What will you do?
What will you do, listen to the voices?

Or listen to you?
When your fire has nearly died,

when it seems you have no hope?

 Yet still feel so un-satisfied?

When the path ahead is blocked,

Yet other paths seem dull and grey?

When everyone says you can’t

And they tell where to stay?

Laugh at your dreams and call you crazy,

Push down your hopes and make your thoughts all hazy.

Say you’re not going to make it, you’re wasting your time.

You’re a fool for even trying, not reading the signs.

You’re down on the floor, your mentality at stake.

The defeat so painful, it’s more than you can take.
So…… what will you do?

Will you listen to the voices?

Or will you listen to you?
Will you say “I give up”
Or “I shall pull through”?
Two people say “I can” and “I can’t”
These two people will end up both right.

Your thoughts are what guide you,

Whether towards the dark or the light.

You can win in the end,

As long as you stand up and fight.

Let people talk,

They’re the ones who are blind.

You can conquer the world, a medal upon your chest.

Rise and show the whole world, who is the best.
So…… what will you do?

Will you listen to the voices?

Or will you listen to you?
