
So Bright, So Brave, So Proud
Today I want to tell you

how special America can be!

I see the crashing fireworks so bright,

I hear the bright noises in the night.

They pop and they sparkle way up into sight.

I feel so excited for this crowd,

Hip hip hooray — it's the 4th of July!

America is turning 250 years old,

A birthday with stories that need to be told.

Freedom keeps us happy and full of glee,

Freedom lets me persevere,

With my family we cheer.

I wish for America to be always independent,

And that we are proudly free.

This is my poem to make you feel whoopee,

So bright, so brave, so very proud.


