
Faithiles, Flowerstand man
Bout a month agoI'd never seen your faceI'd never heard your voice'Bout a month agoI am a careful hunterAnd I had to searchBefore I found your love'Bout a month agoAre you my boy or the Flowerstand ManYou bought such colour to this placeAre you my boy or the Flowerstand ManWith you I am laid backI don't care if every River runs so dryI don't care if every Species were to dieI don't care abou tthe Ozone layerI wouldn't notice if it wasn't thereOh no I don't care if we sell Coke to AfricaI don't care about apartheidI wouldn't notice if it all get betterI don't care about the starving who've diedYour my boy when the way you live and breatheI don't care about anything but youYour my boy when the way you live and breatheI don't care about anything but youTake me home
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