
Just for Being Me 
 
         Music and Lyrics: Bob Janas 
 
When the remnants of my hair have turned to grey 
And the promise of my youth has slipped away 
Something still survives, reflected in your eyes, of my yesterday 
 
When I'm feeling like there's nowhere I belong 
And it's looking like my time has come and gone 
Simple things you say chase the fear away, and I carry on 
 
You've got the power to make me believe in me 
Late is the hour for waking, but now I see 
It doesn't matter at all whether I stand or fall 
If you still love me just for being me 
 
When I wake in the night and hope seems out of sight 
I feel you holding me tight, and love is burning bright 
 
When I'm feeling like I'm lost, without a home 
And the life that I've been living's not my own 
Then you touch my hand, and I understand that I'm not alone 
 
Seems I never know exactly what to say 
Just to tell you how I'm grateful that you stay 
For the things you do, just for being you, each and ev'ry day 
 
You've got the power to make me believe in me 
Late is the hour for waking, but now I see 
It doesn't matter at all whether I stand or fall 
If you still love me just for being me 
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