
Put Your Hands On Me, My Love

Owen

Put your faith in me my friends
That one day I'll find a way
To give all the things that you've given to me back

Well, put your foot down my brother
That's no way to live
Putting the needs of others ahead of yours
You deserve more than nothing

It's the little things that we do that mean anything
It's the little things that we do that mean anything

Put your hands on me, my love while the world wakes up early
They waste the day working for money they don't need
To buy things they don't need
Well, we'll sleep in, we'll do it again

It's the little things that we do that mean anything
It's the little things that we do that mean anything
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