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079_Why_I_Try        
HRN 
07 August 1980, 06 November 1980, & 12 December 1980 
0 Fret  
1,2,3 Pick                                                                                 
 C                      Am 
1. I think of all the things I'm missing 
 C                           Am 
 Things to do that I just keep on listing 
 C                   Am                          Dm  G 
 Projects only time knows how to buy 
 C                       Am 
 To write a book or paint a picture 
           C                                      Am 
           And take the time to stop trying to be richer 
 C                           Am          Dm  G 
 Seems to me that all I do is try 
 
 Dm                  G 
C. Trying hard is not so bad 
    C                             Am 
 If I take time to enjoy what I've had 
 Dm                          G 
 And if I find friends along the way 
      C                                 Am 
 To build me up with good things to say 
             Dm                             G 
 Then it seems like there's nothing 
                                    C  Dm  G  (Last C) 
 In this world I can not do 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 C                       Am 
2. I think of all the things I'm doing 
 C                          Am 
 Dousing fires and jaw chewing 
 C                           Am           Dm   G 
 Things that to eternity won't fly 
 C                         Am 
 But there's times when a child stumbles 
 C                              Am 
 And I can help and I feel so humbled 
 C                Am               Dm  G 
 And I know this is why I try 
 
 C                      Am 
3. I think of all the things I've got 
 C                                 Am 
 A lovely wife and four beautiful tots 
 C                      Am                   Dm    G 
 Family life that brings a loving sigh 
 C                          Am 
 A nice house that we can call home 
 C                              Am 
 With lovely things in every room 
 C                           Am            Dm  G 
 Way too much for how little I try 
 
 C                               Am 
4. I think of all of God's other children 
 C                                    Am 
           And the things needed to bring them to him 
 C                    Am                  Dm    G 
 Then I set my goals way up high 
 C                        Am 
 I never seem to meet the plans 
   C                                                Am 
   And success still returns seven fold to my hands 
 C                                   Am                 Dm G 
 The more my debt, the more I want to try 

  


