Set him free  (d’après les Beattles: Let it Be)

When we find ourselves in times of trouble
Mother Christine makes a plea
Speak up for my son Julian
Set him free

And in this hour of darkness
We are standing in front of the Embassy
Speaking up for Julian 
Set him free

Set him free, set him free, set him free, set him free
Speaking up for Julian, set him free

And when the broken-hearted people
Living in the world agree
They deserve an answer
Set him free

And though they may be parted
There’s still a chance that they will see
We demand an answer
Set him free

Set him free, set him free, set him free, set him free
Speaking up for Julian, set him free

Set him free, set him free, set him free, set him free
We demand an answer, set him free
