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rainbowdrop in a coffeacup

| wish | were a butterfly

thought's of tomorrow ain't no trouble of mine.
Doesn't matter which colour you are,

bevause tomorrow | be gone by far.

Y esterday, | don't know

gone, gone, butterfly you fly for a day.
Y esterday, | don't know

I'm a butterfly preforming a oneday
broadway show.

| wish | were arainbowdrop in your coffeacup.
As beutiful I may seem you are the one of my dream.
| let you bein my dream if | can bein your.

Y esterday, | don't know

gone, gone rainbowdrop you shine for aday.
Y esterday, | don't know

I'm arainbowdrop in your coffeacup
preforming a oneday broadway show
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