
HEART OF A CITY 
Janis Ian 

 
THERE STOOD THE OBSERVATION DECK 
WHERE NONE HAD STOOD BEFORE 
WE STARED DOWN AT THE SMOKING GROUND 
AND ONE MAN TOOK THE FLOOR 
HE SAID "YOU KNOW, I'M JUST FIVE BLOCKS FROM HOME 
"I WAS IN IT FROM THE START 
"AND THEY MIGHT HAVE STRUCK THE FLESH AND BONE 
"BUT THEY DID NOT STRIKE THE HEART 
 

'CAUSE THE HEART OF A CITY 
IS THE SOUL OF A MAN 
AND IT RUNS LIKE A RIVER 
THROUGH THE HEART OF THE LAND 
YOU CAN TEAR DOWN A BUILDING     
YOU CAN TEAR DOWN A PARK 
YOU CAN STRIKE AT A SYMBOL 
BUT YOU CAN'T TOUCH THE HEART  

 
THERE WERE ASHES ON THE WINDOWSILLS 
AND ASHES ON THE LEAVES 
THE WERE ASHES ON THE TONGUES 
OF EVERYBODY WHO STILL BREATHED  
AND FLAMES SO HIGH THEY BLOCKED THE SKY 
'TIL ONLY CINDERS FLEW 
BUT THE PHOENIX RISES FROM THE ASH 
AND I'LL BE RISING, TOO 
THE PHOENIX RISES FROM THE ASH 
AAND I'LL BE RISING, TOO 
 
 CHORUS 
 
  I HEARD THE LADY'S TORCH 
  ACROSS THE HARBOR CALLING ME 
  AND A HUNDRED THOUSAND IMMIGRANTS 
  WHO CAME HERE TO BE FREE 
  AND I THOUGHT ABOUT THE COWARDS 
  WHO WERE CLAIMING VICTORY 
  WELL, IF YOU SEE THEM ON THE STREET 
  YOU CAN TELL 'EM THIS FOR ME 
 
 CHORUS 
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