Altitude

Inch by inch

We grow to something more

But we're unaware (Unaware)

Of how high we've gone unaware of

Gaining air, rushing past the twilight zone

Getting scared, afraid of all I've never, never known
And I know I should have my head in the clouds

But this altitude's got me searchin' for solid ground

Solid ground
Got me-

Step by step

We keep movin' on

But how do we know

That we're movin' on to where we should go?

Leaning in, rushing past the comfort zone
No fear now, embracing all I've never, never known
And now that I have my head in the clouds
I'm gaining altitude and I'm never coming down, no

Got me-—
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