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(Mr.	
  Brown)	
  
Fads	
  that	
  we	
  had,	
  are	
  keeping	
  me,	
  
Away	
  from	
  my	
  wife,	
  and	
  family.	
  
From	
  one	
  shelf	
  to	
  the	
  next,	
  I	
  move	
  constantly,	
  
But	
  that’s	
  the	
  way	
  the	
  world	
  works.	
  
	
  
	
  
All	
  the	
  widgets	
  and	
  doodads,	
  and	
  gadgetry,	
  
I	
  load	
  in	
  the	
  stores,	
  for	
  my	
  company.	
  
Yet	
  each	
  evening	
  my	
  sole,	
  company	
  is	
  me,	
  
But	
  that’s	
  the	
  way	
  the	
  world	
  works.	
  
	
  
	
  
Someday	
  I	
  am	
  hoping,	
  that	
  I	
  will	
  have	
  found,	
  
Some	
  way	
  to	
  stop	
  the	
  globe,	
  from	
  going	
  around,	
  
To	
  stay	
  in	
  one	
  place,	
  my	
  own	
  home	
  ground.	
  
But	
  that’s	
  the	
  way	
  the	
  world	
  works.	
  
But	
  that’s	
  the	
  way	
  the	
  world	
  works.	
  
	
  
	
  
(All)	
  
But	
  that’s	
  the	
  way	
  the	
  world	
  works.	
  
	
  


