The Day Of Windy Run

Then the rain beings to fall,
Sof and soothing over all,

And the sounds, they seem to call

Their voice to me.

And rhe words, they seem to say
“Here you find the only way

All the hours in every day

Were meant to be.”

Something for you in the beautiful, beautiful sky,
‘though you know it’s just a dream,

Feeling me here with you.

Searching the way to the beautiful beautiful sky,

I don’t know how it could be

Any more near to you,

Feeling me here with you.

Then the sun begins to shine,

Making rainbows in my mind,

Looking out again, I find

A world to see.

I look at the sunshine in your eyes,

It sets my world aglow,

I hope that the sunshine in your eyes is all I’ll ever know.

The sunshine in your eyes.
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