America, The Land of Opportunity
 

Shinning bright into the night
America is the light.
Bringing hope to the earth
That our freedoms have birth.
‘Tis our ideal as a nation
To allow one's own motivation
To become anything in creation.
 

God, bless this land I love.
 

Let our voices cry out
What this land's all about
So the rest of the world can know
That here you can reap what you sow.
We can agree in unity
It's the land of opportunity
Let your God given talents glow.
 
God, bless this land I love.
 

You can wake every day
With a full spectrum array
Of all possibilities under the sun
But here it's up to you
What you want to do
So find your talent my friend
And nurture it to its end.
 

God, bless this land I love.
 

Is there any other place
With so much of God's grace?
Where else can you go
On this earth that we know
To find such a place like this?
America draws from all other nations
The best of His creations.
 

God, bless this land I love.
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