
From the album, Character Appreciation (2007) 

The Sycamore 

My cup runs over with hundred dollar bills 

Somehow I’m still not satisfied 

So I want to start over 

And cash in all my chips 

This time I swear I’ll get it right 

‘Cause I am only three feet tall 

But if size of the heart means anything I’m bigger than them all 

And I know right now they all look down on me 

So I climbed up in my tree to get a better view of the world 

And a man came up to me and said son get down and follow me 

My head just grew an inch or two cause now I know that someone loves me 

You can cut me down with all you put me through the sycamore is right above me 

Climb up in your tree to get a better view of the wolrd 

And no matter what they say I look to a brighter day  

When the sun comes around and the clouds roll away 

‘Cause I am only three feet tall but if size of the heart means anything 

I’m bigger than them all 

 


