
Rainy Day Town 
 
 
D                           G              D        G  D 
I was raised in a rainy day town, 
D                                                                           A7          D            A7  D 
With a window on the world, I watched the rain fall down. 
D                             G                D           G   D 
Rain on my brain, rain in my boots,  
D                             A7             D             A7    D            
Rain on the roof, rain in my roots. 
 
            G                                                             
     And I’ll fish deep, on the bottom of the stream. 
             D 
     And I’ll fall asleep, have a rainy day dream. 
                                                              G 
     I need a woman who can understand,  
             D                                              A7 
     The rhythm and the rhyme of a rainy day man, 
             D                                              A7            D 
     The rhythm and the rhyme of a rainy day man. 
D                                   G        D                       A7                D  
Work all day in the drizzling rain, pack it all it in, do it all again. 
D                                   G           D                                                               A7                D 
Wet and weary, but not too tired, to play black coffee music by a good wood fire. 
  
D                                                         G                           D                          A7      D 
When the world is green and the sky is grey, feels like I might just fade away. 
D                                            D                              D                                      A7      D 
River comes up when the rain comes down, feels like I might jump in and drown. 
      And I’ll swim deep, to the bottom of the stream. 
      And I’ll fall asleep, have a rainy day dream. 
      I need a woman who can understand,  
      The rhythm and the rhyme of a rainy day man, 
      The rhythm and the rhyme of a rainy day man. 
 
I was raised in a rainy day town, with a window on the world I watched the rain fall down. 
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