
Carry on 
(Stephane LEBOURG) 
 
 
You've got long hair 
Coal black as a raven 
Deep black eyes, I love so well 
And a tanned skin 
 
You're from another land 
My little south-American 
Your mother and I we've been waiting for you 
For such a long time  
 

Now the bad days they're gone 
And you're the reason I'm going on 

 
I don't know if I am 
A "good father" but I can 
Swear it's the most beautiful thing 
That happened to me 
 
Go on, go on 
You, my beautiful son 
Whatever happens, I'll never let you down 
So, carry on 
 

Hope the bad days they're gone 
'cause you're the reason I'm going on 

 
I know that you and me we can have it all 
Even if sometimes, we feel like facing a wall 
I'll give you strength 
Strength to carry on 
 
You know that together we can have it all 
Even if sometimes, you feel like facing a wall 
Never back down 
The bad days they're gone 


