
Written & Composed by  

Gunars Kalnins (2006) 

 

The Bird 
 

There`s a bird who always lived in a golden cage  

Wishing someday spread its wings 

But each time it tried to escape the walls – it felt down 

 

Many people saw this little bird  

Admiring its beauty 

But each time it tried to start to fly –  

they laughed, they said it never will 

 

They never wanted let it go 

 

But don`t give up, just don`t give up: 

Fly, oh, fly, take the sky 

You`ll be strong even when they`re wrong 

 

When they caught that bird could really fly 

Next day they found it dead 

And through the bitter tears they shared, they forgot 

That bird was killed by them 

 

They forgot it soon,  

`cause they found another bird 

 

But whatever they say or do: 

Fly, oh, fly, take the sky 

You`ll be strong even when they`re so wrong 

 

I believe those stars above my head 

Someday were same little birds 

And everytime I raise my head – I know, I`m gonna... 

 



Fly, oh, fly, take the sky 

And I`ll be strong even when they`re so wrong 


