
Mavericks

Wardrum

While blind faith sought for angels
In the darkest sky
Waiting for answers, gazing high

Mavericks swam across
The oceans of the night
Towards the everlasting light

They know dreams that feel so vivid
Can become reality
Common sense just makes no sense at all
In their brave new world

While reason stood behind
The last line of defense
Numbed by the fear of what might be

Mavericks spent reserves
Of courage so immense
To try, to dare, to fail, to win

On and on
Till winds abandon sails
Till harmony prevails
Till songs sing out their tales
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