
Ian Thomas, Still here
Late at night, when I get to thinkingI'm so hard done byI take a look around and I can't feel sorry for myselfSome things I've wanted most, I've gotBut some have passed me byThey're the motivation to try, they're the reasonI'm still here, in case it slipped your mindI am still here, if you feel so inclinedI am still here, still hereWaiting for the break that's takin' its sweet timeOh I have my moments, I'm discouragedAnd I'm weary of the chaseBut still some people believe, so I get back in the raceThough you're small in numberYou can't know how much you mean to meYou're all the help I need, you're the reasonI'm still here
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