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I don’t know if I’m ready 
I don’t know if I’ll answer the phone 
Though I’m all alone 
`Cause I know pleasure 
The pain will come again 
 
I always got what I wanted 
I always took it for granted - too young 
Too young to understand it 
Now I know pleasure 
The pain will come again 
 
I see the clouds - I see the sorrow 
I’m letting the seasons come and go 
And like the sun behind the rain 
I’ll see pleasure behind the pain again 
 
I don’t know if I’m ready 
I don’t know if I’ll follow my heart 
Now when it’s open 
`Cause I know pleasure 
The pain will come again 
 
I see the clouds...... 
 
Tomorrow - I will call you little darling 
Tomorrow - after all you know 
 
I see the clouds - I see the sorrow 
I’m letting the seasons come and go 
And like the sun behind the rain 
I’ll see pleasure behind the pain again 
I will call you 
My pleasure and my pain 


