Wiy Country *1is of Thee

;| My country, 'tis of thee, '

,  Sweet land of liberty, )
\ Of thee | sing, K
C Land where C
,’ my fathers died, \|
| Land of the pilgrims' pride, I

\
ev'ry mountainside

Let freedom rlng'e

J




, Sdy can you see
by the dawn's early light
What so proudly we hailed
\ at the twilight's last gleaming.
\ Whose broad stripes and bright stars
thru the perilous fight,
O'er the ramparts we watched
were so gdllantly streaming.
And the rocket's red glare,
the bombs bursting in air,
Gave proof through the night
that our flag was still there.
| Oh, say does that
star-spangled banner yet wave
| lﬁ\ O'er the land of the free
—m—— and the home of the brave.

\
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This land is your land
This land is my land
I From Cdlifornia to the New York island;
[ From the redwood forest
\ to the Gulf Stream waters
\  This land was made for you and me.

/ As | was walking that ribbon of highway,
| |saw above me that endless skyway:
' | saw below me that golden valley:

This land was made for you and me.

I've roamed and rambled
and | followed my footsteps
To the sparkling sands of
' her diamond deserts;
And all around me
d voice was sounding:
This land was made
for you and me.
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The Yankee Doodle Boy

I I'm a Yankee Doodle Dandg,
! A Yankee Doodle, do or die;
'\ A readl live nephew
of my Uncle Sam,

CBorn on the Fourth of JulyCC
! l've got a \
| Yankee Doodle sweetheart, |

\ She's my Yankee Doodle joy.
@hkee Doodle came to Lonc

Just to ride the ponies;
| am the

/ A\ Yankee Doodle Boy.
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You're a Grand Old Flag

Jou're a grand old flag,
You're a high flying flag
IAnd forever in peace may you wave. |
\)'ou re the emblem of the land | love./
The home of the
free and the br'avel

Red, White and Blue,

Where there's never a
boast or brag.
8 Should auld acquintance \¢
be forgot,
Keep your eye on the
grand old flag.




God Bless America

God Bless Americq,
Land that | love.
Stand beside her,
and guide her
Thru the night
with a light from dbove.
From the mountains,

to the prairies,

to the oceans,

white with foam
God bless America,
My home sweet home




