
David Hasselhoff, Looking for freedom
One morning in Junesome twenty years agoI was born a rich man's sonI had everything that money could buy,but freedom I had noneI've been looking for freedomI've been looking so longI've been looking for freedomStill the search goes onI've been looking for freedomsince I left my home townI've been looking for freedomStill it can't be foundI headed down the trackmy baggage on my backI left the city far behindWalking down that roadwith my heavy loadtrying to find some ease of mindFather said: &quot;You'll be sorry, son,if you leave your home this wayAnd when you realizethe freedom money buysYou'll come running home someday&quot;I've been looking for freedomI've been looking so longI've been looking for freedomStill the search goes onI've been looking for freedomSince I left my home townI've been looking for freedomStill it can't be foundI made a lot of dueshad plenty to losetravelling across the landWorked on a farm,got some muscle in my armsbut still I'm not a self-made manI feel the run for many years to comeI'll be searching door to doorAnd given some timesome day I'm gonna findthe freedom (freedom, freedom) I've been searching forI've been looking for freedomI've been looking so longI've been looking for freedomStill the search goes onI've been looking for freedomSince I left my home townI've been looking for freedomStill it can't be foundX 2
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