Just An Old Man
You’re just an old man singing your songs
Down on the street where you began
Don’t care for the cold, it’s warm in their hearts
You’re one in a million, that’s why they laugh!
Hey, hey, old man, where are you from
With your voice and accordion?
What do you want here?
The street is for those with no fear
You’re just an old man, the small voice of calm
But nobody hears, no one has time
But soon it is winter and warm in their hearts
You’re one in a million, come let them laugh!
You’re just an old man, I saw you in the mirror
Down on the street, what do we want here?
Thank God it is winter and warm in their hearts
You’re one in a million, now let them laugh!
