
Brave One
dAN Hartke

If subtleties could take a form, they’d be that thin pink band she wore.
If actions speak louder than words, her silence here would seem absurd.
She’s standing firm.  She’s standing firm.

A Brave One;
She’ll let you know by never crying in despair.
A Brave One;
She’ll let you know by the confidence she bears.
A Brave One;
She’ll let you know.  She’ll let you know.

This war-torn land was once the home where tender love and care abode.
See how she stands, see how she prays, nothing can take that love away.
She’s standing firm.  She’s standing firm.
(bridge)

You take a little bit of her here; take a little bit of her pride.
She knows who she is meant to be.
She can stand against the fear of a holocaust inside.
She smiles because she’s free, and she’s... (chorus)


