
REVOLUTION	
  RISING	
  	
  (Opening	
  Theme	
  to	
  Raising	
  Revolution)

VERSE	
  1:	
   Wake	
  up	
  sleepyhead,	
  crawl	
  out	
  of	
  your	
  bed
We	
  are	
  getting	
  ready	
  to	
  rise
Wake	
  up	
  little	
  one,	
  new	
  day	
  has	
  begun
We	
  are	
  getting	
  ready	
  to	
  rise

VERSE	
  2: Our	
  leaders	
  cry	
  out	
  “Trust	
  us”
But	
  don't	
  believe	
  in	
  justice
Brothers	
  still	
  oppressed,	
  sisters	
  dispossessed
We	
  are	
  getting	
  ready	
  to	
  rise

CHORUS:	
   We're	
  walking	
  toward	
  the	
  light,	
  poised	
  and	
  primed	
  to	
  Yight
For	
  what	
  we	
  know	
  is	
  right	
  
And	
  now	
  we're	
  demanding	
  more,	
  breaking	
  down	
  the	
  door
Revolution's	
  roar	
  

VERSE	
  3:	
   Systems	
  so	
  corrupt,	
  time	
  to	
  interrupt
We	
  are	
  more	
  than	
  ready	
  to	
  rise
There's	
  no	
  place	
  for	
  fear	
  when	
  it's	
  crystal	
  clear
So	
  we	
  are	
  more	
  than	
  ready	
  to	
  rise

VERSE	
  4:	
   We're	
  tired	
  of	
  learning	
  fables
It's	
  time	
  for	
  turning	
  tables
Every	
  child	
  and	
  youth,	
  standing	
  for	
  the	
  truth
You	
  won't	
  believe	
  the	
  power	
  when	
  we	
  rise

CHORUS	
  2: We're	
  walking	
  toward	
  the	
  light,	
  poised	
  and	
  primed	
  to	
  Yight
For	
  what	
  we	
  know	
  is	
  right	
  
And	
  we're	
  walking	
  through	
  the	
  Yire,	
  chasing	
  our	
  desire
Revolution's	
  choir

BRIDGE: And	
  all	
  who	
  came	
  before	
  us,	
  they	
  echo	
  through	
  the	
  forest	
  
As	
  we	
  are	
  getting	
  ready	
  to	
  rise
And	
  all	
  who	
  came	
  before	
  us	
  are	
  standing	
  in	
  a	
  chorus
As	
  we	
  are	
  getting	
  ready	
  to	
  rise
And	
  all	
  who	
  came	
  before	
  us,	
  they	
  call	
  out	
  and	
  implore	
  us
To	
  be	
  courageous	
  as	
  we	
  arise
And	
  all	
  who	
  came	
  before	
  us	
  are	
  standing	
  in	
  a	
  chorus
As	
  we	
  are	
  getting	
  ready	
  to	
  rise

CHORUS	
  2: We're	
  walking	
  toward	
  the	
  light,	
  poised	
  and	
  primed	
  to	
  Yight
For	
  what	
  we	
  know	
  is	
  right	
  
And	
  we	
  see	
  the	
  break	
  of	
  dawn,	
  we	
  won't	
  be	
  the	
  pawn
Revolution's	
  on	
  (Yeah	
  it's	
  on!)

OUTRO: Rise,	
  rise,	
  rise,	
  rise
My	
  revolution,	
  your	
  revolution,	
  our	
  revolution	
  –	
  rise
My	
  revolution,	
  your	
  revolution,	
  our	
  revolution	
  –	
  rise
Rise.


