
Bay State Triumphs 
 

The Pilgrims sailed to far-away seashores 
To overcome oppression and much more. 
With daring plans to survey and explore 
They wanted to revamp their lives before 

Their government resolved to close the door. 
 

In time they were developing rapport 
With local tribes who helped them to restore 
The freedom that we’ve all come to adore.  

  
An unfair tax inspired an uproar, 

And tea the colonists agreed to pour 
Into the harbor as to underscore 

Their judgment to reject what was in store. 
 

Then Paul Revere one night became folklore 
When British soldiers crossed the river’s shore. 

He galvanized the Patriotic corps 
In ways the unloved King could not ignore. 

  
That’s something like the parties of ‘04 

When celebrations happened with a roar. 
Those Boston fans avenged forevermore 
The dreaded curse of many years before! 
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