On The Wing

From the egg

Out of the nest, learn to survive
From the earth, we will rise

Again to fly

On the wing

On the wing, life takes its course
On the wing, only nature knows
Just where to go

On the wing
On the wing
On the wing, yeah

Crimson wing

On the wing, from home to home
On the wing, the seasons flow
The world to roam

On the wing

Nothing seems more beautiful
On the wing, somehow it knows
Just where to go

On the wing
On the wing
On the wing, yeah
On the wing
On the wing
On the wing, yeah
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