Dress up and dance
Like there was no tomorrow,
Sing as if no one hears
Your sorrow!
Let your voice, make lots of noise

To our Father God above
Who sends his love,
And hears your cries

Sending “Earth Angels” to dry your eyes,
In your darkest moments
When you think no one understands.
Look deep within for the strength and courage,

Just like a faithful friend bringing a miracle.
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