ICARUS — Track 7.
ICARUS

Ain’t no stairway up to heaven,

This ain’t a wander in the sun,

Better watch just where it is that you’re a’headin’,
‘Less your destiny’s undone.

Twenty-one years young this mornin’,

Think the sun will rise on you,

Tie your waxen wings a little tighter to yourself,
‘Fore there’s nothin’ you can do.

Fly with me Icarus — open up your wings,

Winds of change’ll come to take us on to better things,
Fly with me Icarus — let your life unfold,

Don’t let your heart fly too close... to your soul.

Gotta leave the path you’re flyin’,

Skies are breakin’ all a-round,

Don’t let your wings get torn away by indecision,
You’ll only tumble down.

Fly with me Icarus — open up your wings,

Winds of change’ll come to take us on to better things,
Fly with me Icarus — let your life unfold,

Don’t let your heart fly too close... to your soul.

Fly with me Icarus — open up your wings,

Winds of change’ll come to take us on to better things,
Fly with me Icarus — let your life unfold,

Don’t let your heart fly too close...
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