
Bird Cage

Balflare

Livin’ a life of a bird in a cage
The doors never open to see the day
When I can spread my wings far away
And feel the open air rush into me

Nobody showed me
Never go back

A high price
Is paid for freedom
Can’t keep me tied
Now I know
Treasure the liberty
As I go
Don’t put me back
Into the cage

The last time I saw the sunrise in the sky
Screaming in silence in the shadows of fear
The season of action, to do or die
Clear the walls around me, disappear

Into the darkness
Freedom once more

A high price
Is paid for freedom...

A high price
Is paid for freedom...

A high price
Is paid for freedom
Now lead me on, higher
Treasure the liberty
As i go
The journey’s begun,
The skies aglow
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