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Can - a - da my thought is all of this*,
Can - a - da none van com-pare with thee;
Can - a - da all dwell In tin - I

thy mountain chains and smil - ing plains that 
neath sun - ny skies the Earth re. plis and 
The Sax-on, Gaul and Cell a-gree withhr

i

L

stretch from sea to sea, 
laughs with har-vesl 
Scots to keep us

The sun-light gleams on murm’ringstreams and sweetest mel - o-
Thy win-ters cheer with air so clear hut best of all to

Though we be four, yet are we tine if dan-ger chance to
|"S
live.
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dy pours from the feather-ed song-slers in the
the snm-mer and the sun-shine and the

Thus may it be , for i ev n er ,’neath the

spreading ma-ple 
spreading ma-ple 
spreading ma-plehe,'
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THE ENTRANCE.2
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TOE LAND OF THE MAPLE.'
Patriotic Sou#.

Words and Music by H. H. GODFREY.
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