Brave Heart

The rolling hills stretch far and wide

As the morning dew kisses the thistle

And there is deep prides upon our hearts

As the golden eagle soars into the highlands

You can run, you may live

But look around you

At your kinsmen, and these lands
We are Scotland!

They will never take our freedom

They will never take our families

I will stand for my homage of the blue-and-white
Heart of Scotland never dies!

They will never take our freedom

They will never take our families

I will stand for my homage of the blue-and-white
Heart of Scotland never dies!

We know fear, but don't encourage it

They're getting tired, tired of the fighting
But are you?

NO!

So stand!

Stand!

And fight!

Fight!

You can run, you may live

But look around you

At your kinsmen, and these lands
We are Scotland!

They will never take our freedom

They will never take our families

I will stand for my homage of the blue-and-white
Heart of Scotland never dies!

They will never take our freedom

They will never take our families

I will stand for my homage of the blue-and-white
Heart of Scotland never dies!
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