
Mountain Top  

 

Struggle towards the Mountain Top,  

They rise and fall, keep looking up 

Picking up their fallen loves 

with tales of lives that liberate us from our woes 

 

The call to live again, live deep or lead their kin, 

These walls won’t keep them in, they’ll make it. 

So start out small, release your pains 

raise your hands to clean their stains 

The call to live again, live deep or lead their kin, 

These walls won’t keep them in, they’ll make it. 

La, La, La…. 

Start out small a new day waits.  The emptiness can be replaced. 

To educate and end the constant punishment 

The walls will crumble in, they’ll make it. 

Release the suffering, through opportunity 

To make or break your worlds, go make them. 

 


