~  America the Beautiful
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America, America,
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God shed His grace on thee
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And crown thy good with brotherhood,
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~  from sea to shining sea
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God Bless America
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and that | love
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tand beside her and guide her
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I_MFrom the mountains to the prairies
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God bless America
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My home sweet home
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My home sweet home
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j | Worked for all my life a
And | had to start again ( b | sj«/“!lcf—{rf‘ w1 =L ,{
With just my children and my wife AR F ™~ |
I'd thank my lucky stars
To be livin' here today
'Cause the flag still stands for freedom
And they Zan't t4ke that away ™™ —T
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Where at least | know I'm free : v i IV L, 7 '} 7/ dde
And | won't forget the men who died . s § ook sk ] , e
2 = ™ | £ a § A -~ L
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From the lakes of Minnesota

To the hills of Tennessee
W) Across the plains of Texas
|~ From sea to shining sea

From Detroit down to Houston

And New York to L.A.

Well, there's pride in every Am;dgan heart

And it's time we stand and say
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My Country Tis of Thee | Dt Vixe { (

My country tis of thee, | 5 G/\(’(:[ G P /
Sweet land of liberty, ’ N

Of thee | sing. | TCATEF (O gtie A
Land where my fathers died, ]
Land of the Pilgrim's pride;
From every mountain side,
Let freedom ring.

My native country, thee,
Land of the noble free,
Thy name [ love.

| love thy rocks and rills,

Thy woods and templed hills:
My heart with rapture fills
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Let music swell the breeze, . H D" }“4‘ (;a"a { A 2 (

And ring from all the trees P T I i
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Let mortal tongues awake; b VAL A bt wb g

Let all that breathe partake; | &7 PZAVATLD Z i L

Let rocks their silence break, nowl | </ R4 e
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Our father's God to, Thee, ! VAN _5 20 B

Author of liberty, | Eb-F pbal Al [ p¥ |

- To Thee we sing.

Long may our land be bright
With freedom's holy light:
Protect us by Thy might,
Great God, our King.



