Acony Bell (Demo)

Gillian Welch

The fairest bloom the mountain know
Isnot anirisor awild rose
But the little flower of which I'll tell
Known as the brave agony bellJust a simple flower so small and plain
With a pearly hue and alittle known name
But the yellow birds sing when they see it bloom
For they know that spring is coming soonWell it makes its home mid the rocks and therills
Where the snow lies deegp on the windy hills
And it tells the world "why should i wait
Thisice and snow is gonnamelt away"And so I'll sing that yellow bird's song
For the troubled times will soon be gone

Songwriters
WELCH, GILLIAN HOWARD / RAWLINGS, DAVID TODDPublished by
Lyrics A© Universal Music Publishing Group, BMG RIGHTS MANAGEMENT US, LLC Song Discussionsis
protected by U.S. Patent 9401941. Other patents pending.

Lyrics provided by
https://damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Gillian+Welch
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

