
	

	

She woke up in the morn ing-

	

with the sun rise- in her e yes- But all that she' s see ing- is dark ness-

	

She won' t tell you why No more but ter- flies- ' cause they don' t ne ver- last

	

Stol en- from the light by de mons- of the past

	

al ways- rain ing- She keeps on pray ing-
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Oh

It' s

sun ny- days lift me when I'm down

	

Oh sun ny- days

	

break you through the clouds Oh sun ny- days
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