
The Reason We Live By William Davies 
 

It’s the thing that gives you drive 
That makes you feel alive 
It keeps you in the light 

Makes your outlook bright 
 

Needed more than you think 
Without out it you’d need a shrink 

Some would call it mandatory 
Present in everyone’s story 

 
It’s the question and the answer 

Occasionally a romancer 
A shoulder for you to cry on 
And a cloud for you to fly on 

 
Maybe it will let you down 

And leave you with a sullen frown 
But it takes away the bitter sting 

That giving up on things can bring 
 

It’s a guide for you and me 
A definite human necessity 

It keeps you going day in, day out 
Saves your sanity from giving out 

 
I hope you know what I mean by now 

Let these words show you how 
To keep it together so you can cope 

As that is the way and the will 
Of hope. 


