


Her name was Mysti, and her daddy’s last name was Rayne.

She was the sweetest thing I’ve ever seen, or so it seemed,

the kind of dream that all dreamers dream. (I thought so…)

She used to walk beside me, but now she’s just another memory inside of

me…

CHORUS

I’m standing in the rain missing Miss Mysti Rayne.

The one that used to be a part of me, but now that part of me,

it ain’t never gonna be the same. Oh no no no...

That angel was my sunshine…

I miss my sunshine Mysti Rayne. (I’m missin’ miss Mysti Rayne.)

The day was misty, a lighter shade of gray.

That’s when the world we knew was torn into so that those two worlds could

go their separate way…

(I guess that’s how it goes...)

She ain’t no longer beside me baby, now she’s just another memory inside of

me…

Chorus
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