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IT’S RAINING

I stare at the wall of my hotelroom
It’s bladdered and painted and painted again

there is a tv, a mirror and a bed
A toilet, a sink, soap and a shower
there is a tv, a mirror and a bed
I mis you every minute of the hour

It’s raining, It’s raining, It’s raining
And I stare at the wall of my hotel room
It’s bladdered and painted and painted again
I hope to see you soon

There’s a bird on the roof, it is dead
It’s been eten by other birds
There’s a bird on the roof, it is dead
I can’t tel you how it hurts

It’s raining, It’s raining, It’s raining
And I stare at the wall of my hotel room
It’s raining, It’s raining, It’s raining
I hope to see you soon

Brug

there is a tv, a mirror and a bed
A toilet, a sink, soap and a shower
there is a tv, a mirror and a bed
I mis you every minute of the hour

It’s raining, It’s raining, It’s raining
And I stare at the wall of my hotel room
It’s raining, It’s raining, It’s raining
I hope to see you soon
hope to see you soon

hope to see you soon
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