
The way I love freedom 
 

Trapped in solitary exile, 
Lost with no hope and no stars above me. 

All alone by myself, 
Frightened about what comes next. 

 
Heart enslaved with darkness, 
Betrayed by the outside world. 

Sorrow flowing through my body, 
The desire to break free welling up inside of me. 

 
But… 

It is better to light a candle, than to curse the 
darkness. 

 
I crossed the line with courage and excitement, 

Endless possibilities ahead of me. 
The infinite light beaming down upon my smile, 

I felt like a different person. 
 

My magical dream had come true, 
The day I had longed for was finally here. 

All bad thoughts, pushed into the past, 
Like a raincloud being penetrated by the sun. 

 
I was once at the bottom of the mountain, 

Thinking I had no future. 
Now I stand on top of the world, 

Relief, surrounding me like the silvery moonlight. 
 

This is the way I love freedom! 


