WE THE PEOPLE (Susan Drake)
I remember standing there with my hand across my heart

So proud to be a part

Of this sweet land of liberty

How was I to know, how was I to know

How was I to know they didn’t mean me

CHORUS:

Come on, We the People, get out of the shadow of the steeple

And by the dawn’s early light, let’s try and finally get it right

Come on, We the People, we all were created equal

Too many died for our right to be free, no matter what we believe

I think you would be surprised by the truth self-evident in my eyes

How many times my rights have been denied

And it’s not ever gonna stop while the powerful keep making it to the top

On the backs of our fears, while going against everything we hold dear

CHORUS

Separate your law from your hate

Separate your fear from your faith

