Everyday Heroes

When the sirens light the dark up with red,

Somebody’s runnin’ in while the rest turn back instead.
Boots on the pavement, hearts on the line,

Standin’ in the smoke as they’re runnin’ out of time.

Hands that are steady when everything wants to fall apart,
Strength in the moment, mercy in the heart.

They don’t ask for glory, they don’t ask for praise,
They just suit up and show up every single day.
They don’t do it for themselves

They just really want to help

Firefighters walking straight into smoke,
First responders bringing life and hope,
Police officers watching while the city sleeps,
Keeping silent promises they swore to keep.
Doctors fighting for one more day,

Nurses loving people all the way.

Hands so steady, hearts so strong,

Helping us hold on when hope feels gone.

Everyday Heroes...

All around us.

Everyday Heroes...
always among us.
Everyday Heroes...
Showing up right on cue.

Oh-oh, heroes,

Everyday heroes.

Oh-oh, heroes,

Thank God for our heroes.
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Everyday Heroes

They don’t ask for glory, they don’t ask for praise,
They just suit up and show up every single day.
They don’t do it for themselves

They just really want to help

Firefighters walking straight into smoke,
First responders bringing life and hope,
Police officers watching while the city sleeps,
Keeping silent promises they swore to keep.
Doctors fighting for one more day,

Nurses loving people all the way.

Hands so steady, hearts so strong,

Helping us hold on when hope feels gone.

God still sends His angels dressed like you.

When the world feels heavy, when hope feels far,
There are still brave hearts just the way they are.
And in the middle of the fear we’re going through,
God still sends His angels dressed like you.

Heroes, heroes, walkin’ all around us,

Heaven shines a little brighter when they find us.

Heroes, heroes, answerin’ the call,

Liftin’ up the weak and catchin’ those who fall.

They don’t do it for the money, they don’t do it for the fame,
They do it for their neighbor, and they do it in God’s name.
Heroes, heroes, let the whole world know,

We thank God for the hearts of gold.

Oh-oh, heroes,

Everyday heroes.

Oh-oh, heroes,

Thank God for our heroes.
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Everyday Heroes

So if you know a hero, thank them now,

Tell them what they mean to you, please tell them somehow.
For every tear they calm, every hand they hold,

Every act of mercy worth more than gold.

For every life they lift, every soul they help,

Every time they give more than they keep themselves.

Let the thankful sing, let the grateful hear,

We’'re still blessed to have true heroes here.

They don’t ask for glory, they don’t ask for praise,
They just suit up and show up every single day.
They don’t do it for themselves

They just really want to help

Oh-oh, heroes,

Everyday heroes.

Oh-oh, heroes,

Thank God for our heroes.

God still sends His angels dressed like you.

When the world feels heavy, when hope feels far,
There are still brave hearts just the way they are.
And in the middle of the fear we’re going through,
God still sends His angels dressed like you.

Firefighters walking straight into smoke,
First responders bringing life and hope,
Police officers watching while the city sleeps,
Keeping silent promises they swore to keep.
Doctors fighting for one more day,

Nurses loving people all the way.

Hands so steady, hearts so strong,

Helping us hold on when hope feels gone.
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Everyday Heroes

Everyday Heroes...

All around us.

Heroes...

Still among us.

Heroes...

Showing up right on cue.

Oh-oh, heroes,

Everyday heroes.

Oh-oh, heroes,

Thank God for our heroes.

Everyday Heroes, Everyday heroes, your neighbors and your friends,
Standing firm against the dark on the ready to do all they can.
Everyday Heroes, Everyday heroes, answering the call,

Lifting up the weak, catching those who fall.

They don’t do it for the money, they don’t do it for the fame,

They do it for their neighbor, and they do it in God’s name.

Heroes, heroes, thank God it’s true,

There are good people like you.

Actually, a hearo might even be you.
Everyday Heroes, Everyday heroes, standing brave and true,
This thankful heart, this grateful song belongs to you.

Everyday Heroes, Everyday heroes, may you always know,
We thank God for your hearts of gold.

For every life you save, for all the broken homes you mend
For every rescue that you do in sea, land and air

Your selfless soul always would give your own life.

You will receive Gods praise for always doing what’s right

Everyday Heroes...
All around us.
Heroes...
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Everyday Heroes

Still among us.
Heroes...
Showing up right on cue.

Oh-oh, heroes,

Everyday heroes.

Oh-oh, heroes,

We thank God for Everyday heroes.
every single day
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