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Our Country’s Call

I have

some to say “Good-bye” I am going o'er the se

Our country calls and I must go, And help to keep her free.
You know the call for loyal sons, From this our native land,

And to be worthy of your love, I must answer her command.

CHORUS
America, America, I love your freedom too,

And when this war is over, Then Pll return to you
Of all the other nations, None can compare with thee

America, America, You've been a friend to me.

She is fighting for her honor, And for her liberty
They have killed her sons and daughters And drive her from thesea
Pll shield her from all sorrow And to her I will be true

I'd fight for her and dié for her The same as I would you.

I am thankful for your love And fc ur words so true

I thank you for this little flag The Red,the White, the Blue
The blue reminds me of your eyes The red of war’tis true

The white is emblem of sweet peace Then I'll return to you.

CLAIR LOUISE SMITH
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