
Ian Thomas, Never going to let it go
Young kid living on the street in new york cityLooks a little strange, wants some change but he doesn't want your pityHe's on the make, you know he's never looking backHe's got some dream about a big cadillacAnd he's never going to let it go, never going to let it goHe's never going to let it goIt's everythingAn old man holds his woman, says she's still some kind of mysteryHe's only loved her all his life. some can do this while some just get wearySomeone passing by might say she's a little past her primeBut he only sees this picture stuck inside his mindAnd he's never going to let it go, never going to let it goHe's never going to let it goIt's everythingSome call a man a fool who lives inside a dreamWhose only prized possession is what is yet to beAnd i'm never going to let it go, never going to let it goI'm never going to let it goIt's everything
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