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THE HOPE OF THE WORLD

By ALFRED FIELDHOUSE

With Majesty.

1. Come freemen marshal all your forces brave we have a work, a groaning world to save
2. The  des pot plansthis world to dominate and hopes our freedom to ex ter min ate Our
3. This  despot’s pow'r we're surely gongtabreak a bout this bear in mind there’s no mistake

flag is now the hope of all mankind, the flag  of i - ber- li - ber - ty.

Copvr).er‘lt 191’) by Alfred Fieldhouse

MY NATIVE COUNTRY.
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land, native land, we love thee dearly, we  laud and we praise your lofty name. The
1 e'er forget Ihee, native  country, which gives of your bounty full and free. Let
cheers for the flag we love so dearly, all  honor the red, the white and blue. The

name that tow’ss so high with deeded glory is writ'n on our hearts with fire and flame. Grand
my right hand forget forget her cun - ning and all right to blood bought liber - ty. So

flag that stands for liberty and  free - dom and all that is noble, just and true. Three
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MY NATIVE COUNTRY 3

sires of the past we praise your mem - ’ry for deeds that preserved our God bless'd land, for
send out the joyful unews of free - dom re - lieve those who are in bondage still, an
cheers for the flag we love so dear - ly the flag of the land we love so well, all

aye, we'll defend the flag, old Glo - ry, for i - ber - ty or death we stand.
give unto all that heav'n born trea - sure sweet, peace on earth to all good will,
hail to the flag, the flag, old Glo - ry, three cheers and let the chor - us
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swell the chor - us swell.  let the chor - us swell.

Rit. - - - a lempo

Coepyright 1914 ,by Alfred Fieldhouse




LONG LIVE DEMOCRACY

A NEW SONG OF FREEDOM.

ALFRED FIELDHOUSE.
With vigor.
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Thy praise we
On dis - tant
For what is
For this i
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Let free - dom have full sway, let peo-ple rule al - way,
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