
Carry On 
 
Why does it happen, it’s hard to know 
Bad luck comes along and it leaves you feeling low 
You say it’s a lesson or dues to pay 
But when you just can’t understand the meaning of the pain 
 
Carry on 
Carry on 
A new day is coming 
And it won’t be too long 
 
I’ve been the loser, I’ve been the thief 
And I felt just as bad for the part I had in each 
When the things you’ve been looking for are not what you’ve got 
Don’t you be afraid to go out there and give it one more shot 
 
Carry on 
Carry on 
A new day is coming 
And it won’t be too long 
 
When you’ve been holding out  
And barely hanging on 
Don’t you stop believing  
That you’ll find a place you belong 
And carry on 
 

Carry on 
Carry on 
When your heart has been broken 
And your hope is gone 
Carry on 
Carry on 
A new day is coming 
And it won’t be too long 
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