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Those folks out there

Those folks out there

Are no different from me
Those folks out there

Just wanna feel happy

Those folks out there

See the world they way they do
Those folks out there

Think they know what is true

Those folks out there

Just making ends meet

Those folks out there

Tired of feeling beat

Those folks out there

Scared of what the future may hold
Those folks out there

Trying to spin straw into gold

Do i know what is right or wrong?
Do i sing a righteous song

Just because i seem to care

Am i better than you out there?

Those folks out there
In places i don’t know
In places i won't go

They may see the world differently from me
But we are the same

We all must play the game

And what a shame

That we can'’t see



