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You turn your head and look at the ground instead
A strand of hair

Makes you wonder if... you're really even there
You're really even there

Just standing in line

You get cut for the fiftieth time
And so your ego fades

Like a stone soldier marching

In a parade (If you leave it alone, think it over, yeah)
In a parade (If you leave it alone, think it over)

(Smile, baby, please)

Think it over, think it over, before you do something that you'll regret
(Smile, baby, please)

Think it over, think it over, all of these people try to... to forget

And baby, please just forget

(Doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo)

Well everyone seems to already know someone
And the words you hear

They cut so close, they cut... they cut you so clear
You know they cut you so clear

These boys and girls

They all think they can rule the world
But that's not your style

You'd trade it all away

For an easy smile (If you leave it alone, think it over, yeah)
For an easy smile (If you leave it alone, think it over)

(Smile, baby, please)

Think it over, think it over, before you do something that you'll regret
(Smile, baby, please)

Think it over, think it over, all of these people try to... to forget

And baby, please just forget

(Doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo)

*solo*



