Sun Don't Shine
Inspiral Carpets

You wrote you love me, well that's fine

But now you're gone and the sun, it don't shine
One thing's for certain, it was good fun

But now you're gone, there is no sun

Now the sun, it don't shine
Because I know you are not mine

The first kiss in your arms

You were the victim of nobody's charms

We had something good we can't take away
Will you see me tomorrow, well who can say?

Now the sun, it don't shine
Because I know you are not mine

I speak in words that you can understand

So why should it be that you won't hold my hand?
You burnt me just like a fire

There's no love, and here there's no desire

Now the sun, it don't shine
Because I know you are not mine

Now the sun, it don't shine
Because I know you are not mine
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