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I like people 

 
I like people, i really do 
Left and right, yes it’s true 
The Southern baptist and the orthodox jew 
I like em all 
 
I like people, it’s not a lie 
The policeman who stops me for speeding by 
The bully who makes my children cry 
I like em all 
 
I like people, it’s strange to say 
I like em more every day 
I like em even when i want them to go away 
I like em all 
 
Why, why you ask 
 
I guess it’s because i see myself 
In each and every face i know 
I’m no better and no worse 
There but for some grace i go 
I’m happy to spend time with every man 
Drinking coffee and prattling on 
But even though i like em all 
I’m also fine when they are gone 


