
 

Flowers Won’t Grow 
   Words by Tom Paisley 

 
 
Flowers won’t grow 
 If we throw junk on the ground 
    And stuff all around. 
    The flowers won’t grow. 
     The flowers won’t grow. 
 
Birds go away, 
 They won’t play where there’s junk on the ground 
       And stuff all around. 
  The birds go away. 
   The birds go away. 
 
If the flowers won’t grow 
  And the birds go away, 
 Well, where would we go to have fun and play? 
 
Now that you know, 
  I bet you won’t throw 
   Junk on the ground 
  And stuff all around 
 So the birds will stay 
And 
 Flowers will grow, 
  Flowers will grow, 
   Flowers will grow. 

 


