The Song Book

1. GOD SAVE THE KING (3)

(;od save our gracious King,
Long live our noble King,
God save the King;

Send him victorious,

Happy and glorious,

Long to reign over us,

(God save the King.

Thy choicest gifts in store
On him be pleased to pour,
Long may he reign.

May he defend our laws,
And ever give us cause

To sing with heart and voice
(rod save the King.

Our loved Dominion bless
With peace and happiness
From shore to shore;
And let our Empire be
United, loyal, free,

True to herself and thee
Iorever more.

2. INSTITUTE ODE
(Tune, “Auld Lang Syne” (15)

A goodly thing it is to meet
In friendship’s circle bright,

Where nothing stains the pleasure sweet
Nor dims the radiant light.

No unkind word our lips shall pass,
No envy sour the mind.

But each shall seek the common weal,
The good of all mankind.

3. O CANADA (1)

(O Canada! Ov. home and native land!
True ~ wtof love in all thy sons com-
mar ih.
Witt1 glowing harts we see thee 1ise,
“The True Northstrong and free;
And stand on mard, O Canada,
We stand on giard for thee.

Chorus:

O Carada! Gloricus and free!

Wo gtamd on guard, We stand on guard

for thee.

0O Canada! We stand on guard for thee,

O Canada! Where Pines and Maples
grow,

Great prairies spread and lordly rivers
flow,

How dear to us thy broad domain,

I'rom East to Western sea,

Thou land of hope for all who toil,

Thou True North, strong and free!

O Canada! Beneath thy shining skies
May stalwart sons and gentle maidens
rise;

To keep thee steadfast thro’ the years

From East to Western sea,
Our Fatherland, our Motherland!
Qur True North, strong and free!

4, THE MAPLE LEAF FOREVER (2)

In days of yore, from Britain’s shore,
Wolfe, the dauntless hero, came,

And planted firm Britannia’s flag
On Canada’s fair domain.

Here may it wave, our boast, our pride,
And joined in love together,

The Thistle, Shamrock, Rose entwine
The Maple Leaf forever!

Chorus:

The Maple Leaf, our emblem dear,
The Maple Leaf forever;

God save our King, and Heaven bless
The Maple Leaf forever!

On merry England’s far-famed land
May kind heaven sweetly smile;

God bless old Scotland evermore
And Ireland’s em’rald isle!

Then swell the song, both loud and long,
Till rocks and forests quiver,

God save our King, and Heaven bless
The Maple Leaf forever!

5. MY OWN DEAR LAND
(Eymnary 512)

My own dear land, where’er v footsteps
wander, 20

Ever to thee my heg,y = +ill in;

To thee my love groyw. nd-

er,
Till in its mig‘f it
Ever to thee I'm’
No dearer land
By all sweef tie*
beauty,
To thee I cle
me birth.
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