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"In Dear 0ld Califormis” By JOhn L,Freshour.

Hesth the redwoods,tall and gmand;in the golden “uncet Land;
Strolie & maiden with her lover bold &nd true;

She's a blithe and winsome girl;egguich eyes and gold brown curls;
He'es a gallant 1lad in uniform of blue.

weet and blissful hi

ti &

and. flowers;

be
the seys,»ith & happy thrill:
anshine in the West”,
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"From our poppy fields,fo fair;breathing perfume laden air;
Native Son & and Daughters rally,bright and gay;

here our bold Ged, hite,and Blue,and our dashing "Dixle”, too;
California's bande,forever, proudly play.

ith our Grizzley bear before us we marbh to the mighty chorus,
0f' the Union songe we wlways loved so well;

4th our Sister States we stand for the dear old Ysnkee Land;
Netsh the Starry Flag of Freedom here to dwell.
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¥hen the foreign despots fume; and the eannons loudly boom;
And our battle fleet steers boldly for the ees;
You will see the Native Sons;standing by 01d Uncl 's guns;
¥ith their bwothers from across the Mis--sipe-pee;
You will find thset we're no slackers; with old Uvcle Sam to back us;
hen & tyrant dares as ail the boye in blue;
From the East to setting sun,all the Yankees sre ae one--
To 01d Glery and our President we're true.
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Then come out,0 Sweetheart,true;neath the sunny skics,so \\l\xn;
And ve'll ramble through the golden meadows free

ith those merry eyees so bright,twinkling like the stare at nirht.

Little sweetheart,you sre just the girl for me.

I will etroll with you,forever,dowm the pathe beeide the giver,
Through the forests where we've ever loyed to rosm;

lere beneath this ptately ne,in the land of fmuit and wine;
Is dundy place to build out future home.

C*H*O*R*U*S,
In dear old Califormis,the land of the Golden Fest;
ith good resson she ean hold her heed so high;
d of birds and bees;
and giant trees;
Land of gsrdens by the seas;
Smiling ever neath & bright apd sunny sky.







