Simple

It's
It's
It's
It's

simple to
simple to
simple to
simple to

run and it's simple to fall
do nothing at all

hide and it's simple to feel
spin round like a wheel

But it's hard to do something that's yours

It's
It's
It's
It's

simple to
simple to
simple to
simple to

drive a car somewhere

sit there in that chair

talk and it's simple to sing
exchange diamond rings

But it's hard to do something that's yours

Some
Some

It's
It's
It's
It's

But it's hard to do something that's really yours

days I just like to dream
days I just like to dream

simple to
simple to
simple to
simple to

walk along the path
figure out the math
smile and never be rude
eat the fancy food

Some days I just like to dream
days I just like to dream

Some

It's
It's
It's
It's

simple to
simple to
simple to
simple to

laugh and it's simple to cry
open up your eyes

be too soft or loud

sit and study clouds

But it's hard to do something that's yours

Some days I just like to dream
Some days I just like to dream
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