ROCK UP THE HILL

Ah, ah, ah ah
You're born, you die, brought up in this place
Warped space, and time, learn to find your way
Birds fly over me, Catch the drift that they are taking
Crawled up from the sea, a windy world awaiting
Waiting on me

Push to the top, gotta go for the game
Don't you let up, on the stars of fate
Take to the blue the sky, the golden sunlight
Don't you stop, gotta cut to the chase

Rock up the hill, get that rock up the hill,
Rock up the hill, rock up the hill
Rock up

The streets, we walk, we run, we ride
The roads we take, take it, in stride
Birds fly over me, span the land that's so demanding
Out to reach your peak, a windy world awaiting
Waiting on me

Rock up the hill, get that rock up the hill,
Rock up the hill, rock up the hill
Rock up

| will continue, got to continue
| will continue, waiting on me, oh
Ah, ah, ah, ah

Reach for the blue sky, the glaring sunlight
Don't let up, gotta cut to the chase

Rock up the hill, get that rock up the hill,
Rock up the hill, get that rock up the hill,
Ah, ah ah ah, Rock Up, ah, ah ah ah
Rock up the hill, get that rock up the hill,
Rock up the hill, get that rock up the hill,
Rock up, rock up the hill, Rock up, Rock up
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