Independence

Ten months later, minus one week.

We witness a mass exodus of humanity.

Devastating events rocked us,

They hoped our spirits were broken.

Stupid fools, look at us now.

Stronger than ever,

Attending events, even under warning.

Tonight we journey out,

Carried by motorized insects.

Drivers and riders, 

Heading in similar directions.

To celebrate our patriotism.

We sit in our cars, on chairs, on the grass,

Watching the spectacular events of tonight.

The colors of our nation,

Sent into the heavens as a symbol.

Red, white, and blue explosions,

Throwing the colors across the horizon.

You may take our lives, you may take our possessions,

But one thing you can NEVER take, 

Is our FREEDOM.

Our national colors shown brighter,

More vibrant than ever on that day.

The red and white of car lights,

The blue in our hearts.

Even in our darkest hours,

We show our true national pride.

We will survive,

Just look at us now.
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