Cloudy Summer Afternoon
You are not the reason,
The sky has turned so grey,

The summer sun has fallen,

On a cloudy day.

You are not the reason,

My life has turned so blue,

I can hear him calling,

It can’t be true.

‘Cause I know that the sky,

Flying overhead,

Can see my in my bed,

You’re laughter in my head,

And the sky has turned to red.

And I know why I’m blue,

‘Cause everything I do,

Spent the day with you,

And you just look right through.

On a cloudy Summer’s day,

A cloudy Summer afternoon.

You’re the only reason,

That I can’t sleep at night,

The yellow moon of daytime,

Burns too bright.

And I know that the sky,

Flying overhead,

Can see my in my bed,

You’re laughter in my head,

And the sky has turned to red.

And I know why I’m blue,

‘Cause everything I do,

Spent the day with you,

And you just look right through.

On a cloudy Summer’s day,

A cloudy Summer afternoon.

And I know that the sky,

Flying overhead,

Can see my in my bed,

You’re laughter in my head,

And the sky has turned to red.

And I know why I’m blue,

‘Cause everything I do,

Spent the day with you,

And you just look right through.

On a cloudy Summer’s day,

A cloudy Summer afternoon.
