Take This River

You believe that your heart of stone
Keeps you free - from pain

But his heart will draw you on

Like a moth to the flame

You will spread your wings again
And will feel - no sorrow

Mercy flows like falling rain
Not to lead, but to follow

Take this river - know this sign
From this mountain - climb

Is your life all silk and gold
Or do you search for treasure

Do the lies that you have sold

Really bring your pleasure

Take this river - know this sign
From this mountain climb
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