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Like a Storm

Like a storm love moves in
Rapid change the rain begins
Bright blue skies turn to gray

Lasts for days after days
Fights begin thunder arrives

Lightning strikes the clouds roll by
The rain is hard and turns to hail

Time to decide when to bail
Thunder’s crack like canon’s fire

Accused of being the true liar
Time to flee and run to cover
Must stay true to one another

Lover’s quarrel like storm may brake
Mine was pure yours was fake

Blue skies to gray good times to bad
Thinking about the times we had
Before the spring storm rolled in

Love’s like a storm that must begin
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