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                                Em 

There’s a man with a “tude” think he’s all that. 

                                                                                                   D              Em  

Got his pin striped suit walking down the street in style…in style. 

                                Em 

Talking to his phone and it’s talking right back. 

                                                                                                D                 Em 

Telling him to chill his call will be answered in a while…in a while. 

                                        C                   D                            Em 

Gotta keep a stiff upper lip for a while. 

                                      C                   D                            Em 

Ain’t really nothing much to do but smile. 

 

 

Pulling down some suds and waiting for the buzz. 

Hope it’s coming soon.  My shit’s all in a big pile…a big pile. 

The buzz came and went and nothing has changed. 

This attempt at feeling better turned out to be futile…futile. 

                                        Gotta keep a stiff upper lip for a while. 

                                      Ain’t really nothing much to do but smile. 

 

 

Playing by the ocean got a big sand pile. 

Sky so blue and sea so green you can see for miles…for miles. 

Tide be turning soon like it always has. 

That castle made of sand will be gone in a while…in a while. 

                                        Gotta keep a stiff upper lip for a while. 

                                      Ain’t really nothing much to do but smile. 

 

 

The end will be here soon and you know that it’s true. 

No use in feeling blue and no need to be in denial… in denial. 

Live life aware and be true to your heart. 

Don’t worry about the end it won’t be here for a while…for a while. 

                                        Gotta keep a stiff upper lip for a while. 

Ain’t really nothing much to do but smile. 

 

 

 

 


