RESOLVE

Resolve they say

What resolve

The pilgrims bought homeland
For trinkets and beads

How foolish when so many are
Willing to give it away

Other countries are oft mocked and scorned
But they know resolve

They know belief, commitment, solidarity
Death before surrender

They give nothing away — ever

Is it wrong to fight for what is right

Is it right to fight for what others believe is wrong
Is it wrong to fight for what others believe is right
Is it right to fight at all — or just puff up

And spit into the wind

USA or the highway

USA right or wrong

Love it or leave it

Take this country and love it
Or take this country and ....it

Can we ever co-exist

Would we ever want to

Is our way better than their way

Or their way better than ours
Who'’s to say whose way is the way

We sell our morals

We sell our souls

Then we promote our empty values
Peddle our potion of despair

And wonder why no one buys

Resolve they say

What resolve

A country that has no reflection
Has no resolve

They will win — who know resolve
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