
GDG

Yes,    No     one     can   take                   my    free-  dom    a-      way.

G
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To Coda

No   one  can   take         my free- dom  a-   way.

GC

Ov-  er  the moun- tain  I    fly,

C

CG

U-       na      pal-      o-       ma        blan-               ca,

GC

I'm   just    a    bird   in     the     sky

CG

U-     na    pal-    o-    ma    blan-            ca,

G
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G
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D7GG

Oh,       I         still     can    feel      the       pain.

from    my      gold-    en      sky-    light     way.

And       I         fly       up       to       the      sun

Once they    locked  me      on       a         chain.

CGG

(D.C.)  Yes,   they      tried    to            break      my        pow-   er,

2.    I       can        hear  God's         voic-      es           cal    ling

1.   It's      a          new    day,           it's         a           new    way,

CGG

I        can     smell    the     new-  born     hay.

And    the     night     is        on      the      run.

CGG

(D.C.)   Once     I         had        my          share     of            los-    ing,

2.       I       can       feel        the          morn-    ing        sun-  light,

(D.C.)   Once     I         had        my          share     of            los-    ing,

1.   When   the       sun       shines        on        the      moun- tains,
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