
You Can Run, But You Sure Can't Hide

Canned Heat

can feel, Lord, the pain of a worried mind
That wants to run and hide
To stay or go, she sure just don’t know
You can run, but you sure can’t hide

I’ve made mistakes, but hell, I’m not alone
Hurts almost, almost everywhere
You know that old road of life, it’s just full of strife
You can run, but you sure can’t hide

Lord, when your life is all the time full of pain
Don’t you know that everyday, everyday of your life’s gonna bri
ng about a change
You got to keep your head up high, keep your, keep your stomach
 dry
And I’ll tell you the sun, always follows the rain

When your life feels like it ain’t goin nowhere
You can only keep it together and know that everyday goin to br
ing about a change
Just walk straight, carry a big stick, then you’ll know why
There’s always a fine sun shiny day… after the rain

It’s said time will heal a broken heart
Sounds too good to be true
But to believe, Yeah I say to really believe and be satisfied
You can run, but you sure can’t hide

Well you think it’s all wrong, Lord baby you wrong
You can run, but you sure can’t hide.
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