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A massive day in U.S history

That started by making an ocean of tea

Faint whispers arose as the deed was done

The colonists smiled as revolution begun

The dawn then struck

The whip now cracked-

The colony lay on its back-

The people were quiet all in the street

Not a secret to hide-

Except their new american pride

Boiling over like loyalists couldn’t believe

Red coats, red coats in the streets

Angered by the terrible feat

The tower been toppled- new hate in the air

Patriotism rose as did the hurt

None would let go - as the going got hard

Hearts soured like a cup of bitter tea



Revolution- revolution-

Is coming for me


