FREEDOM

Freedom
Freedom

Sam Tinnesz

This a feeling I been searching for, I can see the hope on the horizon

Shining, feeling like I'm holding onto lightning
Rising, setting fire to everything inside

I'm defining, time to see the makings of what I am

I was underneath the bottom, feeling hopeless

Thinking I would never make it out into the open
Something kept the air inside the lungs of my devotion
Now I'm rising, ain't a chain that's strong enough to hold 'em
Made it back, I'm unbroken

Light a match and my soul

Catching on fire, that's when I'm focused

Out the black and into the light

I been through the fight, I been closed in

Broke through where that road is

Keep on coming back and rising up until I'm holding

My freedom

It's everything we're fighting for
Freedom

Your chains are gonna fall to the floor
Strike the match in your soul

Feed the flames, take back control

And let it burn, burn, burn

And let it burn, burn, burn

Freedom

Let your spirit go wild, raise it up higher

Let your light weigh down, make the globe brighter

We were born to be free, born to be free

The power and the key is to believe, feel the energy

Gotta find a will to be, lock into the faith

'Cause on the other side of pain is glory that never fades
We gon' rise up from the shadows and make it a better way

I would give my life if that's the price to pay, we gon' elevate

Until we get to freedom

It's everything we're fighting for
Freedom

Your chains are gonna fall to the floor
Strike the match in your soul

Feed the flames, take back control

And let it burn, burn, burn

And let it burn, burn, burn

Freedom

Yeah, come on, come on, come on (freedom)
Yeah, let your soul catch fire
Let your soul catch fire

Spread your wings and learn to fly

Yeah, I'm lifting off of the ground into the sky now
They can't hold you back this time

Nothing can hold me back, I'm coming free



Let freedom ring, freedom ring
Yeah, let it ring, let it ring
Let freedom ring, freedom ring
Yeah, come on, gon' let it ring out (yeah)

Freedom (come on, come on, come on, come on)
Freedom (yeah, we gon' set 'em free, yeah, come on)
It's time to set 'em free

Freedom

It's everything we're fighting for
Freedom

Your chains are gonna fall to the floor
Strike the match in your soul

Feed the flames, take back control

And let it burn, burn, burn

And let it burn, burn, burn

Freedom
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