Doesn't Do Me Any Good
Stephen Sanchez

Ooh, ooh

They said a man rich with love
Could go crazy

Spending all his gold

Betting on a maybe

Ooh, and just like that river, baby
Don't let it be misunderstood

If you told me to come running
Running, ah, and you know that I would
I would, I would

You know that I would

I would, I would

All for you

You know I'd satisfy you, honey

Ooh, on the daily

On the daily

She got me crying to the Lord

Screaming out, "Oh, someone come and save me"
Come and save me, come and save me

Just like that mountain, baby
My love is standing tall for you

You said you'd love me if you could
If you could

It doesn't do me any good
Any good

You know that I would

I would, I would

You know that I would

I would, I would

You know that I would

I would, I would

You know that I would
Ooh, ooh, yeah
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