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Long Live America

Hear the wave of the flag

See the Stripes and the Stars

Can you sense whose breath keeps our flag waving proudly?
We’re called land of the free, home of the brave
But did they hear cries of women clutching letters to their chests?
Cannon-fire choking enemies and allies alike,
the strange relief of gunfire,

a sign we’re still fighting.

The pain of comrades falling,

Aim a bullet that won’t fly.

You pray when you fall,

hope they’ll make it to see

That flag waving higher than its stars

children learning

in reverence

they’1l shoot for our stars

Hear the wave of the flag

See the Stripes and the Stars

Can you sense whose breath keeps our flag
Waving proudly



