
Love Rains

Paul Rodgers

There’s always magic in the air when my love is standing there
There’s always magic in the air, she catches the sunlight in he
r hair
Love rains, rain, rain, rain, love
Rains, rain, rain, rain, love rains.

There’s always sunshine in the sky when my love is standing by
There’s always sunshine in the sky, she catches the sunlight in
 her eyes
Yeah, yeah, yeah, so love rains, rains, love rains
Oh, rain, rain, rain, love rains. 

Sometimes the mystery in her smile
She’s keeping her secret, that’s her style
Love rains, rains, love rains
Oh, rain, rain, rain, love rains.

Love rains, rains, love rains
It’s gonna rain, love rains.
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