Legends

The storm is over now

Gray clouds transform to haze
Illuminated by the sun

A ray of consciousness

Scattering through the golden mist
Bare to the feet, I start to run

To the light, to the light, through the
To the east, to the south or west
With every mile, every mile that I take
I'll journey on and will not rest

Someday we'll be legends
When we fight our demons
When we conquer new lands
Someday we'll be giants
Celebrate our triumphs
With the sun in our hands

The echoes of the thunder fade
I can hear its roaring
Evolving to a serenade
Conducted by the sky

To the light, to the light, through the
To the east, to the south or west
With every mile, every mile that I take
I'll journey on and will not rest

Someday we'll be legends
When we fight our demons
When we conquer new lands
Someday we'll be giants
Celebrate our triumphs
With the sun in our hands

The storm is over now

A distant memory

I wander on, my spirit free
The storm is over now

If it returns someday

I wander on, my spirit free
The storm is over now
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