
Pour On Rain

Bourbon Crow

5:30AM
I couldn´t sleep
You were dancing in my dreams
I woke up, and you weren´t there
I got up, i needed some air
I walk outside i saw the clouds
Above our broken home and i yelled
Pour on rain, pour on

Pulled out your pictures
Remembered everything
Oh that blue dress on new year´s eve
All the good times, and all the bad
Everything i wish i had back
I turn on the radio to a good ol´
Heartbreak song, and i yell

Pour on rain, pour on

And i can´t help but wonder where this all went wrong
And i yell...pour on rain, pour on
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