Saving The World 

Same as drinking my coffee or making my tea
Saving the world comes natural to me 

No big deal, its part of the plan 

I do it just because I can 

You put on a coat you think I should wear 

But I’m sorry my dear I just amn’t there 

Just part of the job, all in a day’s work 

I get tired sometimes and sweat soak my shirt 

As the sun beats me down like heat on patch 

Turning my skin like you’re turning a latch 

Searching the shade to replenish rest

Cause you can’t always give your best 

Sometimes you must just take care 

Even if nobody else is there 

So I sit with my feet spread out to the sky 

Just do what I do, ain’t no reason why 

As an ocean of black raises the bog 

Surveying what you’ve been a part of 

You don’t question why a man lifts turf 

So why do you wonder if I am worse 

Or call me names that don’t fit me well 

The answer is something that I cannot tell 

