Dancing In The Summer Rain

Sometimes,

It just take a little breeze,

To bring back all these memories,
Written in my skin.

Sometimes,

It feels like some one cut the ropes,
And I see all my happy hopes,

Blowing in the wind.

RIT: But I never will forget these days,
When we were dancing in the summer rain,
Just you and me together,

All the bless and pain,

Dancing in the summer rain,

I wish it would last forever,

I can hardly wait, until we meet again.

Sometimes,

I fall into the dream machine,

And dream that you'd come back to me,
Way out from the blue.

Sometimes,

I have to stop the sidle road,
Cause I forgot which way to go,
That leads ma back to you.

RIT: But I never will forget these days,

When we were dancing in the summer rain...

In some hot summer nigh,
I will follow the light,
That shines, in your eyes.

You're the ocean of time; I will stand in light,

To see you smile.

RIT: Bt I never will forget these days...

Dancing in the summer rain.
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