Free me Lord

(Cm/Am/F)

Free, free me Lord.

Free, free me Lord.

When the sky is gray and there’s clouds up above,

Sometimes it blocks us from sharing our love.

Sometimes it keeps us from doing what is right,

Even though it’s day time it feels dark as night.

There is hope, a hope for you and I,

Our hope is our faith, a faith that will never die.

Free, free me Lord.

Free, free me Lord.

Some times you get hurt from things that people say.

Sometimes you hurt them in the very same way.

All of us get hurt, we all suffer pain, 

Like Jesus on the cross who cried in the rain.

There is hope, a hope for you and I,

Our hope is our faith, a faith that will never die.

Free, free me Lord.

Free, free me Lord.

(Instrumentals)

Free, free me Lord.

Free, free me Lord.
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