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Freedom is the sound of a choir singing  
In a church with people praying 
Halejuah, His love abounds! 
Are the shouts among the crowds 
 
Freedom is the picture of a quiet moment 
By still waters for a minute 
Bowing my head and humbling my heart  
I lift up a prayer, that I may be set apart 
 
Freedom is the first Amendment  
Protecting my prayer and devotion  
In public places, public schools 
I follow by my Savior’s rules 
 
Freedom is the weight no more 
From the cross my Savior bore 
He died for me and rose again 
Freedom from hell and the gift of Heaven  


