The Gift of Freedom

Here we stand for those who fought 

Here, we remember those who died 

Hands at our sides, lips pressed tight

Two minutes seems hard

But nothing compared to those brave ones, 

Who gave us the gift of freedom

Some still stand, and some rest 

Each gave us their best

The bravery, the love, and the passion they gave

Took some to their grave

They knew the risks, they took the chance

Their lives, their love, their gift, will not be forgotten

The gift of freedom is one of the best

Yet some don’t realize that they are blessed 

We may not be able to see this gift

Yet we live it every day

And so we stand, and remember our lost 

They sacrificed everything and paid such a cost
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