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We hail from our cre- a - tion Our glo-ry and whole
Kaiser - is - m shrinks at sight of glo - ry, The Rom-an Pope be -
Yes, tri - um - phant hal - le - Iu - jahs = Shall glo- ri - ous - ly
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wave, The Stars and Stripes for - ev - er; Blest it is to spread her
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a - tion Soft - ly on  through re - vo - [u - tion.
fur = iy We hoist up. high our glo ! ry.
fame. Let  her wave a - cross the moun = tains.
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lu - tion. Old Glo - ry so glo- rious-1ly she
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4
Let her follow across the seas,
On her our hope of Heaven depends,
From condemnation she has made us free,
A glorified saint is the American Eagle
Enemies may strive to injure.

He will turn what seems to harm
Yankee Doodle on the farm,

Signs through all the earth are gleaming
That Old Glory} light is beaming.
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You'll find her in the most unexpected places,

Flowing at the skyline

With a war cry put it through.

Some sing!‘Hail to the Queen, God save the King”

“Oh Fatherland and Mother Country?
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Now join us while we sing

Just let Old Glory have her fling

Curtail the qUeen,o’errule the king;

This glorious war cry:‘Put it through!

8
Then gloriously shall wave
The Stars and Stripes forever,
Be then once more the flag that sets us free
For glorious virtues liberty we sing
This war cry:“Put it through’

The End







