THE STAR-SPANGLED BANNER

Francis Scott Key

O say, can you see
By the dawn's early light
What so proudly we hail'd
At the twilight's last gleaming?

Whose broad stripes and bright stars
Through the perilous fight
O'er the ramparts we watch'd
Were so gallantly streaming?

And the rocket's red glare
The bombs bursting in air
Gave proof through the night
That our flag was still there

O say, does that star-spangled banner yet wave

Q'er the land of the free
And the home of the brave?
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MY COUNTRY ‘TIS OF THEE

Samuel Francis Smith

My country, 'tis of thee,
Sweet land of liberty,
Of thee I sing;

Land where my fathers died,
Land of the pilgrims' pride,
From ev'ry mountainside
Let freedom ring!

Our fathers' God to Thee,
Author of liberty,

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

GOD BLESS AMERICA

Irving Berlin

God bless America, land that I love,
Stand beside her and guide her

Through the night with a light from above.

From the mountains to the prairies,
To the oceans, white with foam:

God bless America, my home sweet home.
God bless America, my home sweet home.
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Irving Betlin

God bless America, land that I love,
Stand beside her and guide her

Through the night with a light from above.

From the mountains to the prairies,
To the oceans, white with foam—
God bless America, my home sweet home.
God bless America, my home sweet home.



