What’s an American to do?

We’ve got the New World order; we’ve got the bailout trash

We’ve got the FED printing money like it’s real cash

We’ve got so many problems; most haven’t got a clue…

What’s an American to do?

It can track all you do and everything you say

Everything you purchase every single day

It knows who all your friends are; it knows when you’re away

It even knows where you’ll stay

What’s an American to say?

You’re basic Rights under attack

You’re Liberties are in the sack

While most just mumble as they slack

Hide before you catch some flack

What’s an American to back?

America is a Spiritual thing

Not about cash and bling

A spirit that makes you sing

A history that makes you sting

The overcoming, that’s the thing

That’s the thing of which you sing

What song should America sing?

America is you and I

Not the Flag and Apple pie

Not the wars that made us cry

Not the will to just get by

How do you fly?

The wind spins without direction

The web is woven in plain discretion

The way you choose in your migration

Will certainly act as navigation

Which way will you go?

The times are loose for calculation

No more waiting for tribulation

The boundaries are Imagination

Wake your soul from its stagnation

What’s an American to do?

