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CHORUS:

Cry lady, cry

Let a tear fall from your eye,
Raise your flame up to the sky
Cry Lady, cry

Let a tear fall from your eye
Proudly raise your flame
While you cry Lady, cry

[Your] children are in trouble, so many lost their way.
Their fear is like a blanket, the truth has gone astray
You still light up the harbour, but blindness’ setting in
Closing all the gates, the people can’t get in.

CHORUS

We see you in the distance, strong against the wind,
Our sister in the struggle as the clouds roll in

Our Lady of the Harbour, raise your flame up high
Standing fast above us, bright star up in the sky.

CHORUS

You still hold the beacon, though some would dim the light.
The flame of hope and freedom, still ever in our sight.
The flame of hope and freedom, blaze ever in the sky,
Guide us through the darkness, keep it burning bright.

Oh Liberty. Oh Liberty

CHORUS
Proudly raise your flame while you cry Lady, cry



