
FREEDOM IS IN THE AIR 
 
Riding home on the Path Train 
And looking out the window 
Into the dark skies. 
 
I could Invision the world  
For this moment. 
Paris, France is in crisis 
I can feel the tragedy in my heart. 
As if it was just a few blocks away. 
 
But really, it’s not 
 
I know and witness terrorism firsthand, 
that terrible day called 9/11 
 
Since freedom is in the air 
I can fly anywhere 
 
What makes a terrorist bomb 
a Russia commuter train station? 
 
Fighting for freedom for Palestine 
to be independent state.  
 
War is leaving the battlefield and coming 
To hurt you in your hotel room. 
Luxury or not. 
 
This is a war the terrorist says 
 
Lady Liberty has a big tear in her eye today 
As I go to bed and I pray. 
 
 
 
 


