FREE
© 2008 Rebecca Roubion

I let my hair go everywhere
People stop and stare but | don’t give a care

They can let me be because I like to be free

I’m just swaying to the beat of my heart
It’s a mighty fine place to start

I ain’t wasting my time pretending
Come with me and life could be splendid
I like to be free

So much better whenever we are together
You feeling a bit under the weather

Kiss me if you please because I like to be free

Chorus 2x again



