
Tired Of The Rain

I saw your letter yesterday
I opened it cause I wondered what it would say

Then I burned it
And kept it in my brain

I took a walk down 7th street
The world’s been quiet

Since you left me at my feet
Now I wonder

What it is you’re doing now
What country are you in now, my dear?

Do you even stay?
Do you know what you’re doing with your life?

If so
Then tell me

What price did I pay?
Cause it’s cold

And I really hate the rain
I didn't bring a raincoat today

So how’s Japan?
Is it really that great?

Or are the islands much more to your taste?
Tell the Queen of England I said hello

I have yet to move out of the states
So don’t expect postcards from far away

But did you know
That I got married yesterday?

And when you say that you miss the good life
I guess I know what you mean

Cause I got so much time on my hands now
And still

Nothing goes the way it seems
Cause it’s cold

And I’m tired of all this rain
And I didn’t bring my raincoat today



Saw you had two kids and husband
Hey, that’s great

Just as long as you love them
Hope he makes you laugh as much as me

You should know
I moved out of the city
Moved to the country
It’s much more pretty

Got a house with a yard
And a pool in the back

So if you ever want to come down and see me
I think that would be ok

I think our kids will get along
And if you don’t like sun

There’s plenty of room in the shade
Cause it’s warm

And it never seems to rain
No need to bring a raincoat today


