Am | afraid?

Who wouldn’t be

When the world you knew and loved
Has begun to atrophy?

Will | survive

The storm to come?

When the chips are down

Will | fight or will | run?

| cannot give in to fear

| will hold to everything that | hold dear
| will face the gates of Hell itself

And scream into the night

I’m going to get through this

And in the end

| will still be here

Are they strong?

They seem to be

But | know perception

Is not always reality.

Can | stand strong
Against the tide?

| can as long as | have
My loved ones at my side

We cannot give into fear

We must hold to everything that we hold dear
We will face the gates of Hell itself

And scream into the night

We’'re going to get through this

And in the end

We'll still be here

The world is changing in ways
We only read about in school
Rushing into the abyss

Led by some selfish fools

I am really scared

And | feel like | may cry

But | won’t give in to my despair
| won’t lay down and die

| cannot give into fear

Our path forward through this Hell on Earth is clear
All the ones who act in hatred

Won't find their task an easy one

I'll bear my scars with pride



When all is said and done

We cannot give into fear

We will hold to everything that we hold dear
We will face the hellish hordes

And scream into the night

That they cannot destroy us

No matter how they try

We will all get through this

And in the end, we will be here

In the end, | will still be here.



