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Thank you for the days

Those endless days, those sacred days you gave me
I'm thinking of the days

| won't forget a single day believe me

| bless the light

| bless the light that lights on you believe me
And though you're gone

You're with me every single day believe me

Days I'll remember all my life

Days when you can't see wrong from right
You took my life

But then | knew that very soon you'd leave me

But it's alright

Now I'm not frightened of this world believe me
| wish today could be tomorrow

The night is long

It just brings sorrow let it wait

Thank you for the days

Those endless days, those sacred days you gave me
I'm thinking of the days

I won't forget a single day believe me

Days I'll remember all my life

Days when you can't see wrong from right
You took my life

But then | knew that very soon you'd leave me

But it's alright
Now I'm not frightened of this world believe me

Days

Thank you for the days

Those endless days, those sacred days you gave me
I'm thinking of the days

I won't forget a single day believe me

| bless the light

| bless the light that shines on you believe me
And though you're gone

You're with me every single day believe me

Days,

“RAINY DAYS AND MONDAYS “
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RAINY DAYS AND MONDAYS

CARPENTERS 1971

Talkin' to myself and feelin' old

Sometimes I'd like to quit, nothin' ever seems to fit
Hangin' around, nothin' to do but frown

Rainy days and Mondays always get me down

What I've got, they used to call the blues
Nothin'is really wrong, feelin' like | don't belong
Walkin' around

Some kind of lonely clown

Rainy days and Mondays always get me down

Funny, but it seems | always wind up here with you

Nice to know somebody loves me

Funny, but it seems that it's the only thing to do

Run and find the one who loves me (the one who loves me)

What | feel has come and gone before

No need to talk it out (talk it out)

We know what it's all about

Hangin' around (hangin' around)

Nothin' to do but frown

Rainy days and Mondays always get me down

Funny, but it seems that it's the only thing to do (only thing to do)
Run and find the one who loves me

What | feel has come and gone before

No need to talk it out (talk it out)

We know what it's all about

Hangin' around (hangin' around)

Nothin' to do but frown

Rainy days and Mondays always get me down
Hangin' around (hangin' around)

Nothin' to do but frown

Rainy days and Mondays always get me down
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