
Every Story Told

Kip Winger

Always comes a day
You seek the other side
A need to walk away
From things we try to hide
You sense the innocence beyond the pale

Like an endless sea crashing into me
Hear the voice of love
See the change we make test the proof of fate
Speak you heart of gold
Be every story told

And when you reach the edge
You fly to catch the wind
And breathe a deeper breath
You're free to start again
You sense the innocence will lead you on

Like an endless sea crashing into me
Hear the voice of love – From the moon to the sun-
See the change we make test the proof of fate 
Speak your heart of gold
Be every story told...
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