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Track 1 – We’ll Be Free 
©2015 Written by Nalani & Sarina 
 
Some people don’t wanna know nothing 
Don’t wanna understand they’ll shake your hand, 
keep walking 
Come on, stand up, say somethin’ 
Are we awake, or are we sleep talkin’ 
 
I don’t care who you are or where you’ve been 
I don’t care if you love her or you love him 
I don’t care if you’re somewhere in between 
Cause on this road we’re walkin’ 
Together we'll be free 
 
I’m learnin’ that the earth keeps turnin’ 
You can stay right there and stare or keep growin’ 
Come on, stand up, say somethin’ 
It’s a different kind of day a new wind’s blowin’ 
(Come on now) 
 
I don’t care who you are or where you’ve been 
I don’t care if you love her or you love him 
I don’t care if you’re somewhere in between 
Cause on this road we’re walkin’ 
Together we'll be free, we’ll be free, we’ll be free 
We’ll be free 
We’ll be… 
 
(Free) Keep on believin’ 
(Free) Keep hope alive 
(Free) Gotta keep on tryin’ 
(Free) ‘Till the day I die 
 
I won’t ever give up, I won’t ever give up 
I won’t ever give up, ever give up, ever give up 
I won’t ever give up, I won’t ever give up 
I won’t ever give up, ever give up, ever give up 
 
Keep it, keep it together 
It’s a long, hard road but it’s getting better 
I’m in good company 
I’ll shine some light on you, you shine some light on 
me 
I’ll shine some light on you, you shine some light on 
me 
 
I don’t care who you are or where you’ve been 
I don’t care if you love her or you love him 

I don’t care if you’re somewhere in between 
Cause on this road we’re walkin’ 
Together we’ll be free 
 
We will be free (I won’t ever give up) 
We’ll be free (we’ll be free) / (ever give up) 
We’ll be free (we’ll be free) / (ever give up) 
We’ll be free 
We’ll be free 
 

Track 2 – Scattered Girl 
©2015 Written by Nalani & Sarina 

 
She got a crazy mother, an absent father 
Nowadays she don’t mind 
Every night she crashes on a different couch 
Go with the flow is her style 
Been a wild child a couple years now 
And she’s gotten pretty good at lying 
Does she have a lover? Don’t even bother 
Nothing but a waste of time 
 
Moving along without a plan 
Hopelessly lost but making friends 
Just like a plane that never lands 
It goes round, round, round 
She said, 
 
“I don’t know what to do with myself 
Do with myself, do with myself 
I don’t know what to do with myself 
Do with myself, no-o-o-o 
I don’t know what to do with myself 
Do with myself, do with myself 
I don’t know what to do with myself 
Do with myself, no-o-o-o” 
 
She’s a scattered girl in a scattered world 
Can’t stand being in one place 
Yeah she quit her job at the multiplex 
Craving for a change of pace 
Now she’s hanging round the wrong crowd 
That only cares about getting wasted 
Too many crazy nights in the city lights 
Now she can’t recognize their faces 
 
Moving along without a plan 
Hopelessly lost but making friends 
Just like a plane that never lands 
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It goes round, round, round 
She said, 
 
“I don’t know what to do with myself 
Do with myself, do with myself 
I don’t know what to do with myself 
Do with myself, no-o-o-o 
I don’t know what to do with myself 
Do with myself, do with myself 
I don’t know what to do with myself 
Do with myself, no-o-o-o” 
No-o-o-o 
No-o-o-o 
 
She said, “I don’t know, no I don’t know 
The reasons why I’m here 
But I’ll figure it out someway somehow 
Somewhere the air is clear.” 
Get up and go, get up and go 
Go far away far away from here 
She said, “I don’t know what the answer is, 
But I’ll question everything ‘till it appears.” 
 
It’s been a month or two, since she up and moved 
To a town with some decent pay 
She called once or twice, said she’s playing nice 
But no telling if she’ll leave or stay 
 
“I don’t know what to do with myself 
Do with myself, do with myself 
I don’t know what to do with myself 
Do with myself, no-o-o-o 
I don’t know what to do with myself 
Do with myself, do with myself 
I don’t know what to do with myself 
Do with myself, no-o-o-o” 
 
(She’s a scattered girl, in a scattered world) 
(She’s a scattered girl, in a scattered world) 
(She’s a scattered girl, in a scattered world) 
(She’s a scattered girl, in a scattered world) 
 

Track 3 – Runaway 
©2015 Written by Nalani & Sarina 
 
Dwayne is a boy of seventeen, sits in his room so 
quietly 
People have rarely heard him speak, thinking he don't 
know better 
His father walked out for a smoke, but that was seven 
years ago 
Mother's a drunk but won't say so, she thinks she'll 
get better 
 
(Na na na na na) Is this the way it's supposed to be 
(Na na na na na) Not all the best things in life are free 
(Na na na na na) Is this the way it's supposed to be 
(Na na na na na) Run away, run away, run away with 
me 
 
'Round and around he seems to go in and out of 
foster homes 

"You'll hear from you mother,” so he's told, but he 
never got no letter 
Night after night he tries to rest, gripping the cross 
around his neck 
If there's a God did he forget about me all together? 
 
(Na na na na na) Is this the way it's supposed to be 
(Na na na na na) Not all the best things in life are free 
(Na na na na na) Is this the way it's supposed to be 
(Na na na na na) Run away, run away, run away with 
me 
Run away, run away, run away with me 
Run away, run away, run away 
 
Can’t stand looking at 
A child growing up too fast 
Desperate for a way out 
 
Good things don’t come to those who wait, life is a 
never-ending chase 
Over the hills there is a place where things look much 
better 
Dreaming these days is not enough, flags down a 
passing pick-up truck 
He says, “It’s time to change my luck, I guess it’s now 
or never.” 
 
