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RAIN


The road is wet

The sky is grim

This rain is awful

Might as well swim

Day turns to night

Night turns to gray

My head is spinning

Legs feel like clay
CHORUS

How many days till the end

Will there be one common goal

What will it be like to live again

Is there still room for my soul

Strong nervous hands

What’s that burning smell

Pulling what’s left of me

From this twisted shell

Up through the clouds
Through the Milky Way

I think I see a light

Hope I’m not astray

CHORUS

How did I live my life

I had a real good start

I hope I made a difference

Hope I played the part

I now see my kin
Just the ones who passed

I hope I pleased them
It all went to fast

CHORUS

If I had another

Shot to do again

I think I’d laugh little more

More often take the blame
I’d sing a little more

Fill a call or two

Take life less serious

I’d pay all I due

