Don’t Fence Me In

Oh, let me dream every dream that goes ramblin’ through my head
Don’t fence me in

Let me fly my ideas once before you shoot ‘em dead

Don't fence me in

When I'm making my case, could you hold the phone

Listen to my notions like you would your own

Never roll your eyes at me and please don’t moan

Don't fence me in

Just turn me loose, let me do what | was hired to, you just might be surprised
Put me to use, for a fraction of the action | will make your profits rise
| want to ride where the bright, leading edge commences

Break down the walls that appall my senses

| don’t go for dress codes and | hate pretenses

Don'’t fence me in
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