The View From Here
Close To Home

We strived so hard for this,

You can't imagine what it takes.
You haven't walked in my shoes,
You'd rather stand in my way.
And all I know...

Is what I see before my eyes,
I'll learn this on my own,

So follow me or move aside.

We stand at the edge of what's to come,
It's who we are.
It's what we love.

Now that we're standing tall,

I see the light in our view,

Do what it takes,

It's what we're born to do,

For those who live.

For something that they believe.

We live and die for you to

break the mold and follow your dreams.

We stand, at the edge of what's, to come.
It's who we are, It's what we love.
It's who we are, It's what we love.

These are the paths and the roads we take.
How dare you try take this thing away?

These are the paths and the roads we take.
How dare you try to take this thing from me?
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