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DEBICATED TO THE

“ Independent Soul that Never Courts a Smile,
Or Bends Bencath a Frown.’
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Thou Emblem of our Liberty : ; Over Secessia’s dying sons,

Thy hallowed home is where Thow’st droop’d thy blood-stained crest ;
Dwell virtue, honor, beauty, too, Witness'd the soldier’s trembling prayer,
. Land of the Proud and. Fair. Before he sunk to rest.
The breeze of ev’ry foreign land Thou'st flap’d away the weeping dews

Beneath the sunlit skies, Where Washington now lies ;
Shall gently fan thy gorg'ous folds, And mix’d with them thy gory tears

Each sea reveal thy dyes. Beneath his native skies.

Cuorus—Flag of the Sunny South still wave, etc. Crorus—Flag of the Sunny South still wave, etc

Though dark’ning clouds are hast'ning past,
And desolation reigns ;

Though lonely homes in inourning stand,

> - And innocence complains ;

Yet Heav'n will heed our fervent prayers— -
Bid peace o’er land and sea—

Bid angels dry our lov'd ones tears,
And freedom’s sun light thee.

CHorus—Flag of the Sunny South still wave, etec.




