
 
 
Bottle of Freedom 
 
Young love, was just enough 
When the world was slow and easy 
Summer time, runnin’ wild    
Anything to make our hearts start beating 
 
Oh, oh, oh 1x      4 1 5 5 
 
Heart and soul n rock and roll   
We owned the road with time on our side 
The radio that we stole     
Played Sweet Child of Mine 
 

You and me, burnin’ up tires 
Whiskey kisses, startin’ up fires 
Livin’ reckless, wreckin’ cars 
Crossin’ lines and goin’ too far 
Fallin’ fast in slow motion 
That moment, thought we owned it 
Nothin’ like that first time feelin 
A shot of love and a bottle of freedom 

 
Blue lights, in the night 
We got away in the heat of passion 
But something changed, August came 
We faded out like out smoke and ashes 
 
Oh oh oh  

Chorus    
 
Solo  

Bridge: 
Some days, I still think of of you 
Close my eyes and I smile 
Sometimes, I still have a few 
And it it takes me back to 
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