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Be Free 
By Marla J. Deaton 

  

 

 

You're afraid of the future 

And caught in the past 

So, there you stand very still. 

 

You're held captive 

By your double mind 

Like a giant question mark, 

 

So that you long for the light 

But live in the dark. 

 

You pressed for freedom, still 

You wonder if you ever will 

Be free. 


