Genuilne art

Lyrics and music: Terese Fredenwall
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1. Some say life is a tunn-el, we have to get out safe - ly.
2. Some say life is a road we must walk on our own, brave - ly.
3. You say life is the col-ours that comes from our hearts, al - ways.
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Eve - ry day'sone step clo-ser to what lays a- head. But what if,
That we're can-dles burned out when we're gett-ing too old. But what if,
And the mast-er cre - ate -ing some gen - u-ine art and take our
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we will dream all

we will run
yell-ow, red, green and blue,

all

our lives
out lives

spend every day and night
catch every day and night
ten - der ly black parts too.

long-ing for heaven but
know-ing that all will be
Paint-ing with pencils of
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lose here and now. If to - morr-ow is all it's a -
ash - es in time. If to - day is all that it's a -
grace, love and truth. When we've found our way home it's com -
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bout
and we're com-plete
bout P too.
plete,
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