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“God bless you boys of Yorkee Land,
The /and of Liberty,

Your heorts ond souls were in the ﬁ('g/zl’
And you deoredto die neath a foreign sky
L ke soldiers brave ond true:

God bless you boys of Yonkee Land —
Al the world bows down to you!”
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The world cried bless Old  Glo-ry And the
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God Bless You 2







