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Life's tough, that's a fact, and something I know well enough 

So what, I'll get a grip and find a way to buck up 

Just because she left me in this state 

I won't get beat, by a heartache 

And so I ponder, as I wonder 

Do I hear a, distant drummer 

 

When I'm feeling down, and feel like I’ve hit the wall 

I still stand tall 

Cuz here’s what I do to really make my heart sing 

Pick up my Les Paul 

And find Strength In Strings 

 

No fear, life's gotta move forward from here 

No bluff, I'll just have to, make myself tough enough 

I don't care that I've been made a fool  

Or that the words she used were so cruel 

I'll make it, cuz I can take it 

There's no way that, I'll mistake it 

 

Even though she tried, hard to make me feel small 

I'll never crawl 

I'll do the only thing, that always makes my bell ring 

Cradle my Les Paul 

And find Strength In Strings. 

 

Please don't say, I should see a shrink 

Or pray for release 

When I hurt, I trust my instinct 

And Les brings inner peace. 

 

I don't need to feel like a star 

When I play my favorite guitar 

I just feel it, it's so real it 

Brings so much joy that, I can't conceal it. 

 

My fingers do a dance, and my heart fills with joy 

I'm a happy boy 

It's a rapture as Mr  Paul begins to sing 

That's why I say 

I find Strength In Strings. 


