For Freedom, We Sing!
 

Smiling faces
going places
cheer is all around.
 

Beards trimmed short
while ladies cavort
in Kabul, a new town.
 

Thank you America for freedom, we sing!
 

Short on food
won't spoil our mood,
the Taliban left the city.
 

Men amaze
at women they gaze,
too long covered - a pity.
 

Thank you America for freedom, we sing!

 

Men change pants,
their physique enhance;
that baggy look is out.
 

In streets we meet
to celebrate defeat
of our captors, yea! we shout.
 

Thank you America for freedom, we sing!

 

For our poor nation
we have a new sensation
called freedom, feels so good.
 

With America's help
our celebration felt
round the world, terror understood.
 

Thank you America for freedom, we sing!

 

These guys
with their lies
will be driven from the earth.
 

They're on the run,
their day is done,
liberty will now come first.
 

Thank you America for freedom, we sing!
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