
Spirit of America: 250 Years 

 

Country dear country  

We worked hard to come this way  

We gave our blood and sweats to get this freedom  

Freedom to speak 

Freedom to laugh  

Freedom to live  

Freedom to write  

And  

Freedom to be independent 

 

Country dear country  

I was born in a winter morning  

It was sunny and very-very cold  

This land gave me love  

My parents gave me Love-soaked warmth 

I feel energetic in love and warmth  

 

Country dear country  

Love that you gave us  

Love that you accepted us  

Love that you are equal to everyone  

Love which made peace in America  

 

Country dear country  



We all children make you proud 

O dear! 250 is just a memorable number 

You live long  

Head high  

Filled with love, hope and peace. 


