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What Can He Do? 

 

When a man like me  

Meets a woman like you 

What can he do? 

The choices are few 

 

Lately I'm becoming lazy,  

Dreaming how your love will come my way 

You've been helping me go crazy 

With those simpleminded things you make me say 

 

But what can he do? But what can he do? 

 

Sunshine streaming through my window 

Sweet dreams still crowd around my eyes 

You might compare me to a minnow 

Who's trying to swim while he's hooked up to the line 

 

But what can he do? But what can he do? 

 

Someday I'll ask you if you'll be mine 

Maybe we'll plan our wedding day 

If not, I'll go work on the pipeline 

Way up in A-L-A-S-K-A 

 

But what can he do? But what can he do? 

 

When a man like me  

Meets a woman like you 

What can he do? 

The choices are few 


