Spring, Summer, Autumn
The Style Council

I will learn, I will grow and for my pain, my strength shall sh
ow

For as surely as spring will come

Bringing freshness to order's dance

Until the ices melt away, then we will live again

I will try, I will succeed to train my sights upon the deep
And wait for summer's bloom to come

Bringing warmth to the frozen hearts

Until the skies are filled with love, then we will live again

I will search, I will find and grow again, the parts that died
Like the changes that autumn brings

We need the courage to go ahead

And not cling on to the past, then we can live again
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