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J?f)g mouth and my Brain were out in the rain.
They thoughit me insane, Gut let me explain.
L have sometﬁ/‘ng to 3ain out fere in the rain.
Im catching a train to the country ofggain.
“But there is no train fﬁafgoes to S@ain," tﬁeg tried to exg/ain.
"“Youll need a glane to go to Sgain.
THhat should e @/a/'n to a gerson that's sane.
‘Cause a train cannot go from the mainland to S@ain over an ocean of rain.”
‘But@/anes are a Gane to my meuth and my brain.
Cause my friend Cane was slain in a plane.

%@ﬁtning and rain ﬁrougﬁt down tﬁm‘e/ane inte an ecean of rain.
So, Ll have to refrain from 6oar3in3 a plane.



