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AMERICA’S MESSAGE

(UNISON DOUBLE CHORUS)

NOTE. The tune of God Save the King, familiarly known in this country as America, is generally believed to
have been composed by Henry Carey, an Englishman, and it was publicly sung by him for the first time in 1740. It
was afterwards employed as a patriotic air by several European nations and it is now the National Anthem of Great
Britain. The tune was a great favorite with Webe nd also with Beethoven.
When the Rev. Samuel Francis Smith, in 1832, wrote the words, * My Country, 'tis of thee” for a Fourth of July
ebration, he took them to Dr. Lowell Mason of Boston, to find a musi ing. Dr. Mason discovered the mel-
ody in & book of miscellaneous songs, and found that it fit Dr. ol
Mason or Dr. Smith knew at the time that this was th not sung to any
tent in this country until the period of the Civil
brought about th 1 use of this anthem.

In view of the sentiment underlying America’s Message, and the international appeal of Carey’s music, the
concerted rendition of these two melodies seems especially appropriate.
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Verses by Music by
Harvey Worthington Loomis Arthur Edward Johnstone
Mages:
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Wake, all ye na-tions! a new song is ring - ing, With Hope's gold - en
Right shall pre - vail aft - er war-fare’s black thun - der,While chains forg
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Piano

ge ea - ger wing-ing. Rouse ye, rouse ye! come ral - ly to the e

rants break in sun-der. Co - horts, co - horts, ex-tend the o - pen hand Of
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world - wide fel - low - ship, the broth - er - hood
friend - ship heav -en - born to ev - ‘ry

promptly
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3. Blent in one rain-bow, the flags of all na - tions Shall wave oer  the
4. Skies flash the sig - nal; the trump-ets are sound-ing; The roll - call of
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My coun-try, ‘tis of thee, Sweet land of lib - er-ty, Of thee I
Our fa- ther's God! to thee, Au - thor of lib - er-ty, To thee we

fu-ture’s gen-er - a - tions; Hail all, hail  all the ad-vent of that morn When

mil-lions is re-sound-ing; Arm then, arm then! nor let the ech- o cease Of
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sing ; Land wheremy fa - thers died; Land of the pil -  grim’s pride;
sing ; Long may our land be bright With free-dom’s ho - ly light;
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strife - worn mul - ti - tudes faith new - born!

Free - dom’s bat - tle - ery ter - nal  peace.
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moun - tain side Let . Free - dom  ring!
thy might, Great . God, our King!
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