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There are many ways to define Freedom...  various ways in which to be.  It all
depends on your 

perception, the translation, you apply  to be free.

There's every spokesman's favorite - freedom of speech.
Every instructor's creed; freedom to teach.
Every mother's right: freedom to choose.

And every winner's option; freedom to lose.

You are free to participate, free to decline, free to take it to court, or just pay the fine.
But the choice is yours, and you're free to make it.

To avoid chance or go ahead and take it.

Some are born free, while others must fight.
With some winning their freedom, though not overnight. 

Still others try paying, thinking money's the key,
But lives buy freedom paid for by veterans like me.

Every man his own voice, and every person has freedom of choice.
To study and learn, to endure the stress to fail miserably, or become a success.

There's freedom to feel regret and remorse, guilt or sadness, and happiness of course.
Freedom to follow, to be led into light.  

To accept whatever's given, or to stand up and fight.

You can taste true freedom, of mind and spirit.
Yet never recognize it when you come near it.

Freedom's not free - it comes at a cost,
We don't realize how much until it is lost.

But the one true freedom I can guarantee,
Is your freedom to be whom you choose to be.


