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“My Adopted Country" By Georsme Drysdale.
1

‘if I was young and in my prime,l know what 1 would doj

I1'd ack my kit and do my bit;bid allmy friend's adieu;

I bet my life I'd leave my wifejand all my kiddies,too}
And take my stand for Uncle Sam,the 0ld Red,White,and Ilue.
014 Glory wavine in the breeze,l love her ev'ry star;

*4 pray for heron bended knees;I'd fight for her in war;
ey loyal sons take up your guns and show what we can dol
We'1ll mount the air or anywhere;f.r old Red,Waite and Hluej
3

We never lost & battle yet,I know we never will;
I wouldn't be afraid ta bet we capture Kaiser Bill;
Our great big guns trained on the liuns, we 'll make them 81l skiddodd
Yo man yet born ean live and scorn the 0ld Red,Wnite and Plue.
CHORUS.
The Father of Our Country,he fought for Liberty;
And Wilson is &s great a man as weshington could be;
All honor to Our President,0ld Glory go with youl
We're fn the fight,for right is might--with the 01d Hed,White,and Fjue






