
Kurt Nilsen, Free ever after
I don't know what to sayI'll say it anywaySome causes are dead and forgottenTender warm smilesAnd embraces from friendsSome apples are both ripe and rottenI grabbed the rope felt it slip at the tipSo I can see one more morningThe cheeky grin that this man gives to meTells me that he's worth moreI stand amazed at the sight that I seeClosing my eyes as I'm dreamingThe shape that dances in the warm spring windDrifts through my fingers like sandI'm free ever afterSlowly I stand and challenge the manPut him down so he knows what I'm feelingI quicken my pace as I scream into his faceTo look upon me as equalThe stab in the back as he rears and attacksNow I have to find my own wayThe streets are so free and they're welcoming meThis is my life and make my own stageI'm free ever afterDirty insideI don't mind I've got nothting to hideOpen up I'm free
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