
I had to go through a lot in my young life.
There has never been a God at my side.
No guardian angel in dark nights
who kept me safe and who kept me alive.

I had to go through a lot, I had to fight.
I ever thought there would be
a chance to get free,
to realize my dreams and to find freedom inside of me.

I had to go through a lot, I wasn't meant to die
'cos more than just once in my life, I gave it a try,
but a second before the end
I changed my mind and I restarted to fight.

Every obstacle put in my path
was, looking back, just one piece of a mass
and in fact, I'm just who I'm today
'cos of the obstacles put in my way.

Had to endure so much pain.
I was the looser of life’s game,
but when I found my strength
to set me free,
to end myself captivity,
I felt release and thankfulness.
None of all this
I wanna miss.

Every obstacle put in my path
was, looking back, just one piece of a mass
and in fact, I'm just who I'm today
'cos of the obstacles put in my way.
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