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You may think that you’ve had enough, 
But never, never ever, give up.  
And even when you feel all scarred 
And you have troubles by the yard,  
Never, never ever give up.  
 
When it seems all your friends don’t like you,  
And everyone bullies and strikes you. 
Know every road has its bumps and ruts.  
You don’t think it, but you do have guts 
So never, never, ever give up.  
 
If your life circumstances are sad.   
You can’t fit anywhere, and that’s bad. 
If your pain is black and killing you.   
You have no clue as to what to do. 
Still, never, never ever give up.  
 
The pain that’s killing you has a cause,   
You have to find it so take a pause.   
If you understand why you feel bad, 
And there is no blame in being sad,  
You’ll never, never ever give up.   
 
Life’s a puzzle and a mystery.   
There’s always more than you think or see.   
Search so that you’ll find what life’s about,   
Then see something that you can work out,   
And never, never, ever give up.  
 
Many have travelled dark roads before,   
They searched and found an open door.  
We know a lot, but can I implore    
There’s always more and more and more   
So never, never, ever give up.  
 
In life, many problems will arise.   
If you can solve them, that is your prize.  
While there is no answer, you can see,   
Talking to people can help be free,   
So never, never, ever give up.  
 
It’s scary, but find good people to talk to   
Who’ll not judge or laugh, but will be with you.  
Working together, then you’ll find the best way,  
Life is worth living when you find a new day,   



So never, never, ever give up.  
 
When the Lord of all life says you can give in,   
And there are no more battles that you can win,    
And you’re called away to begin a new day!    
Until then, you can think, and work, and pray, 
And live your life, and not give your life away.   
 
So, when you’ve lived, loved, and fought life well,   
And been through all the heavens and hell.   
And you’ve no more stories you can tell,   
You’ve lived, and your life has turned out well,   
Won’t you be glad you never, ever gave up?   
 


