Made to Last

CShe sits alone in a crowded bar in downtown west LA

AmYou can see it in her eyes tonight, she wished they’d go away

GAnd leave her to her misery to ponder reasons why

AmThree years of marriage Gjust up and said goodbye

AmA sign of the Ftimes, Gthings aren’t meant to Amlast

CMarriages just do not seem to last too long these days

AmPatterned after Hollywood’s latest craze

GA throwaway society that is living way too fast

AmRapid obsolescence Gwas never meant to last

AmA sign of the Ftimes, Gthings don’t seem to Amlast

Her grandparents married young in the spring of 1910

Sixty years later they renewed their vows again

They raised up seven children and surrounded them with love

Went to church on Sunday and prayed to God above

A recipe for living, tailored made to last

Marriages just do not seem to last too long these days

Patterned after Hollywood’s latest craze 

A throwaway society that is living way too fast

Rapid obsolescence was never meant to last

A sign of the times, things don’t seem to last

An old green Chevrolet sits parked beside the barn

Her grandpa bought that pickup new in 1949

The floorboards are rusty, but the engine still is strong

It’s a part of the family now that grandpa is gone

Built in a time when things were made to last

Marriages just do not seem to last too long these days

Patterned after Hollywood’s latest craze

A throwaway society that is living way too fast

Rapid obsolescence was never meant to last

A sign of the times, things don’t seem to last

She sits all alone in a crowded little bar

Thinking about her mom and dad and how they are

Thirty years together brings a tear to her eye

They’re in it for the long haul until the day they die

Old fashioned love, guaranteed to last
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