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I can remember what America, was like  when I was young. 
We would play out side late at night, and we’d have so much fun.   
We never took a bus to school, they were in our neighborhood. 
And mothers always taught us, right from wrong and bad from good. 
We knew that Christmas was to celebrate, the birth of Jesus Christ. 
And when Daddy told us what to do he never told us twice. 
We never talked back to our teacher, or carried guns to school. 
We said the pledge of allegiance, and we knew the golden rhule. 
Back when there was no MAMBLA, Acorn or A C L U. 
And all who lived in this grate land,loved the Red White and Blue. 
 
So before you put that Bible way back on a shelf. 
You better take it down and read it to yourself. 
 
 
 


