HOPE :

I’d like to write a song that gives you hope

But what can | tell you that you don’t already know

| could spend my whole life trying to Just to get my point across
If eternity’s in every breath

Then how can we be lost If we’ve got hope

Ho - ope It’s not a question

Just a silent introspection

To believe that all our scars

Are made out of the stars It gives me hope

Ooh oh Ooh oh

Yeah we all narrate our own Truman Show

And everything we think is everything that we make so

But we give in to the pressure

And we give up on our dreams

Believe the things that keep us down are exactly what we need
Just give me hope

Ho - ope It’s not a question just a silent introspection

Give me hope Ho - ope

To think that all our scars

Are made up from the stars It gives me hope



We don’t need the morning headlines
To tell us how we ought to feel
We just need some self-reflection
To know that only love is real
We get caught up in the darkness
And we bathe ourselves in stress
Until we start to lose our own light
And it feels there’s nothing left
Like a leaf up in the treetop
Holding tight out in the wind
When it’s finally time to let go
And you have to sink or swim
And | know the path is winding
And all roads lead to death
But | hope you’ll all will join me
As we take another breath
Cause we’ve got hope
We’ve got hope Ho - oh - oh - oh ope
Please just give me ho - oh - oh - oh - ope
Please just give me ho - oh - oh - oh - ope

Please just give me ho - oh - oh - oh - ope



Please just give me hope
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