
I woke up late, 

On the Fourth of July.  

I sat down in the kitchen, 

And told my parents hi. 

 

I said thank you to my parents,  

After they set some waffles in front of me. 

When I looked down to take a bite, 

I saw they were made patriotically.  

 

Blueberries, strawberries, 

And whipped cream. 

Then I noticed something done  

Unintentionally. 

 

Some berries made a smiley face, 

Smiling away. 

It looked up at me, 

Like the waffles had something to say. 

 

And for some reason,  

It reminded me of, 

Freedom Fighters, 



Who risked everything for the country they loved. 

 

I smiled, mirroring my waffle,  

Then I took a bite. 

I’d be thinking of those heroes, 

When I watched fireworks tonight. 

 

 


