ThislsMe

Clay Shelburn

This s MeThere's arhythm running thru my veins
That | can't explain
Its a soul twisted bluesy twang
With no formal namelt makes you wanna sing out loud,
Jump up and down
Clap your hands, stomp your feet, and
Slam a cold one down
Im singing for the world to see
Thisis melm coming up and gettin around
Im highsteppin my way thru the crowd
Yeah | play what | feel cuz itstrue and its red
Im singing for the world to see,
Thisisme
Thisis meNow my sound aint pure country
Its kindarocky and alittle funky
Like Waymore said, just do it your own way
My daddy once said son play what you feel and just have fun
Don't worry bout what people have to say
Cuz | don't think Hank done it this way
No i don't think Hank done it this waylm coming up and gettin around
Im highsteppin my way thru the crowd
Yeah | play what | feel cuz itstrue and its red
Im singing for the world to see,
Thisisme
Thisisme
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