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r« "» »= gladly do,And pledge our utmo.t power.To «nd the Sitka Spruce to youAnd make your warfare our,.

We glory in your mighty feats
As war s slow years go by,

God speed the day when your bold fleets

iT r-;
"j''«''-aws its sable shroudLoud shall we cheer for you.And,

„
our heart of hearts be p^udWe helped a little too.
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