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Well it's been 
building up 
inside of me
For oh I don't 
know how 
long
I don't know I don't know 
why
But I keep 
thinking
Somethings 
bound to go 
wrong

But she looks But she looks 
in my eyes
And makes 
me realize
And she says 
don't worry 
baby
Don't worry Don't worry 
baby
Don't worry 
baby
Everything 
will turn out 
alright

Don't worry Don't worry 
baby
Don't worry 
baby
Don't worry 
baby


