Hang On To Yourself

You think you understand, you think you see

You even say to yourself “there’s nothing wrong with me”

but, let me tell you something, let me tell you this

Hang on To Yourself cause it’s me you’re gonna miss

So, I’m out the door I’m down the street

This time you went to far when you disrespected me

So let me tell you something, let me tell you this

Hang on To Yourself cause it’s me you’re gonna miss

   And I’ll know what you’ll do, it’s what you always do

  You’ll just move on to something new, something new

  Some one new

And you’ll drive him crazy with all your good stuff

But, then you’ll get that craving and he’ll loose your trust

So let me tell you something, let me tell you this

Hang on To Yourself cause it’s me you’re gonna miss

Hang on To Yourself

Hang on To Yourself

Hang on To Yourself

Cause it’s love your gonna miss

Booya!

2009 Copyright by Tom Marvich
http://www.classicbuffalo.com/TomMarvich.htm
