Change What You Can

Blue sky flies above me
Morning birds start again
They sing so pure and lovely
Sing, change what you can

If T can rise above it

If I can meet this claim

I'd break down all these cages
I'd change what I can

And I'll make the difference I can
And I'll show all else out

All that is worthless

All I'1ll aim to change what I can

When grey skies overcome me
Fearful of the day

I think back when they told me
To change what you can

And I'll make the difference I can
And I'll show all else out

All that is worthless

All I'll aim

I'll aim

I'll aim to change what I can
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