A Frontiersman on the Final Frontier

From The Frontiersman Website

The path to freedom isn't smooth or straight.

It's lined with lures, and traps, and tempting bait.
To follow it can be a rugged fate,

But that's the way that leads to freedom’s gate.

I contemplate the freedom that I lack,

I count the risK, and chills run down my back,
Pursuit of freedom risKs a fierce attack,

In fear, I wonder if I should turn back,

But freedom lies across the last frontier,
Where danger lurKs, and hazards linger near.
Security's a stranger there, that's clear,

But freedom's there, across the fear frontier.
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