
“Free” 
  
V 

There are miles of country between you and me- 

stretches of concrete from here to the sea- 

and it's been a long time, or so it seems, 
since I found you on a road of dreams. 

  
V 

I saw stars of mystery that danced in your eyes. 
Ours is earth, but you longed for the skies. 
Like a runaway train, you jumped the rails. 
Like a ship at sea, you raised your sails. 

  
CH 

The horizon is always in your sight. 
You seek your dreams outside the night. 
And why should you not ride the wind? 

Why do I refuse to bend? 
I hear the clock pick up it's pace 

as you find more white whales to chase. 
My roots are here, an aging tree. 

And you are there- alive and free. 
  
V 

There's more than mileage between our two lives. 
Separate souls learned how to survive. 

As the winds of change blow across your face, 
I hope, at last, you've found your place. 

  
(Repeat Chorus) 

 
-Lyrics by Jason Spraggins, 2005 

 


