
Along the beachside I lay 
Staring into the crystal waters 
I see the mirage of the clouds above, 
Imagining the fathers who founded our nation 
 
250 years ago, our ancestors fought for this land 
For the glory of the future generations, us 
A fish hops out of the water 
I smile; maybe that’s George Washington’s spirit 
 
America really has gone through a lot, 
From the westward expansion to the Industrial Revolution 
It is a dream come true to live in this land 
People who made America what it is today 
 
I sit up from the cool sand, 
Wondering where America will be in its 500th anniversary 
Maybe my great-great-grandson will sit here, 
Staring into the reflection of the clouds 
 


