
Help Me If You Please

I don't know where I'll be tomorrow

I can't figure out my destiny

I don't know if I'm going up or coming down

So help me -  I can't tell what's ailing me

I can't sit around counting all my sorrows

I can't waste my time with property

I'd rather spend my hours making lovin' sprees

So help me – help me if you please

Well it seems to me sometimes I'm in a circus

And other times it's so hard to tell

But I know I'm going to make it

So help me – help me if you please

Well it seems to me sometimes I'm in a circus

And other times it's so hard to tell

But I know I'm going to make it

So help me – help me if you please

I can't sit around counting all my sorrows

I can't waste my time with property

I'd rather spend my hours making lovin' sprees

So help me – help me if you please

You got to help me – help me if you please

You got to help me – help me if you please

Lord, you got to help me – help me if you please

You got to help me – help me if you please
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