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Verse: Looking out my window, 

Feeling kind of low,
Wondering where my time has gone,
And what I’ve got to show.

And I think of those who came before,
Whose lives will always shine,
With sweat and toil, in heat and cold,
Their work has stood the test of time.

Chorus: They were The Men Who Built America,
Out of wood and steel and stone,
From the Golden Gate to the railroads west,
To the cities we call home.

I may never build with stone and steel,
Or leave a footprint by the sea,
But The Men Who Built America
Built America for me.

Verse: I see them through the shadows,
From a hundred different lands,
One and all, they made their mark
With their shovels and their hands.

And I wish I could have stood with them,
It would have filled my life with pride,
Working on that golden dream,
And living side by side.

Repeat Chorus

Bridge: Standing on a hilltop, towers in the sun,
Railroad through the valley, bridges there for everyone.

Repeat Chorus

Add last line: Yes, The Men Who Built America built America for me.
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