New Hopes New Dreams
Cry Of The Afflicted

Look forward now to the horizon.

Be still and recognize.

A new day, a new day dawning

Carving out a new sky

Abandoned our false hopes, our false dreams.
Remember, we wandered

In the absence of the sun.

We're balanced on the edge.
And just ahead the great expanse.

Now opened wide a new direction.

Swept up by the destiny

And I know, His favor falling.

Calling us to new life.

These moments, this conclusion

The question we're facing must be answered
With a single step.

One fateful step.

We're stepping out without debate.
Our chance to be decisive and confident.
Excuses fade, logic betrayed.

We're stepping off the edge.
And straight toward the great expanse
We're stepping out now
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