Summer's Over

AND SHE WALKS BY THE SEA
AND SHE'S ALWAYS ALONE

SHE KNOWS THAT IT'S STRANGE
STAYING OUT IN THE RAIN

BUT THERE'S NO ONE AT HOME

SO SHE KICKS UP THE SAND
AND STARES AT THE WAVES
SHE WAITS FOR THE SUN
AND THE PEOPLE WHO COME
WITH THE HOT SUMMER DAYS

R:

EASY TO REMEMBER

IN A LATE SEPTEMBER
BUT NOBODY TOLD HER
THAT THE SUMMER'S OVER

ALL THOSE HOT SUMMER NIGHTS
SHE WOULD SLEEP ON THE BEACH
NIGHTS FULL OF JOY

WHEN THOSE YOUNG SUMMER BOYS
WERE NEVER FAR FROM HER REACH

(R)
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