As | walk in the room with a great big smile, j’
trving to hide how | feel inside. i | '
Pretending to be someone who's really not me,
‘a‘ _ Just someone who wants to be free.-
r

’ s Free to be me that's what | want to be.

Free from this pain, from this world [ have gain.
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o~ Just want to be free like the birds in the trees,

and not trying to please everybody but me.

. When will they see all the hurt in my eyes,

w % with all the tears I have cried?

\ Can't they see they are breaking my heart

which is tearing me apart.

But through much meditation and praying to God I am fmally free.
Free from the shame, guilt and fear.
and now I'm no longer the me nobnd\ sees — $




