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TRACK LIST

01  Raise, the Red, White, & Blue

02  Boy meets World

03  McKinley Rd / Instrumental

04  End the Ending

05  Echoes of Yesterday / Instrumental

06  Wild Wind

07  Mustard Seed

08  Golden Days

09  37452-143 / Instrumental
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VERSE 1

Back when a man still feared God,
Kids rode free till the streetlights came.
Dust on our feet, no fear, no shame,
Barefoot hearts in a summer flame.

Mama prayed, Daddy led the family,
God came first in the air we breathed.
Wasn’t perfect, but the love ran true,
Simple hearts under red, white, and blue.

PRE-CHORUS

Hearts beat loud when the night gets hot,
Old flags fly in a gravel lot.
From the backroads down to the shore,
We came to dance like we did before.

CHORUS

Turn it up, let it hit,
Remember who made us.
Hands high, hearts wide,
Lookin’ up to the sky.

Whole town shakin’ under that glass ceiling
Fire in the air, faith in the fight.
We ain’t dead, we ain’t done,
Still got faith, still got the Son.

From the east coast to the west,
We were born to live free, not like this.

VERSE 2

Back when flags flew off the porch,
Screen doors slammed and engines roared.
Corded phone nights, hand-me-down shoes,
Hard work, family, Bible truth.

Back when eyes still met face to face,
Kids ran wild all over the place.
No screen glow stealing the room,
Just porch light laughs and a summer moon.

GUITAR SOLO

Instrumental break

BRIDGE

We brought kids into tomorrow’s light,
But this ain’t the future we had in mind.
Not for them, and not for us,
Not this world without truth and trust.

Take me back, not to hide,
Just to remember what kept us alive.
Food you could afford, prayers at night,
Family dinners and porch light life.

Faith in the home, fire in the sky,
Old friends laughin’ while the years roll by.
We don’t need fake, we don’t need new,
Just bring truth back to the red, white, and blue.

FINAL CHORUS

Turn it up, let it hit,
Remember who made us.
Hands high, hearts wide,
Lookin’ up to the sky.

Whole town shakin’ under that glass ceiling,
Fire in the air, faith in the fight.
We ain’t dead, we ain’t done,
Still got faith, still got the Son.

From the east coast to the west,
We were born to live free, not like this.

OUTRO

Hard times came, but we knew what to do,
Hands got dirty and the faith stayed true.
We still remember, we still believe,
Let’s put God back into the red, white and blue.
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Boy meets World
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GUITAR SOLO

Instrumental break

VERSE 1

Sunlight spilling through my room,
The world outside was in full bloom.
Mom said, “Go make your own fun today,”
So we took off on our bikes to no where.
Grass-stained knees and open skies,
Every breath a new surprise.

CHORUS

When the summers never ended,
And the daylight just pretended
It would fade but never fall.
No phones, no plans, no pressure,
Just a world that felt like treasure,
Til the streetlights called us home, that was all.

VERSE 2

A supermodel sold us dreams,
Ohh Miss Crawford
Made the world look cool and clean.
MTV was always on,
Every song a brand-new dawn.
Talkin’ girls, playin’ games,
Making legends out of names.

GUITAR SOLO

Instrumental break

CHORUS

When the summers never ended,
And the daylight just pretended
It would fade but never fall.
No phones, no plans, no pressure,
Just a world that felt like treasure,
Til the streetlights called us home, that was all.

BRIDGE

Now I drive past where we ran,
Ghosts of bikes and soda cans.
Every laugh still rides the wind,
I’d give it all to go again.

OUTRO

To the friends and nights we’d spend—
When the summers never ended.
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End the Ending
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VERSE 1

I’m tearing through the brush and stone,
No map, no markers, just unknown.
I don’t go back, I don’t look down,
I cut a road where none was found.

Behind me—ashes, smoke, and heat,
A ghost of me beneath my feet.
I won’t revive what tried to live,
I won’t return what I forgive.

CHORUS

Make a way, make it clear—
Heaven, pull me through from here.
I need Your voice in every turn,
A holy light, a lesson learned.
Bury the past in blinding fire,
Erase the name, kill the desire.
I won’t wear that skin again—
Let it die and end the ending.

VERSE 2

It’s strange out here, this open sky,
New lungs, new thoughts, new reason why.
I taste the wind and start to see
What I ignored inside of me.
What else was stolen while I stayed?
What else went quiet? What else decayed?
Now every mile feels like a sign,
Like mercy rewrote all my lines.

INSTRUMENTAL BREAK

Instrumental break

BRIDGE

Drop it like an atom, let it shake the ground,
Let the old me vanish, never make a sound.
No witness, no echo, no relic to chase—
Just a clean horizon and a brand-new grace.
Lord, I don’t want it, I don’t want that pain,
I don’t want the chains with another name.

