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ALL YE WHO LOVE ENGLAND.

The King’s Song.

Words by Music by
EDpWARD TESCHEMACHER HERBERT OLIVER.

With great breadth and dignity. (4= s3)
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All Ye Who Love England.

THE KING'S SONG.

Gather round, my merry, men,
Merry men of mine,

One more toast before we part,
In a cup of wine!

Here's St. George, our patron saint,
Here’s our country free,—

Gather round, my merry men,
Sing this song with me!

All ye who love England,
Come join in my song;

For England’s a free land,
Her sons, they are strong;

Her honour’s unfading,
Whatever befall,

May glory go with her,
The best land of all!

Gather round, my merry men,
One last toast I give,

Here’s to those who love their land,
Who for glory live!

Here’s each true heart of our shore,
Brave heart of the sea,

Gather round, my merry men,
Sing this song with me!

EDWARD TESCHEMACHER




