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OUR FLAG!

What joyous sight, its colors bright,
On land or on high sea!
It quickens ev'ry heart-pulse
When unfurled all its folds,
Conveying to admirers, all
Each virtue that it holds.

My Flag, and your Flag,
Conceived not in a dream,
But born in troublous moments,
With love shall ever beam.
The red denotes the blood shed
By Washington’s brave band ;
The white, their purity, while blue
Their truth and faith expand.

My Flag, and your Flag,
Oh, may it never hide,

But float forever in the brecze—
Fill ev'ry heart with pride !
May ev'ry foe's intent go wrong

Who, with designed lust,
Would pull it from its sacred hei
To trail it in the dust.

1v
My Flag, and your Flag,
Sole emblem of the true---
Its colors, may they never fade,
The red, the white, the blue.
A guidon for the low
As for the wealthy clan,
Wave on, and when endangered,
Wer’e with you, to a man.




