Summer Days

Don't you think it's pointless
having me around

I'm just beating all this
you're just bringing me down

But I know when you're waitin'
you were coming home

in the summer days

you'll find me on my home

Just in the doorway
heard on the ground
and I'm thinking about you

'cause you know I'm no longer around

But I know when you're waitin'
you were coming home

in the summer days

you'll find me on my home

Light through the window
shining down on the ground
you were wonder about you

'cause you know I'm no longer around

But I know when you're waitin'
you were coming home

in the summer days

you'll find me on my home
you'll find on my home

you'll find me all alone
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