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Song

With my chest and head held high I will cry out to the sky:
Let me live! Let me sing! Let me live!

There’s a world for me to see, I’ll explore it happily;
Let me live! Let me sing! Let me live!

For the chance I have to grow I give thanks; I give thanks. 
For the chance I have to think and learn and grow and fly!

With my trouble drawing near I will face it without fear; 
Let me live! Let me try! Let me live!

Though the journey may be hard and my hands may come out scarred; 
Let me live! Let me try! Let me live!

For the chance I have to grow I give thanks; I give thanks. 
For the chance I have to think and learn and grow and fly!

As my heart is filled with good let me use it as I should;
Let me live! Let me dance! Let me live!

Even if I’m not the best, let me try it with the rest; 
Let me live! Let me dance! Let me live!

For the chance I have to grow I give thanks; I give thanks. 
For the chance I have to think and learn and grow and fly!

Grow and fly, let me live!

Let Me 
Live


