
It's Raining

Room Eleven

It’s raining all day
But I don’t mind
I go outside

I could take the bus
But no, not me
‘Cause I like to suffer sometimes
Life is good enough
Sometimes I make it just a little more
rough than necessary

Struggling through a storm
Makes me dream of coming home
Makes me dream of you standing there
Wrapping me in a towel or three
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