
Bethany Dillon, Revolutionaries
Many have traveled this road beforeI see their tracks in the dirtBut maybe I dont agreeWith where they are leadingAnd who am I, just a youthBut why has that become the excuseA monotone voiceIn my head sayingDreaming all the timeIts so foolishYour flood of empty wordsWill drown you in ruinSo we listenShould we listen.They shake their headsAs they drive away in the bandwagonDidnt feel like hitching a rideOh, but Ill be fineSome nights its hard to be aloneI want some kind of kinshipBut the finish lineIt drives me onWhen they say.Dreaming all the timeIts so foolishYour flood of empty wordsWill drown you in ruinSo we listenShould we listenCome with meTheyll call us revolutionariesCome with me Theyll call us revolutionariesRevolutionariesRevolutionariesDreaming all the timeIts not foolishYour flood of life giving wordsThey will refresh, they will refreshDreaming all the timeIts not foolishYour flood of life giving wordsThey will refresh Should we listenRevolutionaries.
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