
Summer Dress

Mason Jennings

Dark clouds coming, honey we go to the sea
Dark clouds coming, honey we go to the sea
Dark clouds coming, honey we go to the sea
Slip out the back door and leave our cars
Leave everybody inside wondering where we are
Pull you in close, lay you naked down on your back
Pull you in close, lay you naked down on your back
Pull you in close, lay you naked down on your back
Oh, life has been good to me
Turn a little phrase and give you my sympathy
Waited for the rain and the rain it finally came
Waited for the rain and the rain it finally came
We waited for the rain and the rain it finally came
And came, and came oh yes
Like compliments to a brand new summer dress
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