
Saturday Sunshine

Burt Bacharach

Friday rain always bring
Saturday sunshine
The time for a heart to start
planning things
Saturday sunshine
They say for love to be a growing thing
It needs the sunlight
So when the sun begins to shine on high
Our love's gonna grow up to the sky
I'll be there kissing you
Under the skylight
I promise to make your dreams all come true
Long before twilight
So darling when the sun begins to shine
Be sure to wake up
I'll be there to make you mine
We'll never break up
Friday rain always brings
Saturday sunshine
And love
When the sun begins to shine
Be sure to wake up
I'll be there to make you mine
We'll never break up
Friday rain always brings
Saturday sunshine
And love
Saturday sunshine
And love

Tištěno z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - šetříme na pojištění!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

