
suns out

Anjulie

Sun's out, everything fades away
Rain stops, I got the world
In my pocket, I didn't know before you
Bluebirds, singing the songs
Of our childhood, lie on the grass
Making cloud faces I never knew before you

And if after you I don't see them
I won't cry
I'll go back to what I'm used to
Till then, I'll be

Carefree, walking around
Like a cool breeze, head on my shoulder
This happiness, I never knew before you
Tall trees, stand at attention
Like sky dancers, never imagined
I'd get this feeling, I never felt before you

And if after you I don't see them
I won't cry
I'll go back to what I'm used to
Till then, I'll be
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