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Across the Country
 
From across the country, I stood by his side,
A love that stretched beyond enemy lines.
Every morning I said a prayer.
Every night he called me from over there.
 
From across
The country I stood.
By his side never did I fear,
He’d run and hide.
 
From across the country,
I stood
By his side- people doubted,
Our love that stretched beyond enemy lines.
 
From across the country,
I stood by.
His side changed
While I was blamed.
 
A love stretched too thin,
Across those enemy lines.
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