
Battle Scars (Reprise)

Paradise Fears

This is the story of a dreamer, a soldier,
With the weight of the world upon his shoulders,
Whose got a little room to grow,
Better days are near,
Hope is so much stronger than fear,

Don’t stop, march on.

Baby, remember when we learned how to fly,
Play make believe, we were young and had time on our side
Were stuck on the ground, got lost can’t be found,
Remember that your still alive

Keep marching on.
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