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                               Stop the rain…         Stop the rain..             (Oh, Lord) please,  stop the rain.          Stop the  
 
 
 
 
 rain                         Stop the rain                           (Oh, Lord) please,          stop the rain. 
 
 
 
 

 
                                                  The earth is all dust             My crops are dyin’    No  water to soothe their souls 
  
 

  
 
                                       I look up to Heaven   Lord, Feed these fields But the rain just keeps pourin down on me 
 
 
 
 
                             The      rain just keeps pourin down on me.       

Politicians ……...Spoutin lies… Pushing just their own side… 
Don’t give a damn ... About me and you…  Hey, Buddy stop the talk… (and) Get the Job Done! 
But the rain just keeps pourin down on me.  The rain just keeps pourin down on me 
.……….…………… Chorus…………………... 
Boss man says…. Can’t pay you no more….Lost my job, my home and my pride. 
Welfare lines… Really tough times.     And… the rain … just keeps pourin down on me.  
That rain … just keeps pourin down on me.  
.……….…………… Chorus…………………... 
I see my Sweet Mama...Baby Tess and Bobby Joe..  Lookin at me…  No food... Nowhere to go… 
I get down on my knees….. I pray…And I pray…  But the rain just keeps pourin down on me.   
The rain just keeps pourin down on me 
.……….…………… Chorus…………………... 
 

 

 


