
Caedmon's Call, It's gotta rain
Sometimes it's gotta rainSometimes it's gotta rainTo make you build your house on the rockSometimes you gotta go through the nightSometimes you gotta go through the nightTo make you love the morning lightSometimes you never know you're sick until you're healedSometimes you never know you're thirsty until you drinkSometimes you never know you're blind until you seeSometimes you never know you're dead until you liveSometimes you never know, sometimes it's gotta rainSometimes you gotta fall in the pitSometimes you gotta fall in the miry pitTo make you hold the hand, that pulls you out of itSometimes you gotta bleedSometimes you gotta bleedTo make you see the mercy you needSomtimes it's gotta rain (it's gotta rain)These bones that you have broken, may rejoice

Caedmon's Call - It's gotta rain w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/caedmon-s-call-it-s-gotta-rain-tekst-piosenki,t,460476.html

