
Liberated Spirits 
 

Tokens of chains on our wrists, 
We stand in our united existence, 

“Give me liberty or give me death!” 
We shall uphold with our sacred breath! 

 
Fire-filled hearts burning for freedom, 

Pushing back against thou wretched kingdom, 
Filled with broken tea and shackled misery, 

Now we look back in liberated glee! 
 

Protecting everyone’s freedom in harmony 
Is the glorious Lady Liberty! 

Guarding exiles amongst the seven seas, 
She stands, granting every exile's needing pleas. 

 
Proud of what was once said and done, 

I dream that in the future all will see 
That we are someone’s daughter and son, 

Irrespective of shade or origin– liberty stays forever free! 
 
 
 
 
 
 


