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She came with the rain;

A scarlet ribbon in her hair:

[ never even knew her name;

She just slipped away from me

To who knows where;

And if it weren’t for the rain:

She might still be there.

Rainmaker does she have to be free;

I guess you know she took the best part of me.
Rainmaker I wait endlessly;

If there’s a way make ’er come back to me.
Doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo

Doo doo doo doo doo.

Love was only yesterday;

And now tomorrow waits in vain;

She never promised me she’d stay;

So a stranger to my love she will remain;

And I know more than me she loved the rain.
Rainmaker does she have to be free:

I guess you know she took the best part of me.
Rainmaker I wait endless]y;

If there’s a way make ’er come back to me.
Doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo

Doo doo doo doo doo.

Yes, | know now more than me she loved the rain,
She loved the rain.

Rainmaker does she have to be free:

[ guess you know she took the best part of me.
Rainmaker I wait endlessly;

[f there’s a way make ’er come back to me.

Copyright ©1971 by Screen Gems—Columbia Music, Inc.,
New York, N.Y. Used by Permission




