THORN
(Words and music by April Koning)

verse one

Last night she layed awake…reviewed this world’s necessity for her..yeah..yeah

She came to the conclusion that she’s not unlike…a thistle among flowers….

I told her if you stand in a field full of thistles….the fragrance is beautiful…yeah…yeah…

Still not convinced she asked me why they cut her down…. And cursed her thorns…..

At a loss for words I hugged her, tried to comfort her….STOP..

Thorn pierced my flesh!

Chorus

OOOhh…ooohhhh….oooohhh things are not what they seem

Nooo……noooo…..noooo…. things are not what they seem…..
Verse two

Tonight I saw her blooming I in the streets…with men she didn’t know….yeah…

I called her name, she looked away…her pale purple hair held their gaze…

I screamed at them, leave her alone….there’s more to her than you can see…yeah….

Intoxicated, by her beauty they caressed…and kissed her fragrant hair….

His lip now bleeding, one stepped back…they cursed her…STOP….

Thorn pierced his flesh! 

Chorus

Oooooh….oooooh….oooooh….People aren’t always who they say….

Noooo…noooo….noooo….people aren’t always who they say….

Oooooh…oooh….oooh…..Things aren’t always what they seem….

Noooo….noooo…..noooo…. People aren’t always who they say……

Verse three

Into the wee hours of the morn…she wept and tried to drink away her pain….yeah…

She looked at me and I could see….her suffering…staring through her eyes at me....

Beautiful and young, ruined by…the love….. that was never there…..yeah….

Thorn is not alone , she stands with many…in a field that’s been cut down…..
I held her in my arms and wept as Thorn left….STOP….

She took her own life….

Repeat last chorus 2 x

