
Quindon Tarver, Life uncommon
Don't Worry Mother, It'll Be Alright / and Don't Worry Sister, Say Your Prayers and Sleep Tight / It'll Be Fine Lover of Mine / It'll Be Just FineLend Your Voices Only to Sounds of Freedom / no Longer Lend Your Strength to That Which You Wish to Be Free From / Fill Your Lives With Love and Bravery / and You Shall Lead a Life UncommonI've Heard Your Anguish, / I've Heard Your Hearts Cry Out / We Are Tired, We Are Weary, But We Aren't Worn Out / Set Down Your Chains, Until Only Faith Remains / Set Down Your ChainsAnd Lend Your Voices Only to Sounds of Freedom  no Longer Lend Your Strength to That Which You Wish to Be Free From  Fill Your Lives With Love and Bravery  and We Shall Lead a Life UncommonThere Are Plenty of People Who Pray For Peace  But If Praying Were Enough It Would Have Come to Be  Let Your Words Enslave no One and the Heavens Will Hush Themselves to Hear Our Voices Ring Out Clear  With Sounds of Freedom Sounds of FreedomCome On You Unbelievers, Move Out of the Way  There Is a New Army Coming and We Are Armed With Faith  to Live, We Must Give  to LiveAnd Lend Our Voices Only to Sounds of Freedom  no Longer Lend Our Strength to That Which We Wish to Be Free From  Fill Your Lives With Love and Bravery  and We Shall Lead...Lend Our Voices Only to Sounds of Freedom no Longer Lend Our Strength to That Which We Wish to Be Free From  Fill Your Lives With Love and Bravery  and We Shall Lead a Life Uncommon

Quindon Tarver - Life uncommon w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/quindon-tarver-life-uncommon-tekst-piosenki,t,514194.html

