
LET GO 
 
 

WELL IT’S OFTEN TIMES YOU LET THIS OL’ WORLD GET YOU DOWN 
AND WHAT A DRAG IT IS TO KNOW IT ALWAYS WILL 
WHEN EVERYDAY YOU FEEL JUST A LITTLE MORE KICKED AROUND 
‘CAUSE THE DREAMS YOU HOLD SO LONG AND HARD 
GET BROKE AND NOT FULFILLED 
 
CH. WELL THEN LET GO BABY  
       LET THE WIND BLOW THROUGH YOUR HAIR 
       YOU CAN’T WALK AROUND IN CHAINS 
       AND EVER GET NOWHERE 
       SOMETHING OR SOMEONE 
       IS TELLIN’ YOU IT’S OVER AND DONE 
       OUTSIDE THE FREE WINDS BLOW 
       LET GO 
 
NOW YOU’RE AT THE POINT THAT YOU CAN’T REALLY TRUST NO ONE 
THEY’RE ALL AFTER SOMETHING IS WHAT YOU’VE LEARNED 
SO YOU STAY HOLED UP IN YOUR ROOM KNOWIN’ THAT AIN’T FUN 
‘CAUSE IT’S BITTERNESS AND LONELY LEFT 
TO HOLD YOU IN RETURN 
 
CHORUS 
 
WELL NOW WHO WOULD THINK  
THAT A BOOB TUBE COULD FIND SUCH A FRIEND 
YOU ALWAYS COULD TUNE IN TO HOW IT THINKS 
HONEY THE LOVIN’ CUP YOU NEED IS A MOVIE’S TRAGIC END 
ALWAYS KNOCKED OVER AND SPILLED 
AS YOU’RE REACHIN’ FOR A DRINK 
 
CHORUS 


