Shame

Shame, shame, shame
It's not the wine, and it's not the rain
It's just a feeling that I can't explain

If you want to get in

She said you’ve got to get out, before
Why don't you try to begin?

Come on your life is an open door

Well, I don‘t want to make you promises
But when you look at this

It's such a shame

Shame, shame, shame

She left me out here in the rain

My life will never be the same

'Til she's back again

Shame, shame, shame

It's not the wine, and it's not the rain
It's just a feeling that I can't explain

She was the sweetest symphony

And I was blind as boys can be

I fell in love, and suddenly

She needed more than I could give
She spoke of time and space to live
Was too much space and time for me

When the feeling is gone

And the skies are all grey, you know
Baby try to walk on

Take your life in your hands and go
The better days will come for everyone
And you will find the sun (again)

Shame, shame, shame

She's left me out here in the rain

My life will never be the same

'Til she's back again

Shame, shame, shame

It's not the wine, and it's not the rain
It's just a feeling that I can't explain
Shame, shame, shame

Give me a puddle of champagne

My life will never be the same

'Til she's back again

It's a feeling that I can't explain
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