Rise
Wardrum

One day whereon we may find our way
Through narrow paths of silent patience
To where tenacity is worthy of respect
And each dawn brings hope

One day whereon we may find our way
Within a sweetly-sung lyric

We may ignore all the pain we endure
And we'll sing along

Bury me deep under your wicked lies
You know I'll rise again

You know I'll rise

One day I won't lower my eyes

And I will rise again

You know I'll rise

Like a new day

One day whereon we may find our way

We may forgive but won't forget you

We'll share the stories of this place from afar
One for every scar
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