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Freedom… 

“Sometimes it takes a whole tank of fuel  

                 before you can think straight.”



Partyin’ day and night, 

livin’ for Numero Uno… 

    Been there, done that.

For some, it’s an open road and a full tank of gas…  

Maybe it’s doin’ whatever you want, when you want, period.



I hear people say all the time,  

“If I had to do it all over again,  

I wouldn’t change a thing!” 

 

Not me… 
 

So many people I’ve hurt, regrets, 

things I’ve done I’m ashamed of. 

 

No way anyone could forgive me. 

 

Until someone introduced me to 

real freedom.



Real freedom doesn’t come 

in a pill, a bottle, or even a 

bike – it comes in a person. 

 

You’ve heard his name, 

sometimes as a curse word or 

used by religious nuts, old 

ladies, and weak people. 

 

But it’s a name folks have 

called out for 2,000 years, 

weak and strong, rich and 

poor, good and bad. 

 



His name is 

  Jesus Christ 
 

   And He has come,  
   even through this piece    
   of paper, to set you 

                FREE.



My name is Nick, a former MC gang 

member and if God can save and 

set free somebody like me, He can 

save anybody! 

 

Believe it or not He wants you as 

you are, right now, to give your life 

to Him and let Him take control. 

 

You only have to ask Him! 

 

I promise if you ask Jesus to be 

your Savior and your Lord – it will 

be the wildest ride of your life! 

Nick      
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