America (Sweet Freedom's Song)

Words after Samuel F. Smith Music from Henry Purcell
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My coun try, 'tis of thee, sweet land of
Let mu sic swell the  breeze, And ring from
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rocks and rills, woods rol ling hills
tongues a wake; all that breathe par take;
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My heart with rap ture  fills, let free dom ring.
Let rocks their si lence break, The sound pro long.
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