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walk on wounded warrior


walk on broken feet


mend the ties and say goodbye


to all those friends you'll meet


when you move slowly forward


you will begin to feel it


go on wounded warrior


bring them to thier knees


bring them to thier knees


they bring me to my knees...





casting frightful shadows


outlook is looking bleek


take the time to make a try


until they have you beat


as the light starts to darken


before you go to sleep


wish for times with you and I


oh where could we be?


oh where could we be?


oh just you and me...





thngs will start to look up for me


things for me won't always suck, you'll see


I will try not to give up on thee


keep those eyes opened up for me





now that all I've wasted


catches up to me


I won't stay down or hold this frown


I'll get through, you'll see


when the spell is casted


and I decide I'm free


hope your close for you and I both


then again you see


then again you'll see


when I set you free..





what's the matter now babe?


don't cry, what a shame


don't be sad and don't get mad


things won't always be this lame


wisper slightly lower


quietly with me


in your eyes I see the sky


cold just like the sea


what else could you be?


eyes cold like the sea...





like the wind and gentle breeze, I'm free


and I don't mind if you can't be like me


those who9 cannot live in peace must leave


no more colour, no more race, you see?


