The Foey of We

Though we haven't rallied around one voice
We join together with one sound.
It's the sound of hope,
The sound of freedom,
The sound of movement—

Sung triumphantly in the key of wel

Thrive

“They tried to bury us.
They didn’t know we were seeds.”
- Mexican Proverb

They tried to bully us,
To frighten us,
To silence us,
Discredit us,
They tried to bury us.

They didn’t know we were seeds.
They didn’t know we weren’t dead,
That our lives matter,

That we have worth.

They didn’t know we’'d germinate,
And take root,
And break through,
And bear fruit—

They didn’t know, we'd thrive.
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