
FAKE IT TO MAKE IT      Tom Leahy 
 
 
I stepped into the kitchen, the sun wasn’t shining through    
I didn’t understand why I was feeling oh so blue. 
The house is almost paid for, the kids are happy too, 
My life is set, what’s my regret? What should I to do? 
 
My wife looked over her shoulder, and this she said to me. 
“Listen boy you’ve got it all, it’s very plain to see, 
Your problem’s not so obvious, but it’s simple” said she 
“You’ve got to fake it to make it, and happy you will be”. 
 
I looked up my music idol and said Bob Dylan, how should I feel? 
When you’re o n your own, invincible now, and no secrets to conceal  
In the jingle, jangle morning , can I come following you?  
Cuz all I really wanna do. Bobby, is be friendly with you  
..and this is what he said 
 
Refrain:  

You’ve got to Fake it to make it, to brush away those blues 
You’ve got to Fake it to make it, just let the sun shine through 
You’ve got to Fake it to make it, sounds silly but it’s true 
You’ve got to Fake it to make it, and luck will be with you 

 
So I visited my good friend Dalai, and asked him, Mr. Lama? 
What’s the secret of true happiness, relieve me of this drama 
He winked at me and said with ease “your problem is very common 
just listen to me and soon you’ll agree you’ve finally reached nirvana.” 
 
Refrain 
 
I called in to Dr Phil and informed him of my plight 
He furrowed his brows and slowly looked down but spoke plainly in the mic 
The problem you feel is no less real but easily avoided 
If only you’d stop and think good thoughts you’d avert this paranoia 
Refrain 
Instrumental 
 
So here I am, I expelled this spam, I’ll overcome this strife 
I’ve talked to the experts, one and all, including my dear wife 
The advice is here, it’s crystal clear, it’s almost black and white 
And now I see it’s elementary; this is the best day of my life!  
 
Refrain 


