
At The Edge Of The World

Donny Osmond

As we stand at the edge of the world,
Our hearts will journey.
For the light at the edge of the world.
Forever calls.

And though are travels may be lost and wandering.
From the dawn at the edge of the world,
One voice calls to you.

Fire may burn, and the sky may thunder,
Heroes crumble, and the sun will fall.
As the river circles on its endless journey
I will follow you.

Fire may burn, and the sky may thunder,
Heroes crumble, and the sun will fall.
As the river circles on its endless journey
I will follow you.

As we stand at the edge of the world,
There's a voice from the dawn of the world.
As the rivers encircle the world
I will follow you.
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