Skywards

From the ashes I'm born again
Skywards we fly

Can't be told what to do again
I'm for mellow times

Careless and free
What more do I need
I'm flying so high

Don't you play with that hand my friend
We will collide

No patience for pain or sin

I won't abide

Careless and free
What more do I need

Where I am going
I'm free and still flowing
Flying so high

Careless and free
What more do I need

Where I am going
Free and still flowing
Flying so high

It's where I need to grow
It's where I get my go
I've died a million times
To reach my inner eye
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