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Rain,	Rain,	Rain	

	
Everybody’s	walking	on	the	city	streets	
With	their	hands	in	their	pockets	
And	their	eyes	on	their	feet	
People	all	around	they	don’t	wanna	know	
One	foot	then	the	other	just	go	go	go	
Don’t	look,	don’t	talk,	don’t	rock	don’t	say	
Just	mind	your	business	look	the	other	way	
I’m	so	tired	of	being	afraid	
Lift	my	head	up	and	say	hey	hey	
	
Rain	rain	rain	-	Fall	on	me	
Rain	rain	rain	-	Fall	on	me	
Rain	rain	rain	-	Fall	on	me	
Turn	my	face	up	to	the	sky	
Set	me	free	
	
Everybody’s	running	from	the	truth	and	pain	
With	a	needle	and	a	bottle,	a	pipe	and	fame	
Big	boys	rollin’	on	the	ninety-nine	
Nobody’s	gonna	catch	a	break	this	time	
Don’t	look,	don’t	talk,	don’t	rock,	don’t	say	
Don’t’	want	you	thinking	there’s	a	better	way	
I’m	just	tired	of	being	afraid	
Lift	my	head	up	and	say	hey	hey	
	
Chorus	
	
When	you’re	lying	and	you’re	bleeding	
With	a	hole	right	through	your	heart	
Let	it	ache	and	let	it	sting	
Let	a	bird	lean	in	and	sing	
Let	it	howl	and	let	it	ring	
That’s	where	it	starts	
	
It’s	a	crazy	word,	it’s	a	crazy	time	
Sometimes	you	gotta	colour	out	of	the	lines	
Don’t	listen	to	them	saying	who	you	gotta	be	
Grab	the	reigns	now	one,	two,	three	
Gotta	dance,	gotta	talk,	gotta	rock,	gotta	win	
You	gotta	let	out	and	let	it	in	
We’re	all	tired	of	being	afraid	
Lift	ourselves	up	and	say	hey	hey	


