
Don’t be upset or mad at all 
Don’t feel regret or sad at all 
Hey, I’m still here and I’m one of a kind 
And I’m fine, I am totally fine 
I will stay trapped inside for all time 
I’m not fine, I’m not fine 
I can move the mountains 
I can make the flowers bloom 
But I can’t take another night, up in my room 
Waiting on a miracle 
I can heal what’s broken 
Can control the morning rain or a hurricane 
Can’t keep down the unspoken invisible pain 
Always waiting on a miracle, a miracle 
Always walking alone 
Always lost in the dark 
All I need is that spark 
Longing to free like how I should be 
All I need is a change 
All I need is a chance 
All I know is I can’t 
Stay trapped inside 
Open your eyes 
Open your eyes 
Open your eyes 
I would move the mountains 
Making trees and flowers grow 
Someone please just let me know 
Where do I go? 
I am waiting on a miracle 
A miracle 
I would heal what’s broken 
Making waves and typhoons roll 
I won’t stop at nothing ‘til I loose control 
I am waiting on a miracle 
A miracle  
I am ready 
C’mon, I’m ready 
I’m impatient, and steadfast, and steady 
Come to me like you did to me so long ago 
When you gave me a miracle 
Am I too late for a miracle?


