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Verse 1 
 
I was in the City gardens, 
Where bags that replaced homes 
Were bundled on the benches; 
They were all the people owned. 
Their eyes lit up the darkness 
As friends warmed up their night 
With a little understanding 
And hope enough to fight 
 
chorus 
 
People Like you, people like me 
People like you, people like me 
 
Verse 2 
   
His pride was perched for falling 
As he took another cup 
There were no more beds to sleep in 
So he picked a blanket up. 
Smart strangers stalked the roadside 
But the girl could only sob 
I would never harm a soul she said 
But my own dignity I rob 
 
Chorus 
 
People Like You, people like me 
People like you, people like me. 
 
 
Middle 
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There were smiles that hid the sadness 
Proud faces looking lost 
They are victims of the madness 
And my God, oh my God,  they pay the cost. 
 
Chorus 
 
People Like you, people like me 
People like you, people like me. 
 
Instrumental 
 
So if you see a man or woman 
Helpless in the street 
Don't turn away from them 
Unless your souls asleep 
Just remember they are human 
Without a home to stay 
It could happen to anyone 
And it does , yeah it does, every day 
 
 
To people like you, people like me, 
People Like You, people like me 
People like you, people like me 
People like you, people like me 
People like you, people like me 
People like you, people like me… 
 
 
end 
 
 
 
 


