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Through the heart

Through the heart, we speak, and there actions grow stronger

Through the heart, we dream, and it is the fire starter

 

It is there to make history

It is there to change endlessly

 

We take it as a fool

Not knowing it is me and you

 

Through the heart we demand, we curse in anger

Through the heart, we believe, however ridiculous it seems

 

It can tear worlds apart

Or build magical bonds

 

We take it as a fool

Not knowing it is me and you

 

May the kingdom come

Where the heart belongs

May the kingdom come

Where the heart belongs

 

We take it as a fool

Now knowing it is me and you

 

May the kingdom come

Where the heart belongs

May the kingdom come

Where the heart belongs

 

 

Through the heart, we fly, soar up in the sky

Through the heart, we run, afraid of the dark that comes

 

It decides where we flee

It decides when we stand and scream our beliefs

 

We take it as a fool



Not knowing it is me and you

 

May the kingdom come

Where the heart belongs

May the kingdom come

Where the heart belongs

 

We take it as a fool

Now knowing it is me and you

 

May the kingdom come

Where the heart belongs

May the kingdom come

Where the heart belongs

 

Through the heart

Through the heart
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