Rise Above

I’m retrieving memories
Disbelieving memories
Wonder if I should?

Distant places, same old faces
Touch me, feel me, see me, heal me
Wonder if they could?

Got to rise above the crowd
and make ourselves be known
Got to rise and sing out loud
and make ourselves be known

Erase sadness, defeat madness
Hopes are yearning, desire burning
Wonder if we could?

Got to rise above the crowd
and make ourselves be known
Got to rise and sing out loud
and make ourselves be known

I’m retrieving memories
Disbelieving memories
Wonder if I should?

Got to rise above the crowd
and make ourselves be known
Got to rise and sing out loud
and make ourselves be known
Got to rise above the crowd
and make ourselves be known
Got to rise and sing out loud
and make ourselves be known
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