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"fe Were Wits You Td The En&.,Vncle Saml® May E.Ketzer.
1

We nave stood the pangs of hunger,and the pains of frost and cold

But a stain upon 0ld-Glory,would bripg agony untolds

It has never been a’loser,and,as on the breeze it sways,

Tis the Flaz that we have fought for-tis the Flag thet rules our days.
2

You can read of it,in hést'ryjof the days now gone and past; °

OF tne harts so true and loyal, who were brave until the last;

Just for Liberty we battle, and we'll answer ev'ry calle

For the Fleg that does protect us,we will rally,one and alll
CHORUS.

Tpe jonger it waves,more desa grows Stripes and Stars;

With heart and with sould we rally'neath its Bars;

Behindit we stand,yes every man;

B,or e are with you to the end--Uncle Sam!







