Let America Fix the Mistakes
By Sunny Rickabaugh

Let America give the warmth you need on a snowy day

Let it be the nest every hatchling needs

Let it be the cozy house for the ones freezing on the streets
Seeking shelter

Let them light the hearth and relax

(Bring forth the freedom that's 245 years late)

Let it be the dream as the dreamers dreamed

Let it be the justice with no worry of being killed over your skin color
We need to study the past and its smudge of mistakes

We need to paint a clear canvas for our next generations

(America never seemed to learn from the past)

Yet we see our past mistakes without the slightest clue of how to undo them
Yet, we see the melting snow

The rising oceans and burning forests

And we go about, buying petroleum, driving our cars, and polluting the oceans.

Let us Fix our Mistakes and Learn from the Past



