Paris Bennett, | Will

The said it was over

they said i was through

But a miss tha wreckedge

something began to move

my arms push upward

shake debris off my back

my legs fell there broken and yet here still i stand

Chorus

fire is on every side of me its lite a flame in side of me now night and day its guideing me home: ho

they yell me is hopeless

they say the odds are not good

but ill just remain focused on what i know i should

though my friends say im crazy for goin my own way

early on it used to phase me but now i know there just afraid

Chorus

fire is on every side of me its lite a flame in side of me now night and day its guideing me home: ho
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