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We Come
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come from the bounds of a glo- rious land, Strong in our con-scious might,
come from the shores where the Pil- grimsfeet Trod in the days of yore.
come from the glow of the furn-ace fires, Scorchd withthe molt - en stream.
come where the wo - men and child-ren weep Crushd by a brut- ish  horde,
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Bear - ing the flag of a  free born race Thathas ev - er up-held the right.
Out of the fields of the youth-ful West We are bring-ing its man- hoods store. h
Deep in theheart of the pine-clad hills We a - woke from a peace-ful dream. From
Wail - ing theirhomes and their murd-erd sires Who trust-ed a na - tions word.
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aths of the sea shall be ours as of old In spite of a ty - rant reign.
Suulh land hasbid - den its sons to the fray Inde - fense of a tor- turd  world, The
cot - tage and mine  from mart and from hall In - spird with vis - ion clear,

IIcahull pay for (hn. blood he  shed.

Bel - gium and France shall be free from the Hun;
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None shall com-mand but the Mas- ter of all, He a - lone shall our free-dom re - strain.
seas of the North send their my - riads forth With the star - r; flag un - furld.

Daunt - less we come at the call of thedrum Till the dawn of our hope ap - pear.
fin - ish the fight that he has be-gun: He shall yield or shall sleep with the dead.
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Home-born and out- born  side by side, For-ward  as one we g0
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