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We get our first light,
Dad has been up all night,
It feels different in the air,
Sleepy eyes wake and stare.
To see a man crying
Saying, 'the world I love is dying,
I hope the rains are falling for the very last time.'

I heard the news today,
The skies were covered in grey,
The weatherman was forecasting,
Did not know how long the fear would be lasting.
The weatherman was crying,
Saying, 'the world I love is dying,
I hope the rains are falling for their very last time.'

Glued to the TV set,
We see how bad people can get,
What the world has seen
It was straight from a Hollywood scene.
The entire world was crying,
As the innocent were dying,
I hope the rains are falling for the very last time.

Chorus
Bring the world as one,
No war is ever won,
Clearing of the sky
Let the last of soldiers die.
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