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Against all odds 
I’d get sunburnt in the rain 
Hold the losing cards 
Even when I fixed the games 
Run around in circles 
When the path is straight 
Darling, I'd be helpless 
If you ever went away 
 
Spend all my free time 
Thinking what to do 
Never make up my mind 
Start again a time or two 
Turn new beginnings 
Into dead-end routes 
Darling, I'd be nowhere 
If somewhere wasn't you 
 
Sometimes we’re thunder and we’re rain 
Better together but we are not the same 
Sometimes we wonder who’s on the wrong page 
But don’t spoil the ending 
I’ll catch up some day 
 
Never hear the sweet tune 
Of the morning birds 
Just a silent full moon 
Drowning out my words 
TV flickers 
Shadows in the room 
Darling, I'd be midnight 
If the morning wasn't you 
 
Sometimes we’re thunder and we’re rain 
Better together but we are not the same 
Sometimes we wonder who’s on the wrong page 
But don’t spoil the ending 
I’ll catch up some day 


