
• A M ERICA ’S FREEDOM  •

M ERIC A! "L an d  of the  L igh t of G od,” 
G rea t H e a r t  of all th ings D ivine, 

A rise in the  S tren g th  of G rea t H ercules, 
A nd sh a tte r  all chains th a t  bind!

T h o u  a r t  the  H e a r t  of the  "L ig h t of the  W o rld ,” 
G od’s C up  of L ife’s H oly  L ight,

G u a rd  w ell T hy  T ru s t  fo r the  ch ild ren  of ea rth ! 
Be s tro n g  in all th a t  is R IG H T !

Let the  "M igh ty  I AM”— Its B lazing Pow ’r  
H old  V ic to ry  everm ore,

Let Its  G lorious Love and  U nfed  Flame 
G u a rd  co n stan tly  T hy  G rea t Door!

G eorge W ashing ton , Lo, has ascended now ,
A nd H e g u ard s  Thee as o f old,

The Freedom  H e b ro u g h t th ru  o u r Flag shall 
w ave

F orever in Love u n to ld .

A m erica! Land of the  "G re a t I AM ,” 
O u r C o u n try — o u r ow n Blest H om e 

The A scended M aster N a tio n  of e a r th —  
T H Y  A SCEN SIO N  T O O  HAS COME!

—Cbanera 
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