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VERSE

Red hair flowing down her back
Rattlesnake band on her cowboy hat
Daughter of the dust, sister to the wind
Been through hell and back again

CHORUS

She tells herself she needs no one

Til the moon is right and lonesome comes

She looks me up, I lay her down

She’s a wild desert flower that won’t bloom in the light
She’s my queen of the night

She won’t trust just any man

Heart’s been kicked like an old beer can.
Some say she has a heart of stone

But they don’t know what I have known

Repeat Chorus

When the moon is spent and the night is done
She’ll ride off with the rising sun

When her lonely gets too much to bare

She’ll come to me and I’ll be there

Repeat Chorus

TAG

She’s a wild desert flower that won’t bloom in the light
She’s my queen of the night
She’s my queen of the night
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