
  

I'll pocket you a rainbow
I'll pocket you the sun

Can someone tell me where did you go
I don't care if you're gone

I know it's late
Run and hide from the sun's rays

We could stop for a cool shade
On a tree beside the lake

I'm having all these thoughts
I'll write them in a card

And send it through a common friend
For you on a weekend

I know it's late
Please tell me my love how to break

I'm strumming mellow in my tune
Can I buy a smile
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