
Finesse ‘08 . 6

Let us run through shadowed walls,

Down black and ghostly, echoed halls,

To find the corners, dark and stale,

 Of our minds, to lift the veil

Of things that covered hopes and dreams,

That shut our eyes and silenced screams.

So to all those still standing strong,

Cry out what you’ve thought all along!

Revolution…
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All together, free we stand;

The hourglass drained of all its sand,

Our time has come, the world will hear.

Let voices of an army cheer.

So break the walls down, let the light

Break through the shadows and ignite

The blazing fires of retribution;

Let your voice ring, Revolution!


