
Three Day Rain 

(Greb) 

 

Three days – three days and three nights 

In the rain – in the rain half my life 

You’d think I’d be used to it 

Be used to getting wet 

But I don’t like it 

Not used to it yet 

 

The sky – the sky overhead 

Comin’ down – down on my head 

You’d think I’d be used to it 

Be used to getting wet 

But I don’t like it 

Not used to it yet 

 

Storm clouds 

Big and black 

Lightning bolts 

Thunder crack 

Sunshine 

Thing of the past 

Storm clouds 

How long will they last? 

 

Three days – three days in the cold 

Feel it – must be getting’ old 

You’d think I’d be used to it 

Be used to getting wet 

But I don’t like it 

Not used to it yet 

 

 


