Love It or Leave It
By Joe Gilmore

A nation of immigrants this great land,
Our forefathers fleeing oppression,
For freedom of worship and freedom of press,
Or escaping some tyrant’s aggression.

A land of liberty, a beacon it is,
To all across the globe,
Who suffer under oppressive regimes,
And freedoms do not know.

For tyranny abounds throughout the world,
Has and will from time to time.
We must never forget that freedom is not free,
Nor let such oppression grow.

Tis soldiers, sailors, airmen and marines,
We all owe so much to.
They answered the call, often giving their all,
Defending THE RED WHITE and BLUE.

To the founding fathers much do we owe,
The threat of death they bore.
Treasured documents they did pen,
Of rights, independence, and more.

And we all love the freedoms we now enjoy,
Our customs and traditions.
Tin none but those veterans have kept these alive,
And their guard-the-homeland ambitions.

So, if you too still get a chill
When you see Ole Glory raised,
Thank God for you, more like you we need.
Your patriotism be praised.

‘Love it or leave it’, a time-honored phrase.
Love It, or catch the next boat.
Put hand over heart when Old Glory they raise,
To a veteran cast a vote.


Thanks to them we’re still free to live how we choose,
Cast votes for our leaders, too.
God help us these should ever change,
WAVE ON! beloved RED WHITE and BLUE.
