My Fear
I don't fear that I will die
But I fear that I will die before
Before I do what my heart desires
Desire to bring freedom
Freedom to who're in bondage
Desire to run
Run for who're crippled;
Desire to be the ear
Ear for who're deafened;
Desire to be the mouth
Mouth for who're dumbed;
Desire to bring true changes
True changes to my clansmen
Desire to bring true freedom
True freedom to my land.
My land that’s battered
Battered by the people we trusted
I just don't know where I got
Got this revolutionary mind
It comes from God, I reckon
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