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               Am              Em                     C                     G
We are witches, to a woman, From the shadows of our womb

               Am                                          Em
And we understand the birthing And we understand the tomb

                  Am                     Em              C                      G
Though we know the rites of Moonlight We do not fear the Sun,

        Am               G       Em     Am    
And we are Sorceresses, every one.

By the blood that flows within us

At the turning of the Moon

We divine the rules of chaos

And we learn to sing its tune.

We’ve the stormy Sky for lover

And tomorrow for a son,

And we are Sorceresses, every one.

              Am     F          Dm                      Am  
For the magic beats within each woman’s heart
                     C
And though many learn to hide it, 

              Em

All have heard it from the start

               Am       F             Dm               Am

And the force of change lies ready in our hands

        C

We weave the living web 

                      E7 

That holds forever in its strands

We know magic in our marrow,

Every woman, every girl,

Though we’ve learned to keep our wisdom 

Close around us, tightly furled

And through centuries of secrecy,

Our magic still gets done;

That makes us Sorceresses,

Capricious Fate’s mistresses,

That makes us Sorceresses, every one.

