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Swear an Oath, Swear an Oath

Hello Danger, my old friend, and what a strange surprise:

You’ve never come to seek me out before.

In my youth I was impetuous and hasty, hotheaded;

I’ve not lost the means to take you up once more.

It’ll be you and I on faces shear: the snow-peaked mountain ranges,
Not but our good fortune on belay.

And the time-wrought mettle of aging is perfect for staging

a course neither heaven nor hell...

Swear an oath, and be honest, and we’ll take it upon us

To travel the length of this tide.

There’ll be times when you’re tested, but with true heart invested
We can make it together to the other side.

Swear an Oath, Swear an Oath.

I won’t become the woebegone again,
I won’t become the woebegone again.
You can twist my arm, push me round, hit my head and knock me down,
I won’t become the woebegone again.

Swear an oath, and be honest, and we’ll take it upon us

To travel the length of this tide.

There’ll be times when you’re tested, but with true heart invested
We can make it together to the other side.

Swear an Oath, Swear an Oath.



