Rise from the Flames
Kingfisher Sky

There you are, down on the ground
Curled up and weary

Buried your face inside your hands
So grey and dark

All that you once had before
It is all gone
Now it is time to stand up

Live again, breathe in the air, rise from the ashes
Free your soul, reclaim your life, rise from the flame
No need to wallow in misery

The world lies before you

Bridges are burned, there's no turning back
So much you can do
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