Clean Sweep

You know you’re the single source of all your trouble
You’re the cause of all your pain

And you better get a move-on pretty on the double
Or it’s gonna get way worse all over again

Just sittin” on your fanny feelin’ fall in autumn

Doesn’t leave yourself a lot of room

While you’re waitin on your ship and prince and big white stallion
Better batten the hatches and get out the broom

Cause it’s gonna take a

Clean

Sweep

To clear away the old debris

A Clean

Sweep

To get your head above the trees
Nothing like a

Clean

Sweep

To finally pull you off your knees
A Clean

Sweep

To let yourself enjoy the breeze



