-nots among the snow, it's always been and so it goes
To ponder his death and his life etemally

One bright blue rose outlives all those
Two thousand years and still it goes
To ponder his death and his life etemally
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