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Words and Music by
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1.If I couldtell the world.  just one thing,_ it would be that we’re all o kay._
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Verse 3
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Verse 2:

Poverty stole your golden shoes,
It didn't steal your laughter.
And heartache came to visit me,
But I knew it wasn't ever after.

We'll fight not out of spite,
For someone must stand up for what's right.

'Cause where there’s a man who has no voice,
There ours shall go on singing.
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