CHORUS

Make a way, make it clear—
Heaven, pull me through from here.
I need Your voice in every turn,
A holy light, a lesson learned.
Bury the past in blinding fire,
Erase the name, kill the desire.
I won’t wear that skin again—
Let it die and end the ending.

OUTRO

So I look to the heights, not just for one thing—
For every breath, every step, every new beginning.
Give me a heavenly GPS, lead me day by day,
’Cause I won’t go back, I won’t replay.
What hurt me ends, what broke me bends—
And it dies right here, and it never speaks again.
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Wild Wind
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INTRO

Instrumental break

VERSE 1

I woke up shining at the right time,
You hit my phone with the right line.
“Where you at?” I say, “Come find me,”
Lip gloss sweet with bad thoughts behind me.

Jeep out front with the top laid back,
You play it cool, but you’re bad at that.
I take my time just to make you grin,
“Boy, behave,” while I reel you in.

PRE-CHORUS

No big plans, I make the weather,
Whole day better when we’re together.
You like my walk, I like your weakness,
One look and you lose your secrets.

CHORUS

I’m in love with the sun and I’m locked in with you,
Heat on my body, your hands say it’s true.
Jeep top down, let the wild wind in,
And I throw that smile like I know I win.
Bikini on, little attitude—yeah, it’s me,
Summer in my veins and you right beside me.
If you want a vibe, come and ride with me—
I’m in love with the sun… and you love that I’m free.

VERSE 2

Two lanes out where the palm trees lean,
You miss the exit looking at me.
I say, “Eyes on the road, baby,”
You say, “Hard when you tease me.”

Beach towel down, waves getting loud,
We slip away from the boardwalk crowd.
Came back laughing, hair all wild,
You wore that guilty little smile.

PRE-CHORUS 2

Photo booth flash, three for me,
One stayed hidden, no receipts.
Salt on your lips, sunscreen sweet,
Little beach secret underneath the heat.
You saw nothing

BRIDGE

Moon came out, beat got slower,
Your hoodie slipped off my shoulder.
Tide rolled in, covered our tracks,
You said, “We should go,” then came right back.

I said, “Be good,” then I kissed him,
No big speech, just sunburned rhythm.
We were too wrapped in the golden light,
Let ’em talk all night.

FINAL CHORUS

I’m in love with the sun and I’m locked in with you,
Heat on my body, your hands say it’s true.
Jeep top down, let the wild wind in,
And I throw that smile like I know I win.
Bikini on, little attitude—yeah, it’s me,
Summer in my veins and you right beside me.
If you want a vibe, come and ride with me—
I’m in love with the sun… and you love that I’m free.
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Mustard Seed
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VERSE 1

Instrumental break

INTRO

Instrumental break

GUITAR SOLO

Why do the good ones fade away?
Why do the broken have to stay?
If there’s a reason, I can’t find,

The world feels cruel, and God feels blind.
I’ve screamed at the sky with no reply,
Just silence echoing every why.

PRE-CHORUS

If You’re real, then show me how,
‘Cause I’m on my knees right now.

CHORUS

Maybe there’s more I couldn’t see,
Maybe You’ve been calling me.
Through the pain, through the fear,
You were whispering, “I’m still here.”
Now the cracks let in the light—
I was blind, but not tonight.

VERSE 2

They prayed when I turned away,
Loved me when I couldn’t stay.
A seed was planted deep inside,
And something living won’t subside.
A peace I’ve never felt before—
Maybe that’s what grace is for.

INSTRUMENTAL BREAK

Instrumental break

BRIDGE

You met me in my darkest place,
I saw the truth behind Your grace.
All the pain I cursed and feared,
Was the path that led me here.

FINAL CHORUS

Now I see what I couldn’t see,
You were always chasing me.
Through the storms, through my doubt,
You never once shut me out.
Now the cracks burst into light—
I was blind…
But now I see tonight.

OUTRO

You were there through it all…
And now I finally know Your call.
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Golden Days
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VERSE 1

Golden rays they paint the sky
The waves are whispering hello and goodbye
Her laugh skips like a pebble on the tide

CHORUS

Sun on my skin
Her hand in mine
Beach in our hearts
We're wasting time
With tunes that sway and stars that shine
Golden days
She's my sunshine

VERSE 2

She walks barefoot where the shells collide
Every step's a song
Every glance a tide
Salt in the air and a spark in her eyes

PRE-CHORUS

The ocean hums a secret tune
Under the watchful summer moon

CHORUS

Sun on my skin
Her hand in mine
Beach in our hearts
We're wasting time
With tunes that sway and stars that shine
Golden days
She's my sunshine

BRIDGE

Sand in our hair
We don't even care
Her smile’s the only compass I need out there
We’re lost in the rhythm
The breeze and the sea
And she’s singing softly
Just for me
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INSTRUMENTAL TRACKS

Space for the music to speak.
These album cuts are presented as instrumentals in this lyric booklet.

03 McKinley Rd
Instrumental

05 Echoes of Yesterday
Instrumental

09 37452-143
Instrumental


