
Rising Up

Cloven Hoof

Sentenced to burn
exiled in purgatory.
A man made cage,
in a distant galaxy.

But tonight we leave,
so spread the word around.
Breaking out,
never to be found.

Over the top,
past security.
Through the fields
of energy.

(Chorus)
Stand up and be counted,
this is our finest hour.

Time to join the frontline,
can you feel the power?

Rising up!
Rising up!
Rising up!
Rising up!

Renegade forces,
Of the world unite.
Imprison our captors,
Freedom is in sight.

Storm the watchtower,
Tear down these walls.

Nothing can stop us,
Heed no master's call.
In the night,
the sirens wail.
Imperial Storm troopers,
on our tail

(Chorus)

Detonation,
hear the engines roar.
Through the darkness,
freedom fighters soar.
Firing at will,
in for the kill,
blazing until,
The air's filled by death.

Power!
Power!
Power!

Rising Up!
Rising Up!



Rising Up!
Rising Up!
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