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E                                                     A

When I was young, dreamin’ ‘bout what to be
     E                                       A

No stop signs were, placed in front of me

   E                         A

A fireman cowboy, F.B.I.

      E                                             A

My parents told me son, you just gotta try

       C                                   D

The rain comes down like a slapping hand

C                                   D

Trying’ to put me in my place

C                                   D

Telling me where I can stand

        C                           D       PAUSE
Turn back, do an about face

E                            A

Words like knives, stabbed at me

E                                     A

Saying things like, you’ll never be

        E                              A

You can’t do this, or you can’t do that

E                            A

You’re too little, or you’re too fat

       C                                   D

The rain comes down like a slapping hand

C                                 D

Tryin’ to put me in my place

C                                   D

Telling me where I can stand

        C                           D       PAUSE
Turn back, do an about face
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       E                                   A

The great ones march, to a different beat

E                         A

Make my music, take a seat

E                           A

Give me freedom, let me go

E                     A

I’m not afraid, anymore

C                                       D

The rain comes down like cleansing grace

C                       D

No conforming, runnin’ your race

  C                     D

Afraid to lose, afraid of life

C                           D               PAUSE
I’m not gonna be afraid to try

E                                                     A

When I was young, dreamin’ ‘bout what to be

     E                                       A

No stop signs were, placed in front of me

   E                         A

A fireman cowboy, F.B.I.

      E                                             A

My parents told me son, you just gotta try

      E                                              A                    E      E                               A
My parents told me son, you just gotta try……………………………you just gotta try
          C                D                E

And I ain’t gonna be afraid to try     
C           D            E

I’m not afraid anymore
