
	
It’s	Alright	

	
When	I’ve	never	been	further	
From	knowing	what	the	hell	I’m	gonna	do	
When	I	can’t	seem	to	find	my	way	
Under	or	over	or	through	
	
Just	when	I’m	ready	to	give	up	the	fight	
There	you	are	when	we	turn	out	the	light	
	
Sayin’	it’s	alright,	it’s	alright	
Don’t	you	worry	it’ll	be	alright	
Why	do	I	always	believe	it	
When	you	tell	me	
Everything’s	gonna	be	alright	
	
Why	don’t	I	wonder	how	you	know	
Surely	you	don’t	have	all	of	the	facts	
You	could	be	just,	making	it	up	
Why	don’t	I	ever	think	of	that	
	
That’s	some	kind	of	magic	in	the	words	that	you	breathe	
Sayin’	baby,	just	take	it	from	me	
	
With	anyone	else,	it’s	such	a	cliché	
Just	words	people	say	to	be	nice	
Somehow	when	they	fall	from	your	lips	
I’m	convinced	they’re	right	
	
When	I’m	weary	and	so	tired	
When	I’m	worn	out	and	done	
When	I	fall	off	the	wire	again	
With	no	more	strength	to	get	back	on	
	
There	you	are	with	that	voice	in	my	ear	
Sayin’	the	words	that	I	need	to	hear…		


