
“America” (“My Country, 'Tis of Thee”) Commonly referred to as “America” (Excerpt) 
by Rev. Samuel F. Smith – 1832  
 
My country, ‘tis of Thee, 
Sweet Land of Liberty 
Of thee I sing; 
Land where my fathers died, 
Land of the pilgrims’ pride, 
From every mountain side 
Let Freedom ring. 
 
 
 
“America the Beautiful” (Excerpt) 
Words by Katharine Lee Bates with melody by by Samuel Ward 
 
O beautiful for spacious skies, 
For amber waves of grain, 
For purple mountain majesties 
Above the fruited plain! 
America! America! 
God shed His grace on thee 
And crown thy good with brotherhood 
From sea to shining sea! 
 
 
 
“God Bless America” 
Words and music by Irving Berlin – Copyright 1938, 1939 by Irving Berlin 
 
While the storm clouds gather far across the sea, 
Let us swear allegiance to a land that’s free, 
Let us all be grateful for a land so fair, 
As we raise our voices in a solemn prayer. 
 
God Bless America, 
Land that I love. 
Stand beside her, and guide her 
Thru 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. 
 
 
 
 



“I’m a Yankee Doodle Dandy” 
by George M. Cohan 
 
I’m a Yankee Doodle Dandy 
A Yankee Doodle, do or die 
A real live nephew of my Uncle Sam 
Born on the Fourth of July 
 
I’ve got a Yankee Doodle sweetheart 
She’s my Yankee Doodle joy 
Yankee Doodle came to London 
Just to ride the ponies 
I am the Yankee Doodle Boy 
 
 
 
“You’re a Grand Old Flag” 
by George M. Cohan 
 
You’re a grand old flag, 
You’re a high-flying flag 
And forever in peace may you wave. 
You’re the emblem of 
The land I love. 
The home of the free and the brave. 
Ev’ry heart beats true 
‘neath the Red, White and Blue, 
Where there’s never a boast or brag. 
Should auld acquaintance be forgot, 
Keep your eye on the grand old flag. 
 
You’re a grand old flag, 
You’re a high flying flag 
And forever in peace may you wave. 
You’re the emblem of 
The land I love. 
The home of the free and the brave. 
Ev’ry heart beats true 
‘neath the Red, White and Blue, 
Where there's never a boast or brag. 
Should auld acquaintance be forgot, 
Keep your eye on the grand old flag. 
 
 
 
 



“This Land is Your Land” 
Words and music by Woody Guthrie 
 
Chorus: 
This land is your land, this land is my land 
From California, to the New York Island 
From the redwood forest, to the gulf stream waters 
This land was made for you and me 
 
As I was walking a ribbon of highway 
I saw above me an endless skyway 
I saw below me a golden valley 
This land was made for you and me 
 
Chorus 
 
I’ve roamed and rambled and I’ve followed my footsteps 
To the sparkling sands of her diamond deserts 
And all around me a voice was sounding 
This land was made for you and me 
 
Chorus 
 
The sun comes shining as I was strolling 
The wheat fields waving and the dust clouds rolling 
The fog was lifting a voice come chanting 
This land was made for you and me 
 
Chorus 
 
As I was walkin’ - I saw a sign there 
And that sign said - no tress passin’ 
But on the other side .... it didn't say nothin’! 
Now that side was made for you and me! 
 
Chorus 
 
In the squares of the city - In the shadow of the steeple 
Near the relief office - I see my people 
And some are grumblin’ and some are wonderin’ 
If this land’s still made for you and me. 
 
Chorus (2x) 
 
 


