
A Storm at Will

Trail of Tears

Wind of life set me free 
Lift me from this place and fly with me 
Giver of hope and dreams 
Cut my wings and crash me to the sea 

(Chorus:) 
Be a storm at will 
Move the soil, stir the sea 
Through fields of fire 
You'll never break me 

To await your destiny 
With open arms is a game of chance you fools 
Paint your eyes and grin your teeth 
Cowards in disguise still all you are to me 

(Chorus:) 
Be a storm at will 
Move the soil, stir the sea 
Through fields of fire 
You'll never break me 

Leave your broken dreams 
alone in despair 
Stay in that place 
and I will be here
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