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No Turning Back

Stars shine brightest

When the day is darkest

No matter how much we sway

The truth shall have its way.

Tanks will roll

But liberty shan't fall

Canons will roar

But the dove shall soar

The sling will swing

But the Olive branch shall sing

Oppressors shall freedom fight

And exhibit their cowardly might;

Dusk to dawn curfew

Freedom for a select few.

Censorship of the press

Dissenting views repressed.

Intolerance canonized

Persecution idolized.

Tyranny shall glow

And blood will flow

But the dream shall live on

Until freedom is won.


