What The People Do

The people I have seen and the people I have known

and all the girls who thought I were their own.

Lord bless them, let them stay,

it’s them who make me sway,

forgetting all the bad days far away.

Oh what the people do,

they come and come and go

it’s just the only way to live it through,

Oh what the people do,

I wonder where they go

is this the only way to live it through?

The people I have seen and the people I have tried

and all the girls with icy shoulder’s smile.

Lord kick them, send them where,

far from other boys who stare,

full of loneliness and longing for some care.

See what the people do,

they come and come and go

it’s just the only way to live it through,

Oh what the people do,

I wonder where they go

is this the only way to live it through?

The people I have seen and the people I have earned

I did end up close to you, that’s what I’ve learned.

Please help me, lead my way, work hard to make you stay,

forgetting all the bad days far away.

No what the people do,

they come and come and go

it’s just the only way to live it through,

Oh what the people do,

I wonder where they go

is this the only way to live it through?
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