Fighter

Seasons After

I think I can hear my heart beat

It echoes through the darkness like a light that's drawing near
I'm coming back from the dead

Coming back with a vengeance

The hangman's been fooled again

In attempt, you're denied
Here I stand, I'm alive

And I'm burning with fire inside

There's no room for the weakness we hide
You could beat me black and blue

I'll keep coming back to prove

I'm a fighter

Amongst the stepping stones I found my way

I didn't want to wait for the darkness to fade
I was alone without a shadow

Exiled to the gallows

Caught in the undertow

In attempt, you're denied
Here I stand, I'm alive

And I'm burning with fire inside

There's no room for the weakness we hide
You could beat me black and blue

I'll keep coming back to prove

I'm a fighter

You burn, you burn, you burn, you burn, you burn
You burn, you burn, you burn, you burn, you burn

I think I can hear my heartbeat

My heartbeat (through the darkness)
My heartbeat

Heartbeat

I'm alive and I'm burning inside

There's no room for the weakness we hide
You could beat me black and blue

I'll keep coming back to prove

I'm a fighter

I'm alive and I'm burning with fire inside
There's no room for the weakness we hide
You could beat me black and blue

I'll keep coming back to prove

I'm a fighter
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