
The Price of Freedom 
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Producer: Arman Deniz 

 

 

Verse 1 (Salome Mc): 
I rap therefore I officially exist,  

I’ve been searching for a while and finally I found a reason for my hands’ 

existence: 

To write and mix the words with the beat 

Neither my hell nor my heaven is defined  

My destiny is unknown and out of my hands outside of my brain 

I am tired of those who are plugged in speakers of a Walkman  

Saying if the lyrics are not simple, it can not be called “rap” 

Seriously though, if your bulldozer can not lift,  

Go backwards away from the square of wordplay 

 

I am not talking about birds and flowers  

I am connected from my umbilicus to the womb of the underground 

I do not have a rejection letter from Ershad*  

(*The Culture and Guidance Ministry of Iran, where you have to get permission 

for any cultural activity) 

I say no to any kind of supervision system  

Supply and demand is the law of on-the-ground  

The wolf is waiting to attack 

 It is to the benefit of system when the herd is unaware 

Because they need to brainwash to control the masses  

 

Chorus 
We all carry a miniature dictatorship in our hearts  

Every now and then I lose my motivation  



Free fall is right there, but I am here and I am free  

But the price of my freedom is my loneliness 

 

I fall and I stand, I stop and I keep walking  

I burn and turn into an instrument,  

I rise and I turn into a song  

I become sea and I become the desert,  

I become the sky and I become the earth 

 

 I fit in this world because I am addicted to the loneliness 

 

Verse 2 (Salome Mc) 
 
I used to hate my own existence too  

My family was cynics, my friendships were all lies  

My city had dark streets and crowded parties  

in cafes everyone read Nietzsche or were fans of The Doors  

 

Theft and hypocrisy were all around  

Sophistry was pregnant and philosophy was infertile  

The difference between people laid in their money, car and house  

The reasons for friendship were upside down  

 

City people were civilized, countrymen were unsophisticated  

Persians were grandchildren of Cyrus the great, Turks were stupid  

Creativity was executed, theft was free to go  

Religion laid in the beard and the blasphemy was in the hair of women 

 

… Until I found a place to fit in 

I wouldn't have dreamt of it 10 years ago  

Ever since I am the voyager of this path, I have not lost my temper  



 

They do not measure your appearance in there  

And knowledge is earned by pain, not written on piece of paper  

There is only one condition to it....  

 

Chorus 
We all carry a miniature dictatorship in our hearts  

Every now and then I lose my motivation  

Free fall is right there, but I am here and I am free  

But the price of my freedom is my loneliness 

 

I fall and I stand, I stop and I keep walking  

I burn and turn into an instrument,  

I rise and I turn into a song  

I become sea and I become the desert,  

I become the sky and I become the earth 

 

 I fit in this world because I am addicted to the loneliness 

 
Verse 3 (SplytSecond) 
I was born with a open hand so I could hold the torch of my people and light the 

way,  

the forces that oppose me are reduced to ashes when I ignite the flame.  

You cannot fight the pain in the truth of the message that I convey,  

I got the right to say that it's quite the same when you realize 

that freedom has a very heavy price to pay 

Put the knife away I will pardon your foolishness as part of the tutelage, 

Intelligence is a crime simply not being myself is to harbor a fugitive 

 

Don't lie to me I can see through every filter you put over the eyes of society 

giving rise to these tyrants that abide by the rules and apply violent tactics silently 



Bringin benefits fact too cause the river to run red but if you try to kill me instead 

you won't deceive me cuz you're infantile 

 

Sending pyramids at you drop a sphinx on ya head, then when I tell you you're 

dead 

you won't believe me cuz you're in denial 

 

The ways of the government have never been dear to me and that why we'll 

make them tremble in fear when we are stormin the street and make sure that 

freedom is no longer on the bill 

 

that I get at the end of the year and we. Fight for religion the place that we livin in 

liberate women and children we give em, reason to live on avery day for freedom 

I'll gladly pay. 

 

Chorus 
We all carry a miniature dictatorship in our hearts  

Every now and then I lose my motivation  

Free fall is right there, but I am here and I am free  

But the price of my freedom is my loneliness 

 

I fall and I stand, I stop and I keep walking  

I burn and turn into an instrument,  

I rise and I turn into a song  

 

I become sea and I become the desert,  

I become the sky and I become the earth 

 

 I fit in this world because I am addicted to the loneliness 

 

 


