From Lexington and Concord, the shot heard round the world, flags were unfurled.

Once the spark became a flame, they battled ceaselessly for eternal fame.

At Bunker Hill they fought to the end for this land, in desperation hand to hand.

In New York City the end seemed near, but a divine wind said the coast was clear.

Washington's victory at Trenton in snow and ice, made the British think twice.

At Valley Forge the troops overcame dire privation, in order for us to be a free Nation.

At Kings Mountain and Cowpens they battled with zeal, their foes turned to heel.

Cornwallis took flight to Yorktown, pleading with Clinton to come down. 

Washington's army hurried there, bringing his full force to bear.

With no escape by sea, Cornwallis could not flee, surrender fait accompli.

American victory was assured, Washington and the bravest of men had endured.

