When you can’t take, take your meals 

Got  no woman, care how you feel.

Yea you gotta pray, cuz you got the blues 

you gotta pray the light helps you through.

When it don’t matter, if its night or day
And every direction, it’s the wrong way.

Yea you gotta pray, cuz you got the blues 

you gotta pray the light helps you through.

When its so bad, got no way home 
everywhere just another road

Yea you gotta pray, cuz you got the blues 

you gotta pray the light helps you through.

In the darkest hour, when you got the blues

Aint but one thing help ya through.

