
Is It Rain

Vicci Martinez

Is it rain
Coming through my window
Is it rain
Pouring down on me

Is it rain
Coming through my window
And its time and time again
She’s looking for someone to love her
It’s all been done so let’s start over babe

Is it rain
Coming through my window
Is it rain
Pouring down on me

Is it rain
Coming through my window
She closes her eyes and dreams
Of another life another story
Never to repeat
Curse the man who stole her glory
She’s on her hands and knees (yeah)

Is it rain
Is it rain
Is it rain

There’s nowhere else to go
Change your name
And leave this empty house
So they will know
You’re the only one
Who can tell your story
There’s not one else to blame

Forgive the man who stole your glory
There’s nothing to replace
It’s up to you to find your freedom (yeah)
To find your freedom
To find your freedom (yeahh ohhhh)
To find your freedom
Cause no ones gonna save you
No ones gonna save you

Is it rain
Is it rain babe
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