The Window

Go and open the window, let the rain in,
Feel the drops, 
		Hitting my skin.

Happiness shines, sadness is dull, 
	I’m always hungry, never full.
Danger travels through my heart of stone.
	Nobody lives in the streets I roam.
Go and open the window, let the rain in.
	Feel the drops 
		Hitting your skin.

Happiness shines, sadness is dull.
	You’re never hungry, you’re always full.

Safety travels through your heart of love.
	Many watch over you in the clouds above.

Open the window, let the rain in,
Feel the drops,
		Hitting our skin,
Treasure the moments of your dear friends lives.
	‘Cause childhoods a kingdom
		Where nobody dies.
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