
One strand alone can pull lots of weight,
Though some think it can’t, so they hesitate.
 
One never knows just how strong theirs could be,
And won’t ‘til they step out in front courageously.
 
Once they discover the strength they possess,
Belief in themselves builds their confidence.
 
Others will follow because, they can see hope,
They step forth in faith as they’ve watched 
other folks.
 
Hope is why people help others in need,
It’s what people long for as most would concede.
 
Together they learn that stronger they’ll be,
When many combine it’s called synergy.
 
New meaning in life is what it will bring,
‘Cause it’s never the same once you’ve been 
in a String Thing.
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