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0 HATIV By Anns Davis,

)h,Lend of Préedomloyalt omes 0'er praries wide;

Oh lsnd of sunshine an £ rain,vhere besutious rivers glide;
Oh,Nstive L&nd--my he ver desr to me;

or,Cast, or Test,wher'er 8 still love thee,

stal sea;

o
<

ensth old &
In all the: L roamed,there's none eomnsred to thee;
h,land of @ of women kind snd true;
You desr olde-gremd--America, we sure sre proud of you.

e'll sall defend our couttry,desr,Begerdless of the cost;
111 of thy roms folle he I'lag;thy deughters the ned oss;
e'll rtend by our orn native land;our Hation,an

e vwil reserve the herit.pe, our rsthers hended d
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sh,native land of 1iborty-- ithout & king or crov
The & dear etare like Heaven ', sters, no 11l pull “own;
But this 1snd,fro- chore to shore;our Flag ave;
:bove & land of 1 yal hesrts,and gallsnt mén,so

HOMUE .
i that's ever bleesed;
ypinesriand all that we love bests

H64l to Thee.imerios;the 1
4th health,and weslth,and ¥







