
Sometimes the Rain Won't Let Me Sleep

The Oak Ridge Boys

You always loved the rain
You said it made your flowers grow
Your roses bloomed where others died
They loved you, I suppose
And it rained all night the first time
You gave your love to me
Now sometimes the rain won't let me sleep.

Sometimes the rain won't let me sleep
Cause each teardrop from heaven
brings flooding memories
I can make it through the sunshine
pretending you're with me
but sometimes the rain won't let me sleep.

You never were as strong as your love was for me
And that night you traded life for life
it rained inside of me
And how I love our little boy
you trusted me to keep
ah, but sometimes the rain won't let me sleep.

Sometimes the rain won't let me sleep
Cause each teardrop from heaven
brings flooding memories
I can make it through the sunshine
pretending you're with me
but sometimes the rain won't let me sleep.

Ah, but sometimes the rain won't let me sleep...
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