GARDEN OF GROWTH
Verse
Each morning, in this garden of growth
Birds sing their song with their jubilant voice
Where sunlight dances 
In the heart of this garden

Chorus
In the garden of growth
Where dreams take their flight
Discipline blooms like stars in the night
With roots deep in the soil
Of intention and care
It natures the spirit, inviting us to dare

Bridge
Discipline’s armor, though heavy at times
Transforms into wings, allowing us to dare

