If…

If you find it hard to keep your cool

When everyone round turns up the heat

If you just can’t help playing the fool

And all your daft schemes end in defeat

If you’re frustrated and getting nowhere

Losing your marbles and screaming out loud

If no-one will listen, nor acts like they care

And you’re all alone in an invisible crowd

If you struggle with existing

Find it hard from day to day

If you’re tired of resisting

Listen to the still, small voice say

CHORUS
If you can be weak, I can be strong


If you can wait, I won’t be long


If you can fail, I’ll get it done


If you can cry like a baby


Then you’ll be a man, my son

If you’d rather hide than face the world

Because you’re convinced you don’t matter at all

If you feel like the target where everything’s hurled

To make aiming harder, you make yourself small

If you really can’t go on on your own

But know there is no-one to cling to nearby

If your whole life’s main fuse has blown

And you know all your circuits will short if you cry

If you struggle with existing

Find it hard from day to day

If you’re tired of resisting

Listen to the still, small voice say

CHORUS
If you can be weak, I can be strong


If you can wait, I won’t be long


If you can fail, I’ll get it done


If you can cry like a baby


Then you’ll be a man, my son

If everything’s all worked out just fine

Life is one long sunny summer’s afternoon

The world is your mollusc, your wife is divine

Sneaking suspicion you’re speaking too soon

Never struggled just with living

Life’s a breeze that blows your way

Yet that nagging, unforgiving

Still, small voice will have its say

CHORUS
If you can be weak, I can be strong


If you can wait, I won’t be long


If you can fail, I’ll get it done


If you can cry like a baby


Then you’ll be a man, my son


If you can be weak, I can be strong


If you can wait, I won’t be long


If you can fail, I’ll get it done


If you can cry like a baby


Then you’ll be a man


You’ll be a man


You’ll be a man, my son…


Go on, be a man

