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Whenever I think about those who've put me down 

I assume someday they'll get what's comin' 

It may not be while I'm still above ground 

But eventually they'll be bummin' 

 

But when the mood is through  

And I change my point of view 

I start to realize 

That I don't have a clue 

 

Cuz I hope there's life after death 

And I hope I'll get to heaven 

And I pray there's something beyond breath 

But deep down inside I bet 

It's Wishful Thinkin' 

 

I'm the kind of guy who loves girls a little too much 

I adore their voices and their gentle sway 

But now when I tell her, I have a little crush 

I'm almost hoping she'll say go away. 

 

Cuz I know the drill 

What starts out as a thrill 

Makes me realize 

It's another joy I'll kill. 

 

And I hope that life is more than sex 

And I hope there's more to heaven 

I pray there's more than one way to connect 

But deep down inside I bet 

It's Wishful Thinkin' 

 

Bridge: I hope I'm wrong 

And when I'm gone 

There'll be lots 

Of action going on.  

 

Instrumental verse 

 

When life is a bore 

And it all becomes a chore 

I start to realize 

It's up to me to make it more. 

 

And I hope that I can change the world 

And make this earth more like heaven 

And I pray I’m on the wavelength of my girl 

But deep down inside I’m sure 

It's Wishful Thinkin' 


