
People C'mon

Delta Spirit

I'm a wandering soul
I got no place of my own
Well, I got nothing to give
Well, I got nothing to show for it

And I'll be wondering on for all my years
What I become no one could know
If you're feeling what I'm feeling c'mon
All you soul searching people c'mon

And I got something to say my friends
I will never lay down without a fight
And when I die it will be the day
When every one of my wrongs will be made right

Only times gonna heal my pain
Lord knows the mistakes I will make
Yeah, there'll be peace on my soul someday
Reconciled, I'll be on my way

And I'll be wondering on for all my years
What I become no one can say
If you're feeling what I'm feeling c'mon
All you soul searching people c'mon
Oh no, if you're feeling what I'm feeling c'mon
All you soul searching people c'mon, oh

And I'll be wondering on for all these years
What I become no one could know
If you're feeling what I'm feeling c'mon
All you soul searching people c'mon, oh
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