I was a minuteman at Concord Bridge 

The shot heard ‘round the world

and I was there on Bunker Hill 

When “Old Glory” was unfurled

And when my country called me

From within or from afar

I’ll be first to answer

Proud to be the Guard

Defending Freedom protecting dreams

This is the spirit of what it means to me

For my God and my home that I love

I GUARD AMERICA

And in the eyes of my enemies

Or the eye of a storm

I face the dangers as they come

In any shape or form

I am your sons, your friends, your fathers

And your daughters working hard

To be the best and keep us strong

Proud to be the Guard

Defending Freedom protecting dreams

This is the spirit of what it means to me

For my God and my home that I love

I GUARD AMERICA

Defending Freedom protecting dreams

This is the spirit of what it means to me

For my God and my home that I love

I GUARD AMERICA

Guarding AMERICA

AMERICA

