We Rise Up

Tom Mody

Cold-hearted brother from another mother.

Wants to take what’'s mine.
Cold-blooded lover playing under cover.
It's a game of lies.

Rip it down to the ground.
Get it out of mind.

Burn away, cast astray.
Leave the past behind

Down-cast rival on a quest for revival.
Has a master plan.

Up-casted sinner never ever the winner.
Wants to make a stand.

Raise a fist, join my list.
It's the loser’s day.
Sneak attack, don'’t look back.

[chorus]

We rise up.

Our eyes up.

We can see the light.

We rise up.

You're time’s up.

In the darkest night.

Don't tell us we're deranged.
Can't sell us on those chains.
We rise up.

We rise up.

New-age legions from the furthest regions.

We storm the gates.
New-age lovers and our band of brothers.
No hate.

[chorus]
We rise up, our eyes up.
We rise up, your time'’s up.

We rise up, all hands up.
We rise up. We rise up.
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