THE BRINK

Freedom

We all should have known
I forget myself

When freedom's alone
Power

We've more than we need
If the feeling is right
We'll take till it bleeds

What have I done?

How did I sink?

From the holiest high
To the direst brink

Someone

Please show me the way
I surrender myself

To glory and pain, oh

What have I done?

How did I sink?

From the holiest high
To the direst brink, oh

Give me focus, give me hope

And keep me fighting

Give me just enough in rope

To keep from hiding

I see no shelter down below

So now I'm writing home

What have I done?

How did I sink?

From the holiest high
To the direst brink
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