
Do Your Thing

Edwin McCain

Just do your thing
If it makes you feel better

Go on and sing
If it makes you feel betterShufflin' feet

Snuck up on me now
This young man's lost his way

He don't believe
All the stuff they told him
He's caught up in the fray

He said I've got this great big
Bag full of dreams

And I don't know what to do
I said a wise man gave me

The key to life
And now I give it to you

And I said
Just do your thing

If it makes you feel betterYou're running that race
A little bit faster now

Towards your finish lines
Such a disgrace

You missed all the beautiful
You can't buy back the time

So stop and love
And dance and live

And laugh until you cry
Don't wake up to realize that
Your time has passed you by

Just do your thing
If it makes you feel better

Go on and sing
If it makes you feel betterYou can cling to your fears if you want to

To your heart and your soul
You must be true
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