Shelter From The Storm
Johnny Hates Jazz

My love is forsaken
She's gone away

Her mind, it was made up
Could not be changed

How could I tell her

I had no shelter from the storm?
How could I tell her

I was wrong?

She felt so neglected

I was to blame

And now I'm left standing
Out in the rain

How could I tell her

I had no shelter from the storm?
How could I tell her

I was wrong?

Here's the fool who let her go
Now I see I hurt her so

I took her for granted
Now things have changed
And when tomorrow comes
I want her again

How could I tell her

I had no shelter from the storm?
How could I tell her

I was wrong?

I had no shelter from the storm
How could I tell her

I was wrong?
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