
Free and Easy

Joe Diffie

I can't love everybody and still love you
Everything you said is coming true
Being free was what I wanted and that's what I got
And it calls to hell of a lot

But I'm free and easy
And you had to leave me
That old free spirit that I've got
It calls to hell of a lot

Anything worth holding onto is never cheap
I made the bed I lie in but I can't sleep

And now I know that what I had was worth more than I thought
I lost a hell of a lot

But I'm free and easy
And you had to leave me
That old free spirit that I've got
It calls to hell of a lot

But I'm free and easy
And you had to leave me
That old free spirit that I've got
It calls to hell of a lot

It calls to hell of a lot
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