
Brave the Change 

 

Well I woke up in the morning feeling tired of taking my chances 

and I go right through the day spitting out pieces of broken romances 

and I can see the enemy every day he’s looking me right straight in the eye 

and while my head is saying no my heart is asking why 

 

Should I read between the lines 

or say that I’m just acting childish 

go on with your life the way it was 

I feel a light flow through my veins 

like a dancing fire-spirit 

calling out for me to brave the change 

 

If I told you all my stories would you laugh and say that I was a fool 

If I was down and needed a hand would you have the strength to lift me out of the blue 

‘cause I know it’s a two-way street baby, but I’m a man with an unquenchable thirst 

I want to taste the freedom , savor the love and dive into life head first 

 

I want to gather all the leaves from a tree  

I want to throw them into the great blue sky 

and while they float slowly to the ground 

I’ll be hoping one will fly 
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