You're a Grand Old Flag

You're a grand old flag.
You're a high flying flag
and forever in peace may you wave.
You're the emblem of the land I love,
the home of the free and the brave.
Ev'ry heart beats true for the Red, White and Blue
Where there's never a boast or brag;
But "Should auld acquaintance be forgot,"
Keep your eye on the grand old flag.



Stars Earning Stripes

We are the stars of the U.S.A.

We earn our stripes every single day
Working and playing always at our best
Stars earning stripes passing life's every test.

chorus
Stepping right, (cap, clap) stepping bright. (clap, clap)
Stars earning stripes doing what's right. ()
Stepping right, (cap, clap) stepping bright. (clap, clap)
Stars earning stripes doing what's right. (ap)

We are the teachers, one and all.

Even the principal roaming every hall.

Parents giving love with strength from above.

Praise, hugs and smiles, your stripes we're so proud of.



America, the Beautiful

O beautiful for spacious skies,

For amber waves of grain.

For purple mountain majesties,

Above the fruited plain.

America! America!

God shed His grace on thee,

And crown thy good with brother hood,
From sea to shining sea.



America
(My Country 'tis of Thee)

words by Samuel Francis Smith

My country 'tis of thee,
Sweet land of liberty,
of thee I sing.

Land where my fathers died!
Land of the Pilgrim's pride!
From Ev'ry mountain side,

let freedom ring!



This Land Is Your Land

This land is your land. This land is my land

From California to the New York Islands

From the red wood forest to the Gulf stream waters
This land was made for you and me.

1. As | was walking that ribbon of highway
| saw above me that endless skyway
| saw below me that golden valley
This land was made for you and me

2. I've roamed and rambled and | followed my footsteps
To the sparkling sands of her diamond deserts
And all around me a voice was sounding
This land was made for you and me



God Bless the U.S.A

And I'm proud to be an American

where at least | know I'm free.

And | won't forget the men who died,

who gave that right to me.

And I'd gladly stand up, next to you

and defend her still today.

'Cause there ain't no doubt | love this land,
God bless the U.S.A.

Fromn the lakes of Minnesota,

to the hill of Tennessee,

across the plains of Texas,

from sea to shining sea.

From Detroit down to Houston

and New York to L.A.

Well, there's pride in every American heart,
and it's time to stand and say
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