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Know ye the I:tnd that intolerance planted,
With self-banish'd people for consience's cause?
Who grew and increas’d and to millions expanded,
Independent and rul’d by the laws _
"T'is my own native land, happy land of the free,
The last hope of all men who love Liberty.
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Know ye the land wherein Washington flourishd
And man is regarded the fellow of man?
Where nothing is kunown of the privileg'd classes,
And what’s noble, by honour we scan _
"Tis the land of my children, the land of the free,

The last Jone ﬂsylum of sweet Liberty.
: 3 4 _ e
Know ye the land where the Eagle, undaunted,
Ne'er shrinks from the sun,in the pride of his height;

Where freemen possess the kind soil they are tilling,

Blest I'Fun of thought and of light _
"Tis the world of Columbus, the home of the free,
The last hope of all men who love Liberty.
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