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Two years went by before you left me 

High and dry

Now there’s nothing to look at but a picture

And all the things you gave me

An umbrella you got the day your mama died

Walking in the rain coming down like your pain

Your daddy was there but you wouldn’t let him care

You were no-where

Walking in the rain coming down like your pain

And when you still wanted more

You gave me

Flowers to my door

A yellow table cloth

A swiss army knife 

That was guaranteed for life

One day we got away

Trying to have a little fun

Walking down the boardwalk

Looking for the sun

You got me a souvenir and you called me ‘dear’

But you were no-where

Walking in the rain coming down like your pain

And when I was feeling sweet

I gave you

Socks for your feet

A cashmere scarf

A blue coffee mug

And all my children’s hugs

But you’re still nowhere

Walking in the rain coming down like your pain

And now I’m singing this song trying to right the wrong

And make it all belong to me

All the things I gave you 

And all the things you gave me

And all the things I gave you

Now belong to me

‘Cause you’re still no-where

Walking in the rain coming down like your pain.

