
Well , I ’ve  been walking this  beach,
jus t  dr inking in  a l l  the  sun
Yeah I ’m prayin ’  wi th  my feet  
and waving at  everyone 
 
Lord,  I ’m loving this  l i fe  
this  moment ,  th is  day
I ’m not  car ing  for  a  change 
about  get t ing  a l l  carr ied away
 
Yeah  I ’m l ike  Dri f twood ,baby ,  ju s t  f l oa t ing  a long  
Not  watch ing  my  watch ,  ju s t  carry ing  on
I ’m here  r ight  now but  I  might  not  be  for  l ong
 
Yeah  and  I ’m a  wing  on  the  wind ,  ju s t  soar ing  by
I ’m grate fu l  that  I  made  i t  t o  th i s  day  o f  my  l i f e
I t ’ s  a  mirac l e  that  somehow I  survived  
 
As  the  waves  rol l  by ,  
I ’m thinking about  my youth
About  the  people  that  touched my l i fe  
that  I  never  knew 
 
Yeah,now we’re  ancestors–al l  of  us ,  i t ’ s  t rue
I t ’ s  t ime to  get  up,  s tand up,  
c ’mon throw your  hands  up
And know the  world  i s  here  for  you
 
(Chorus )
 
They sa id“Go to  yourse l f”  was  the  command
But  the  hol ies t  p lace  can be–right  where  you s tand
 
(Chorus )
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