Play Through The Pain

Words and music

by Edan Milner
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I'm six years old, and the kid next door does - nt like my looks.
(At)  sev - en - teen I'm the ris - ing star of the high school dra-ma club.
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He tries to  turl my face  a- round, he's got a mean left hook.
Our year-end  show is "Mus - ic Man"; I've got the lead locked up.
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My moth - er tends my bleed - ing lip a she for-ces a brave
But John Green gets the tit - le role ‘cause he has that rug - ged
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smile. She says I'll live to fight a- gain, now go back out for a while.
chin; SO S I join the cho - rus line, I re- mnd my-self a-gan:
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Go on and play through the pam——— Don't let them see you hurt -
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ing; you can feel the tab - les tun - ing when you play through the pain.
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It was just two years a-go that she ap - peared out of a dream; she
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stroked the key - board while | strummed a - long. Yes,
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we made love - ly mus - ic then but things werent as they seemed; it was
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life to me, but to her on-ly a song. These days | of - ten
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think of  her through an an-guished haze. My poor gui - tai is
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still un- touched since we went our sSep - rateways. But late - ly it's been
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cal - ing me to free it from the dust. I don't quite have the heart
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to pick it up, and yet | must go on and play through the pan—
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- Don't let them see you hurt - ing; you can feel the tab - les turn -
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ing when you play through the pain. When you play through the
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pain. Go on and play through the pain.



