
  
LIFE IS LIKE A ROUND OF GOLF 

 
 
 

Life is like a round of golf 
With many a turn and twist. 

But the game is much too sweet and short 
To curse the shots you’ve missed. 

 
Sometimes you’ll hit it straight and far 

Sometimes the putts roll true. 
But each round has its errant shots 

And troubles to play through. 
 

So always swing with courage 
No matter what the lie. 

And never let the hazards 
Destroy the joy inside. 

 
And keep a song within your heart 

Give thanks that you can play. 
For the round is much too short and sweet 

To let it slip away. 
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