Flag Respect
By Stan Chisholm

Each morning when I raise our flag,
Feeling freedom fill the air.
Just take a step back, or two,
And watch it flying there.

I look up at Old Glory
In all her brilliant splendor.
We will do what we must
In order to defend her.

When her honor is threatened,
Our Patriotic Spirit is ignited.
She signifies our freedom
Which keeps our states united.

Red stands for hardiness and courage
So vivid and so bright.
Purity and innocence
Represent the white.

A star for every state
On a field of blue.
Since these colors will not run
Means freedom for me and you.

When your flag is worn
And unworthy of display,
Retire her NOW with dignity,
Don’t wait another day.

If you leave her up in the dark
Don’t let her stand forsaken.
Adorn her with a proper light,
Until the new dawn has awaken.

Or when twilight approaches
It is time to take her down.
Remember hat she means to you.
Don’t let her touch the ground.


Take her in and fold her up right.
Then early the next morn
She will fly high for you again
When a new day s born.
