GOD BLESS THE U.S.A

If tomorrow all the things were gone,
I’d worked for all my life
And I had to start a-gain
with just my chil-dren and my wife
I’d thank my luck-y stars
to be liv-in’ here to-day
‘cause the flag still stands for free-dom

And they can’t take that away.

(chorus)
And I’m proud to be an A-mer-i-can
Where at least I know I’m free.
And I won’t forget the men who died
Who gave that right to me
And I'd glad-ly stand up!
next to you . . . and de-fend her still to-day
‘cause there ain’t no doubt . . . I love this land

God bless the U. S. A.

From the lakes of Min—-ne-so-ta

To the hills of Ten-nes-see

A-cross the plains of Tex-as

From sea to shin-ing sea
From De-troit down to Hous-ton
and New York to L.A.
Well, there’s pride in ev-‘ry A-mer-i-can heart
and it’s time to stand and say
that I'm

(chorus starting at proud .. .)



