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"^^^^ SoWcn prairies bloom,Where streams and inland seas reneCv

\A/L
tnirsty loam.

Where virgin forests sighin gloom.And snow^coned mountains cleave the blue
iNcsplcndent dome.

I dwefl vvhere the voice of hopeful mornAwakes a nation, youthful, free
To grasp the hand

Uf carth'tiansforming Energy,
And to I industrious hands adorn

Our gladdened land.

We praise our God for the golden sceneFor freedom's breath from sea to sea
ror our glad land;

And gratefril praise we give for thee-
Amongjhe nations thou art queen -

My Motherland.


