Rain

Good morning to myself

Are you feeling better than yesterday?
This never ending circle-o

Eating pieces in my rotten brains

I'm on my way to reaching a better yesterday
Or should I say without sorrow,
Come tomorrow

Rain shines brightly

I don't mind if rain shines brightly
Pain spreads light from black to white
Ready, steady, amen

How can I set my mind to the mighty

State of standby

If shiny rain's twisting my head,

Tomorrow I could be dead

I'm on my way to reaching a better yesterday
Or should I say without sorrow,

Come tomorrow

Rain shines brightly

I don't mind if rain shines brightly
Pain spreads light from black to white
Ready, steady, amen

Good morning to myself

Are you feeling better than yesterday?
No more rain to me

Heaven is a much better

Place to be

Antidote


http://www.tcpdf.org

