Freedom’s Journey

Freedom isn’t won by battle alone,
It's won by the people

Liberty was promised
Yet not all were invited

Lands, sacred for generations
Taken in a stroke of a pen

Classrooms divided
By nothing more than color of skin

Ballots were withheld
For something she could not change

Years they fought
And now we walk the roads they paved

Today, more voices are heard
More hands shape tomorrow

Yet work still remains

The greatest freedom we have
Is not forgetting the past

Tomorrow is built

By those who value

Hope over comfort
Vigilance over complacency

For the fire can never dim
Freedom is carried by the people

And may the next 250 years
Carry its flame to every hand



