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How Do You Do 
 
In vibrant cities and dark ghost towns 
On hunting streets and silent bars, 
You turning round and shaking hands. 
How do you do, how do you do? 
 
Where do you think that you can go these days? 
Where can you stay or try to hide? 
Where is this place you always hoped to go? 
How do you do, how do you do? 
 
In lonesome shadows, lonesome moves to go, 
Lonesome homes and lonesome paths, 
But still you keep your little role to play. 
How do you do, how do you do? 
 
And if you know that someone’s holding you, 
Someone’s there and not to leave. 
Then you can be just like yourself. 
How do you do, how do you do? 
 
Now you pretend you got some love to give 
You got some home to share, 
In a position, where you can say: 
How do you do, how do you do? 
 
Just like a raven that’s talking loud 
Talking much, not much to say. 
You gotta look, where you’re gonna stay. 
How do you do, how do you do? 
 
If you float along that river valley 
Around that island that you were dreaming of, 
Then you can ask or you can shout: 
How do you do, how do you? 


