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Free as the wi nd
Engel bert Hunper di nck

Anmyesterday s world is a dreamlike a E river that runs through ny mnd
Made of Dmfields and the white pebbled G/ stream that | Cmj7 Knew as a E
child
AmButterfly wings in the sun taught me E all that | needed to see
For they sDnvang G/ sang to ny Craj 7 heart Fmaj 7Ch | ook at Dnt nme! E7 Look at
Amre,
Amfree as the Dnv wind ,G/ free as the Cmj7 wind ,Fmj7 that is the Drb way
E7 you shoul d Anbe

AnmLove was the dreamof ny life and | E gave it the best | knew how

So it Dmalways brings tears to ny G/ eyes when | Cmaj7 think of it E now
Amone |ike the butterfly days and the E youth that | once used to be

But ny Dnv heart G7 still hears a Craj 7 voice Fnaj7 telling ne Dmb6Look! E7 and
you || Amsee,

Amfree as the Dnv wind ,G/ free as the Chaj7 wind ,Fmaj7 that is the Dmb way
E7 you shoul d Anbe

AnSo there s no regret that | feel for the E bitter sweer taste of it all.

If you Dnlove there s a chance you may G7 fly ,i1f youCmj7 fall, well, you E

fall.

AnRat her the butterfly s |ife, to have E lived for a day and be free,

For ny Dnv heart G7 still hears a vCmj 70ice Fmaj7 telling ne Dnb6Look! E7 and

you || Anmsee,

Amfree as the DnVv wind ,G/ free as the Cmj7 wind ,Fmj7 that is the Dmb way
E7 you shoul d Anbe



