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Breathes there a man with soul so dead. 
Who never to himself hath said

uch is the Patriot’s boast where'er he roam, 
His first, best c ou ntry, ever is at home.
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You must not think that we are made 
Stuff so flat an d dull that we can let our

Shook with danger a nd think it past

This is my own —• My Native Land.
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