The Symbolic Day of Freedom

The true meaning lies in our heart,

In our faith and dignity,

In front of our eyes,

Appearing before the clouds,

Before the warm sunset,

Such beauty.

Freedom,

That’s what they always say,

But what is the true meaning of that word?

Try as I might,

Try as I could,

It just seems simple.

As tall as a mountain,

As deep as the sea,

Yet deeper than a sore heart’s core.

We must keep it,

And grasp it tight,

Don’t let it go,

Don’t set it free,

Understand,

For it is a hope and prayer,

For our generations to come,

We shall preserve it,

And thus it shall be ours forever.

Let us celebrate together,

With peace and harmony,

We shall see,

This never-ending story,

Hopefully,

We will guide our young citizens,

To learn the purity,

Of freedom,

Our country’s freedom,

And our freedom itself.

