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DEAR LANDOF THE SOUTH

Written and Composed

by

KUGENE RAYMOND.
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Dear land  of the Southwherethe lofty pive grows, And sings itswild sang to the

vio_let and rose
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fintered according toactof Congress AD IR0 hy Tonpy MeMaffrey inthe Olerk=office of the Distriet Courtof Maryland.
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love to recline wher
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ethe orangetrees bloom, Aud bless with a proud heart my own southernhome, They
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vallevs bring forth: Thereare
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tell of the health andthe wealth of the North,Of the  beauty and plen_ty its

Collavoce.
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hearts . at the South  as warm as her sun, Whose pulse is thesame and whose feelings
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Then, ev_er he blest, dear land of mysires! The -home of the genrous the. no_ble and true;  The
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first that enkindl_ed and fed Freedomsfires, Aud upheld onr banner of . red white and hlne!
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The bright eyes of beauty illumine thy halls,

Her sigh like soft music, upon the soul falls:

The glow of the clime seems to dwell in hep - breast,

And woo the worn spirit from sorrow to rest,

The stalwart and brave are all ready to band

For the cause that is just . and their own native land ;
“The union of States, and the union of hmu‘l; o : .
Is blazed on their standard wherever it stands,

(Refm’m.) Then . ever be blest , &c.
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