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Chorus 
It’s rainin’ (rainin’) rainin’ (rainin’)  
I should be outside and playin’ (playin’ 
It’s rainin’ (rainin’) rainin’ (rainin’)  
I wish I could be outdoors 
 
What’ll I do? 
I think I’ll watch T.V., practice on my ABCs 
Maybe color in my book, but that won’t take all day  
Oh it’s (Chorus) 
 
I think I’ll go upstairs instead, crawl in underneath my bed 
Careful not to bump my head, pretend I’m in a cave 
Look for bats, and look for bears, think I heard one on the stairs 
It’s just Mom come up to say: “You can’t stay here all day” 
But it’s (Chorus) 
 
I’ll climb up on my chest of drawers, stand way up above the floor 
Cross my room and not touch down, pretend I’m in a plane 
Jump to the desk, the bed then the chair, see me flying through the air 
Mom calls from the kitchen, “Hey Don’t bounce around that way” 
But it’s (Chorus) 
 
Rain, rain, go away 
Come again some other day 
Go away it’s Saturday 
Rain when I’m in school 
Rain when I’m in school 
 
 
 


