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I didn't pay attention, I was always daydreaming,
My mind would just wander away,
The teachers were annoyed, and my Momma frustrated,
It didn't matter what they would say.

So I wound up with my hat on a city street corner,
..... People throwing pennies my way.
Picking and a-singing till I wound up on a stage,
And it worked out anyway.

It's okay, It worked out anyway,
I didn't go to college like a doctor or a lawyer,
But it worked out anyway.

Its okay, It worked out anyway,
I make my living just a-picking and a-grinning,
So it worked out anyway 

It's okay, dear Momma, now, It's okay
It's okay, It worked out anyway.

It's okay, It's okay
It's okay, It worked out anyway.

I was standing on a stage in Tuscon, Arizona
They were gonna throw bottles my way.
I knew if I'd start with a sad Country song,
It was going to be a very bad day.

So I counted out a beat and the band started playing,
And I bellowed in a Rock and Roll way
Their feet started jumping and the tables started thumping,
And it worked out anyway.

Its okay, It worked out anyway,
They all started dancing and the place started bouncing
and it worked out anyway

It's okay, It worked out anyway,
I didn't quite do what the people expected,
and it worked out anyway.

It's okay, oh yeah, now, It's okay
It's okay, It worked out anyway.

It's okay, It's okay
It's okay, It worked out anyway.

It's okay, It worked out anyway,
Now I'm standing up here singing to you
and it worked out .....
Anyway


