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I don’t know how, how you do it babe
Another night has come and gone
And like a summer’s heat
Then the rain it’s so sweet
It’s like lightning baby, then you’re gone

The smell of whiskey and cheap perfumes in the air
Red lipstick, black stockings everywhere,
Only a fool and his misery can stay here
It’s just another night to hang on…

Lead

So come on over baby, 
Stand by me
And hold me close all night long
Cause like a summers heat
Then the rain it’s so sweet
It’s like lightning baby, then you’re gone

Lead

Cause like a summers heat
Then the rain it’s so sweet
It’s like lightning baby, then you’re gone




