
Reamonn, 7 Th son
(He s coming)This is LibertyThis is ProdigyThat was EtenityAnd this is Torn and BornYou feel you re coming HomeYou feel you re coming homeThis is Liberty because I sayAnd this is Prodigy in some strange wayThat was Eternity for all timeAnd this is Torn and BornYou feel you re comingYou are the 7th son you areYou are the 7th son you areYou are the 7th son you areYou feel you re comingYou are the 7th son you areYou are the 7th son you areYou are the 7th son you areYou feel you re coming homeThis is wrong and that is rightThis is time the time of LifeThis is Reach and that is TornIt s where you reach cause it s where you re BornThis is Fear and that is ClaimThat is why you feel the PainAnd this is Torn and BornYou feel you re comingYou are the 7th son you areYou are the 7th son you areYou are the 7th son you areYou feel you re comingYou are the 7th son you areYou are the 7th son you areYou are the 7th son you areYou feel you re coming homeYou feel You feelThis is right and that is riteThis is Fear the Fear to fightThat is Defeat and this WarAnd that is reaching what you re reaching for!!
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