
I LIKE THE FLOWERS 

I like the flowers 
I like the daffodils 
I like the mountains 
I like the rolling hills 
I like the fireside 
When the lights are low 
 
Boom de-ahh-da 
Boom de-ahh-da 
Boom de-ahh-da 
Boom  
 
Blue Moon, you saw me standing alone 
Without a dream in my heart 
Without a love of my own 


