
12 CANADA, LAND OF THE MAPLE TREE,
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We're Bri - tons born, are Bri - tons still, And Bri - tons aye shall be, The

::?:

Bass

«-r-—s^t*l^^ill^H^ r=t^=^--r

:f

—— , . ^ ~m—^ c^^_j— I c K_.»--:rc 1=0

i-l—

-

Un ion Jack, the dag we love. Shall ,'UHrd our Ma - pit;
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8 No foreign power shall o'er ub rule,

Our liberties enthrall,
Fair British play shall hold the sway,
With equal rights to all

!

No other race shall e'er displace
The sons from Britain sprung ;

Our schools shall teach our noble speech,

The Anglo-Saxon tongue.

Cho.—We're Britons born, eto.

In our loved land—so vast, so grand

—

That spans from sea to sea.

Millions, unborn, shall find a home
Beneath our Maple Tree.

Three cheers for Britiiiii'H Empire vast

;

Three cheers for Canada
;

Three chetrs for our beloved Queen

!

Hurrah ! Hurrah ! Hurrah !

Cuo.-We'rc Britons born, «to.


