Do lt All Again

Mr. Probz

‘85, something wrongMommy crying, daddy gonelt wasn't me, nose bleedsEmpty fridge, no
groceriesTeardrops running down my facelt's just one of those dayslf you and me would meet
someday! think the first thing you would say is something likel've made some mistakesin the

pastBut something that is cannot changel've tried to do the best that | can to wish it all away

butl would do it al againl would do it al again, yeahl would do it all againAnd again, and
again'99, flashing lights, don't move hands up to the skyWhat should | do, just run awayThe
pistol ison me, but it'snot mine | saylt'slikeit'sal falling out of placeBut | see it much clearer
nowl see it much clearer nowSo much clearer nowl've made some mistakes in the pastBut
something that is cannot changel've tried to do the best that | can to wish it all away butl would
doit all againl would do it al again, yeahl would do it all againAnd again, and againl've made
some mistakes in the pastBut something that is cannot changel've tried to do the best that | can
towish it al away butl would do it all againl would do it all again, yeahl would do it all
againAnd again, and again
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