
Don’t Be Blue 

When you’ve fallen on your face  

And everybody laughed 

When you didn’t complete the race 

Everyone but you’ve been photographed 

Don’t be blue; you’ll feel good again inside 

Just rest you’ll be alright 

 

When you’re losing your support  

And you’re down upon your knees 

When there’s a draught under the door  

And your dog had caught the fleas 

Don’t be blue; you just see it’ll work out fine 

Don’t be blue; you’ll be up again in time. 

Don’t be blue; though you’ve a right to feel that way 

Don’t be blue; tomorrow is another day 

Don’t be blue; just rest you’ll be alright  

Don’t be blue; you’ll feel good again inside 
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