Mountain Rain

Love to see the evening Sun
Evening Sun go down

The girl in the park

The wind and the dark

Love to see the seagulls fly
Seagulls fly through town

To open my eyes

The canopy cries

Mountain rain
Washed away
Away from your door

Walking down a Summer street
Summer street today

I thought of your song

My words came out wrong

Sailing down the River Wye
River Wye in May

It felt like a scene
Love's sailing to me

Mountain rain
Washed away
Like never before

Can you tell me how it is?
How it is to be?

As you may recall

I slept through it all

Mountain rain
Washed away
Forever the same
Ask me now
Seasons change
Forever the same
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