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12. Freedom

Father set a bad example

how a lifetime could be spent.

I met you. I’'m disappointed.
You should have been different.

You can stop controlling me.

I need your appreciation,

since I’ve been a faithful lover
and a friend, your best relation.

I’m the one your soul has longed for.
Throw away your cigarette.

Tell your soul to keep on singing.
Do you recognize me yet?

Freedom!

When I met you in Atlantis,

I just loved you instantly.

Then you left me broken-hearted.
This you’ve done repeatedly.

One life I was very happy,

you had given me a child.

You rode off, but never told me

why. My thoughts were running wild.

Then I didn’t find you until

this life when you said to me:

“Let’s get married!”, but of course you
didn’t mean it. Now, I see:

Freedom!

Should have told me you were leaving.

I kept thinking it was me.
But it wasn’t. Now, be honest:
Why are you afraid of me?

I’m a woman. I have found a

way to my divinity.

You are jealous. You’ve been stealing
everything you can from me.

Wouldn’t it be better if you
found your own divinity?

So we can start walking hand in
hand in true equality.

Freedom is to be in Balance.
Freedom!

12. Frihet

Pappa var en dalig fore-
bild for alla man som finns.
Trodde du var annorlunda,
att jag hade fétt min prins.

Ser du mig som virdefull?
Sluta kontrollera mig.

Jag har var’t en trogen vin
och hela tiden dlskat dig.

Jag dr den din sjél har saknat.
Fimpa cigaretten nu.

Fréaga sjdlen nér den vaknat:
Kénner du igen mig nu?

Frihet!

Nair vi mottes pa Atlantis
horde jag en kérleksséng,
men i stillet brot du ner mig.
Du har gjort det gang pa gang.

Minns du nér du red ivdg och
lamna mig och barnet kvar
och jag vénta hela livet

utan att f4 nagot svar.

Nar vi mottes detta livet

sa du: “Kom, vi gifter oss!”
Men du mena ingenting med
det. Nu bryter jag mig loss:

Frihet!

Du stack utan nén forklaring,
som om jag har sarat dig.
Kan du inte vara arlig:
Varfor ar du radd for mig?

Jag dr kvinna. Min gudinna
har nu hittat Hem till mig.

Du &r blind av avundsjuka,
sé& du stjil min kraft till dig.

Ar det inte bittre att du
finner din gudomlighet?
Sa att vi i sanning kan gé
hand i hand i jdmlikhet.

Frihet. Vara i Balans.
Frihet!



