Freedom
I can never be your girl cause I can never be a girl 

And I wasn’t made for you, I was made for this world 

And I can never be your wife because it isn’t how I roll 

And being tied to someone would surely take its toll 

To have to have behaviour that is becoming of me 

See I don’t want to be that, I want to be free 

And choose my path itself, each day as it comes 

And breathe every breath deep into my lungs 

And have assurances fall by the wayside of the road 

Where I must be thanking you for taking up a load 

Or have to be a mother or a parent as they say 

When my wild and wilful heart just does not beat that way 

And fulfil expectations, not to you but to myself 

About what it means to do my very best 

And be in service to you, to be just so enough 

But that bracelet on my wrist turns into a handcuff 

And I can never be your girl because I’m not yours to own 

Can’t sacrifice myself for the love that we have known 

Though you do not ask, you just walk away 

Don’t have to hurt you slow when I tell you I can’t stay 

Because the moment that was in it and the moment that was not 

Running rivers in your blood is the freedom I forgot 

