THE LAND OF BRAVE AND FREE

Even the Muslims insist we’re Satan,
And Russia also puts us down.
Twisted and crooked, we need to straighten.
We’re morally weak, not sound.

Right and reason are taken hostage,
By those who yell and shriek, 
To redefine how God made marriage,
And flaunt what good men dare not speak.  

We from natal rest our infants rend,
From peaceful sleep in horror take. 
Could our babies ever comprehend,
Murder for convenience sake?

Shall God bless those who innocence betray—
Bless nations which don’t protect their young,
The bloody hands of those who to Him pray?
Shall He hear their anthems sung?

Our nation’s fathers had clarity of sight,
Who sent praise and thanks above the sky.
They led by principle, by wrong and right.
Patriotism was not just cherry pie.

Adams said, “Upon morality freedom stands,”
And Washington, “That on religion morals rest.”
Franklin held nations built not by God’s good hands,
Would, as Babel, ne’er be blest.

Now, in pretence of a separate church,
Governors meddle, and creeds disdain.
But if we our founders wisdom search, 
We’d know that godless nations wane.

Political Correctness has become our god, 
So now truth comes from faction, 
Which, riding its P.C. horse roughshod, 
Tramples critic’s song in action.

Old Glory flies unfurled in tears of pain,
Alone, in the dark of night she’s neglected, 
Those uncaring, fly her tattered in the rain.
As clothing, she’s disrespected.

Yet still—Old Glory can again be proud,
But we must humbly turn back to God,
We must shed our pride as if a shroud,
And Bibles search for the path to trod.

If we protect the helpless, God will hear.
If God’s right to life we do not spurn,
And we honor marriage, He’ll draw near—
He’ll bless us, if we turn.

You who govern reap not what we did build,  
Our rights from God take not away, 
Build your armies and banners guild,
But stand back and let us pray.

When free speech includes those who disagree,
When P. C. bows to truth and honesty,
When character gets votes from you and me,
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