LIVERPOOL

When you walk through a storm
Hold your head up high,

And don't be afraid of the dark.
At the end of a storm,
There's a golden sky,

And thesweet silver song of a lark.

Walk on through the wind,
Walk on through the rain,

Though your dreams be tossed and blown...
Walk on, walk on, with hope in your heart,
And you'll never walk alone,

You'll never walk alone.

Walk on, walk on, with hope in your heart,
And you'll never walk alone...
You'll never walk alone.

Cuando camines atravesando una tormenta

mantén bien alta la cabeza

y no te preocupes por la oscuridad

al final de la tormenta

hay un cielo dorado

y el dulce y argentino canto de una alondra.

Camina a través del viento, camina a través de la lluvia

aunque tus suefios se vean sacudidos y golpeados

sigue caminando, sigue caminando, con esperanza en el corazon
y jamas caminaras solo...

nunca caminaras solo...

Sigue caminando, sigue caminando, con esperanza en el corazon
y jamas caminaras solo...

nunca caminaras solo...



