
Sunny Days

Weeping Willows

The sunshine warmed your flat
It filled the room
But I didn't notice that
Cause I had you
In full bloom
I had you

Summer days in your bed
Sunny days
Summer days with you, babe
Those were sunny days

Through the window of your room
I heard birds
Singing perfectly in tune
For me and you
Deep in June
I had you

Summer days in your bed
Sunny days
Now they're all in my head
Those sunny days
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