Wipe It Away

Wipe away the messes
Wipe away the tears
Wipe away the troubles
Wipe away the fears

Anything that’s not supposed to stay
We wipe it away

Wipe away the ketchup
Wipe away the dirt
Wipe away the booboos
Wipe away the hurt

Anything that’s not supposed to stay
We wipe it away

Wipe it away — if it’s spilled and sticky
Wipe it away — if it's “oops” or “icky”
Wipe it away — if it’s just plain yucky

You and me, we sure are lucky we can

Wipe away the mud
Wipe away the rain
Wipe away the “ow-ies”
Wipe away the pain

Anything that’s not supposed to stay
We wipe it away
We wipe it away
We wipe it away
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