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Some came by land,

Many crossed the sea.
The Price for freedom,

Is not really free.

Sailing to America,

Wanting to flee.

Is what it took,

To gain true liberty.

United we stand,

Divided we fall.

Our forefathers sacrificed,

To save us all.

Our belief in God,

In whom we trust.

For saving souls,

Giving all, we must.

Choose ye this day,

Who ye shall serve.

Making right choices,

Takes plenty of nerve.

Setting sail and planning,

Which course to take.

Knowing the worth of one,

For Our Savior’s sake.
Tom Baker
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