
Where The Rain Can't Find Me

Casey Donahew Band

I woke up to the rain this morning
Forgot the couch was my bed
And I drove to work just thinking
Just about things that you had said
And I got stuck in traffic
Cussed for days upon days
And I got to find a getaway from all your wicked ways

And I’m just gunna go where the rain can’t find me
Far enough so that you know we’re through
Somewhere where the waves crash on white beaches
And all the waters bloom

I’ll be burning on a golden beach top
Sunglasses for my eyes
And everyone here thinks I’m happy
I can’t hear your lies
Gotta love a girl rubbin my shoulder
Helping me work on my tan
All my drinks they’ve got umbrellas
And I’m gunna drink all I can
Let’s just go

Where the rain can’t find me
Far enough so that you know we’re through
Somewhere where the waves crash on white beaches
And all the waters bloom

I’m just gunna go here the rain can’t find me
Far enough so that you know we’re through
Somewhere where the waves crash on white beaches
And all the waters bloom

Where the rain can’t find me
Far enough so that you know we’re through
Somewhere where the waves crash on white beaches
And all the waters bloom

Where the rain can’t find me
Far enough so that you know we’re through
Somewhere where the waves crash on white beaches
And all the waters bloom

I woke up to the rain this morning
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