HEART

You’ve got-ta have Heart, All you real-ly need is Heart,
When the odds are say-in’ you’ll nev-er win,
That’s when the grin should start.

You’ve got-ta have Hope, Must-n’t sit a-round and mope,
Noth-in’s half as bad as it may ap-pear,
Wait-‘ll next year and hope.

When your luck is bat-tin’ ze-ro, Get your chin up off the floor;
Mis-ter, you can be a he-ro,

You can o-pen an-y door, there’s noth-in’ to it,

But to do it, you’ve got-ta have Heart,Miles ‘n’ miles ‘n’ miles of Heart,

Oh it’s fine to be a gen-ius of course, But keep that old horse
be-fore the cart,
First you’ve got-ta have Heart!

You’ve got-ta have Heart, All you real-ly need is Heart,
When the odds are say-in’ youw’ll nev-er win,
That’s when the grin should start.

You’ve got-ta have Hope, Must-n’t sit a-round and mope,
Noth-in’s half as bad as it may ap-pear,
Wait-“ll next year and hope.

When your luck is bat-tin’ ze-ro, Get your chin up off the floor;
Mis-ter, you can be a he-ro,

You can o-pen an-y door, there’s noth-in’ to it,

Bat to do it, you’ve got-ta have Heart,Miles ‘n’ miles ‘n’ miles of Heart,

Oh it’s fine to be a gen-ius of course, But keep that old horse
be-fore the cart,
First you’ve got-ta have Heart!

First you’ve got-ta have Heart.



