ONE LAST FLOWER (L. Skoller)

He had thunder in his fingers

He had lightning' in his strike

He had love in his soul

And he sang with all his might

Heaven called him away

Called him up to play

Now a whole bunch of angels

Are rocking' today

(Sing your song Matthew)

He saw the bells of freedom

He could not hear them ring

When a bird can't fly

A bird won't sing

He was a soul fixing' man

Put a smile in the palm of your hand

Now he's gone fishing'

Up in the Promised Land
(Bridge)
One last flower 
One last flower
I give to you

One last flower

One last flower . . .
for Lu

He sang of sisters and brothers

He wants everyone to know

That hate and discrimination

Is in the mind and not the soul

And when he hit the stage

He let it all hang out

He sang all night long

And wore those young cats out

He had thunder in his fingers

Lightning' in his strike

He had love in his soul

And he sang with all his might

Heaven called him away

Called him the other day

Now he's gone

Now he's gone
Now he's gone

His song is here to stay
One last flower
(Repeat on vamp out)

