
Cuz
Taking my time to get to the promised land.
Not trying to be forced by the hands of a man.
Won’t be starting nothing with a kick of sand.
Cuz I’m happy to spend my days as a peaceful man.

I’ve spent many of my days as a celibate man.
Not shackin’ up with every Betty Jo, Jane or Ann.
Cuz my sexual exploits are not a race,
And I don’t want you to be the one who can’t place my face.

Don’t spend much time tryin’ to impress my friends.
Don’t consider work days as a means to an end. 
Just trying to enjoy my time for a while.
Cuz a wife, a dog, a fence and two-point-four, it just aint my style.

Cuz I know, 
Yeah I know,
That what goes around comes around. 




