
If You Take Care of It 

Rhythm plays on an old umbrella 

I’m standing in the rain, waiting for a change 

Until it’s time, I’ll have to make run for it 

Lonely trumpet down a blind alley 

The Man with the open case has taken all my change 

It’s never certain that you’ll see it 

 

If you go and take of it, it’ll take care of you 

If you go and take care of it, it’ll come shining through 

If you go and take care of it….  

And all the traffic stopped at red 

 

Clanging trays on a steel counter 

I’m waiting in a queue 

Cold coffee and a slice, I hope it’s nice 

(You’re never sure of what you’re getting...) 

As condensation runs down steamy windows 

I bite into my snack and something bites me back 

I can’t avoid it any more 

 

If you go and take of it, it’ll take care of you 

If you go and take care of it… 

I pull my hood up tight and walk away politely 

 

Tears and sighs on a wet pillow 

What made my baby cry? 

I’ve to put it right 

Got to get these feelings right 

 

If you go and take of it, it’ll take care of you 

If you go and take care of it, it’ll come shining through 

If you go and sing to it, it’ll sing back to you 

If you go and take care of it 
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