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"Finale in the Halls"
Run.
 Run, feet hitting the floor,
 Run, hearts pounding, the air a roar.
 Run.
 Feel it pulse, feel it race,
 The final note, the final chase.
Run.
 Run, through the halls, through the echoing beat,
 Run, the rhythm of life beneath your feet.
 Run.
 Chasing the sound, chasing the thrill,
 In the moment, we rise, we soar, we thrill.
Run.
 Run like the wind, sharp and loud,
 Run to the crescendo, of the crowd.
 Run.
 Every step a drum, every breath a note,
 Run till the music fills your throat.
Run.
 Shout at the silence, the empty air,
 Run with the sound, run without care.
 Run.
 The tempo's rising, there's no slowing down,
 The halls are alive with a speeding sound.
Run.
 Run, push, fly,
 Run, till the finale tears the sky.
 Run. 
 It’s the last chance, the last song, 
Seniors run to the future, where we all belong.
