Doin’ Just Fine

Girl, don’t hang on to me
Things ain’t what you think you see
Call on the phone
This bird has flown
I ain’t got time
Got way too much to do to make it rhyme
Just a young man on my own ~~ yeah, yeah
You know I’m doin’ alright
I’'m Doin’ Just Fine

Got everything I need
Guts, my dog, and wheels for speed

Work hard all day
Take time to play

The job does me wrong

But it’s good enough money and it’s close to home
For a young man on my own ~~ yeah, yeah
You know I’m doin’ alright

I’'m Doin’ Just Fine

Instrumental Bridge ~ gets wailin” harmonica by the Big E

Girl, I’m so satisfied
With or without you by my side

Can’t tie me down

Nobody’s clown
I paid my dues
Ya pour me a whiskey I might sing some bluzae
I’m a young man on my own ~~ yeah, yean

Yeah, you know I’'m doin’ alright

I’m Doin’ Just Fine
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