1 On this 4th of July
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It is right to ask why

Our ideals have been lost
At a terrible cost.

Immigrants live in fear,
And our trans friends so dear.

We spend billions on war
But we can’t help our poor.
Our country’s off course

With few sign of remorse

Let’s resolve with all might
That we’ll do what is right

O, we will take a stand; we will create a land
A land that is free, with true equality.

OR 7 - And ICE hunts people down

8 - In the streets of our towns.
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