
Archive, Freedom
I own this place free space
This tight ship I own the free, it's all mine
All the flavours I taste as far as the eye can see
Well it's all me
Big steps big strides
It's large and back and forth
Get out of my way
Move aside all the people all the dreams
The happenings
It's good to be I own this road, you're mine
No gaps no stops no breaks no gaps no stops no breaks for me
No gaps no stops no breaks
This choice a voice I own this place

I choose this life it's all for me
I own this place I'm free
It's my movement, it's my moment
It's my life, well it's good to be me

I'm free I take this time, this time is all mine
No keys no bars no blocks
My heels don't drag, my purse is full of freedom
My skin is tight, my word is right

It's good, it's great, it's white
It's straight I live this way cos I can
No gaps no stops no breaks no gaps no stops no breaks for me
No gaps no stops no breaks
This choice a voice, I own this place

I choose this life it's all for me
I own this place I'm free
It's my movement, it's my moment
It's my life, well it's good to be me

I'm free
Freedom comes with chains
Freedom comes with pain
You can't hide
You can't hide
Freedom fills the graves
Freedom for God's sake
For God's sake
You can't hide
You can't hide
You can't hide
Freedom tastes like dirt
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