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Old man, surrender your guard,
We're not here to fight,
Guide me on your shoulders,
Guide me so that I can see.

Old man, surrender your guard,
We are not here to fight,
Guiding you on their shoulders,
Guiding us to where we need to be.

Chorus
If we all aim to make a contribution,
And we all give a helping hand,
You see,
The young they are a pride of lions,
Ready for them to hear them roar.
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