The Muse of Fire speaks to us. 't ﬁ'tves us inspiration to I'\ﬂh’r the torch.
The Shadowed Fire wh\s(aers to us. \t Sives us S+ren3+h to follow our hearts,

The Torchbearer holds us up. It shows us the way to make a chanﬁe.

Drum! Beat, our hearts beat inside.
Pound! The drums and holler Your voice.
%anﬁl Coals of a £ire, roar and rage.
SHouT Raise your voices in sor\ﬁ!
Crash! The quickening puise within You.

Boom! The sound shak‘\nﬁ the ar.

Reat! Like the fire inside You

Swda The s0ng Qs the air!

what beats as free as the wind in the air
The Heart! The Free-Beating Heart!

what shines a I‘\Sh’r Cor all to seel

The €ire within our souls!

what's our foundation! on what do we stand?
Freedom, the r'\\c)h’r to exist!

And what's the caling that drives us to act?
The £ire in our hearts! The sonﬁl

who fit the first forch? what was his name?
Thrace the Ambitious! Honour his name!
And what of those that shackle and bind us?
\n the I'tﬁth of the flames ’rhe\j will 30!