(Na na na na na) 
(Na na na na na) 
(Na na na na na) Is this the way it's supposed to be 
(Na na na na na) Run away, run away, run away with 
me 
 
(Na na na na na) Is this the way it's supposed to be 
(Na na na na na) Not all the best things in life are free 
(Na na na na na) Is this the way it's supposed to be 
(Na na na na na) Run away, run away, run away with 
me 
Run away, run away with me 
 

Track 4 – Get Away 
©2014 Written by Nalani & Sarina 
 
You wake up in the same old place thinking, 
'What face shall I wear today?' 
Picking out the things you'll say 
From a never-ending list you set on replay 
Take me away, I can't go on 
You'd rather complain than stand up for anyone 
Better go run along, you want to be forever young 
Maybe, maybe, maybe you should change your age, 
hey 
How can I rephrase? 
You talk more to my back than to my face, it's all the 
same 
The next day you undo the screws in my brain 
And replace it with a board game 
Chasing the train, but I'll stop the track 
Don't need another person breathing down my neck 
Get me out of this town before I'm trapped 
Got one life to live better change it fast, now 
  
Hey, just let me get away 
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Let me get away, let me get away 
Hey, just let me get away 
Let me get away now, woah 
 
You stare me down like an artifact 
You judge without knowing where I'm at 
Some people thought the world was flat 
But that don't mean a theory's a fact 
I'm so sick of that, you don't know me 
Look in the mirror and you'll see what I see 
I don't know how to make sense of it all 
But before you know it I'll break through the walls 
Of my palace, call me Alice 
Nobody understands 
If you need me I'll be looking for another wonderland 
I still got a whole world to discover 
Give me my mind, something to write and that's my 
bread and butter, hey 
Write a song, hey 
And move along, hey 
Read the words on the page before they blow away 
Cause there ain't no need to overthink 
Wi-wi-wi-wi-wi-wi-wi-wi-wing it 
  
Hey, just let me get away 
Let me get away, let me get away 
Hey, just let me get away 
Let me get away now, woah 
Woah 
  
I've been trying to keep it positive but somehow you 
keep stopping it 
Don't think that's the way it's supposed to be 
If you think I need to compete or feed your heart a 
beat 
Well I don't think so 
Every time I turn around I'm in the same place 
It feels I'm slowly going insane 
Like a burning house without an escape 
Guess we all gotta find our own way 
So don't try to change for the sake of change 
Keep singing your song your own way 
If somebody don't like it then walk away 
Don't care anymore what they all say 
  
Next time you come across us 
And can't remember our names 
We'll make it real easy 
Why don't you call us the yi-yi-yi-yi-ying yang 
  
Hey, just let me get away 
Let me get away, let me get away 
Hey, just let me get away 
Let me get away now, woah 
Woah, woah 
 

Track 5 – Love Who You Want 
©2015 Written by Nalani & Sarina 
 
Love who you want, love who you like 
Cause when it comes to love, there aint no wrong…. 
 
I never did anticipate I’d fall so hard for you 

But I think it’s safe to say that no one else will do 
The world paints an image of what you should be 
feeling inside 
If your whole heart is in it, you might as well give it a 
try 
 
Singin, love who you want, love who you like 
Love who you want, and don’t think twice 
Love who you want, love who you like 
Cause when it comes to love, there ain’t no wrong 
Only right 
Singing love, love, love 
Singing love, love, love 
 
No I can’t pin it down, no I just can’t explain 
What can’t be strategized simply falls into place 
The world paints an image of what you should be 
feeling inside 
It’s a short life we’re living, so you might as well give it 
a try 
 
Singin, love who you want, love who you like 
Love who you want, and don’t think twice 
Love who you want, love who you like 
Cause when it comes to love, there ain’t no wrong 
Only right 
Singing love, love, love 
Singing love, love, love 
 
No I can’t lie, something’s coming over me 
The less that you try, the easier love will be 
Everybody’s different, yet everyone’s the same 
Hungry for the feeling that everybody craves, 
singin’… 
 
Love who you want, love who you like 
Love who you want, and don’t think twice 
Love who you want, love who you like 
Cause when it comes to love, there ain’t no wrong 
Only right 
Singing love, love, love 
Singing love, love, love 
Singing love, love, love 
Singing love, love, love 
 

Track 6 – Shadows in the Shade 
©2015 Written by Nalani & Sarina 

 
I have found, that the world can let you down 
All the colors change from green to red to brown 
Then to nothing 
 
In my life, how the hours pass me by 
Couldn’t stop it if I tried 
I need something I can hold onto 
 
We’ve been stuck right here for days, chasing 
shadows in the shade 
Nothing ever stays the same, ain’t it true? 
Chasing shadows in the shade with you 
 
Don’t know why I build up in my mind 
An imaginary wall that blocks my eyes 
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To see what’s coming 
 
So I’ll try to replenish my lost time 
To forgive, forget, and make the awkward lines 
A bit funny 
 
How’d we ever get this way, chasing shadows in the 
shade 
Nothing ever stays the same, ain’t it true? 
Chasing shadows in the shade with you... 
 
I have found, when I drive through my hometown 
The vacant stores remind me what’s not there 
But what’s still standing 
 
It’s a choice, to hear my father’s voice 
Say, “It ain’t about what’s right or wrong it’s all 
understanding.” 
 
If nothing ever stays the same, chasing shadows in 
the shade 
Something’s bound to shine our way, ain’t it true? 
Chasing shadows in the shade with you 
Chasing shadows in the shade with you 
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