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THE ROSES HAVE 

NOTHING ON YOU 
DEDICATED TO MISS MARGARITA FISCHER 
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CHORUS 

oy The roses have nothing on you, 

: _ Their hearts dear could ne’er be as true; 

So fragrant and fair, they grow everywhere, 
But dear they are fickle and don’t seem to 

care. 
The Roses have nothing on you, 
They flirt with the sunbeams and dew; 

No matter how sweet, with you can’t 

compete, 

The Roses have nothing on you. 
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