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CAST IRON
Words and music by Gwynn Torres and Sid Berger

VERSE:  You got no bed of roses, Darlin’, living here with me,
Like the grass is full of thorns, we have to crawl thru on our knees.
It always seems like trouble’s tapping right here at the gate,		      			
But you say, “Let it in, Baby, there ain’t nothing we can’t take.”

VERSE: When clouds roll in, I know I’m quick to tense up for the storm,
But you just smile and do your very best to keep me warm,
You never let a little rain get too much in your way,    			   
You just say, “Let it in, Baby, there ain’t nothing we can’t take.”
      	       
CHORUS: You. Are. Cast Iron, when I feel I’m made of tin.
You. Keep me. Standing up strong, so that I won’t bend.		 
Yeah, you’re tough as nails, 
And you anchor me down, 
Just when I begin to spin.
You are my guiding force, Honey, you’re my dorsal fin.

VERSE: Couples come together in their dreams of long embrace,
But they never have a clue about the challenges they’ll face,
They always want to give up when their hearts begins to ache,
But you say, “Let it in, Baby, there ain’t nothing we can’t take.”
 
REPEAT CHORUS

BRIDGE: Once upon a once upon in a fancy fairy tale,
Money grew on aspen trees and unicorns could sail,
But life got real, things got hard, and what was meant to be,
Was someone in his very strength could truly set me free
      	 
REPEAT CHORUS
		 
CHORUS: You. Are. Cast Iron, when I feel I’m made of tin.
You. Keep me. Standing up strong, so that I won’t bend.		 
Yeah, you’re tough as nails, 
And you anchor me down, 
Just when I begin to spin.
You are my guiding force, Honey, you’re my dorsal fin.	 
Yeah, you are my guiding force. Honey, you’re my dorsal fin.
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