
Legends

Clare Dunn

Well they're made in arena dirt
In the blood, sweat, and the hurt
In the million mile drives
In the years of sacrifice

Just living for ten rounds
Out there in that gold buckle town
Day in day out
Sun up to sundown

And even long after they're long gone
They're the kind that'll still lives on

Woah 'cause legends never die, die

Well they're made in the wild dreams of the
Wild ones who dare to believe
They could reach something bigger
Make their lives something better

And even if you never know their name
That's a legendary legacy just the same

And oh legends never die, die

Yeah the every day kind that never back down
Never give up
And all the ones
Who bring out the best in all of us

Well some raise 'em up
And some "raise the roof"
And some give their lives
Protecting me and you

And oh legends never die, die
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