Oh that day

When everything was taken away

But we did keep to ourselves one thing

As I sit here and sing

We kept our flame bright

When nothing was going right

Oh that day

Some people say

That it was like watching the world crumble

Fall and stumble

Bits and pieces falling everywhere

People crying here and there

Oh that day

Come what may

The heavens were painted black

Like the world had been put into the devils sack

A tear we all did cry

As we looked up to that sky

Oh that day

We will pray

That changed our lives forever

This memory won’t go away, ever

But this sad day in September

We always will remember...

