Cloudy Days

You're so special

You're so fine

You're good looking

You're so divine

and it seems like a breath of a moment
and it seems like a wisp of a tow
We'd do much better

Without my mind

Does so much wandering

Kills so much time

and it seems like a breath of a moment
and it seems like a wisp of a tow

Is all I get

When I'm in your gaze

Brief sunshine

in my cloudy days

I like the rain

I love the snow

it's just the pain

Of those cloudy days
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