Star Spangled Banner

(Composed by Francis Scott Key, "In Defense of Fort McHenry" in September 1814.
Congress proclaimed it the U.S. National Anthem in 1931 -- history follows.)

Oh, say, can you see, by the dawn's early light,

What so proudly we hailed at the twilight's last gleaming?
Whose broad stripes and bright stars, thru the perilous fight,
O'er the ramparts we watched, were so gallantly streaming?
And the rockets' red glare, the bombs bursting in air,

Gave proof through the night that our flag was still there.

O say, does that star-spangled banner yet wave

QO'er the land of the free and the home of the brave?

On the shore dimly seen through the mists of the deep,
Where the foe's haughty host in dread silence reposes,
What is that which the breeze, o'er the towering steep,
As it fitfully blows, half conceals, half discloses?
Now it catches the gleam of the morning's first beam,
In full glory reflected, now shines on the stream:

Tis the star-spangled banner: O, long may it wave
O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave!

And where 1s that band who so vauntingly swore

That the havoc of war and the battle's confusion

A home and a country should leave us no more?

Their blood has washed out their foul footsteps' pollution.
No refuge could save the hireling and slave

From the terror of flight or the gloom of the grave:

And the star-spangled banner in triumph doth wave

QO'er the land of the free and the home of the brave.

O, thus be it ever when freemen shall stand,

Between their loved home and the war's desolation!

Blest with victory and peace, may the heav'n-rescued land

Praise the Power that hath made and preserved us a nation!

Then conquer we must, when our cause. it is just,

And this be our motto: "In God is our trust”

And the star-spangled banner in triumph shall wave

O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave!
History: In 1814, about a week after the city of Washington had been badly burned,
British troops moved up to the primary port at Baltimore Harbor in Maryland. Francis
Scott Key visited the British fleet in the Harbor on September 13th to secure the release of



Dr. William Beanes who had been captured during the Washington raid. The two were
detained on the ship so as not to warn the Americans while the Royal Navy attempted to
bombard Fort McHenry. At dawn on the 14th, Key noted that the huge American flag,
which now hangs in the Smithsonian's American History Museum, was still waving and
had not been removed in defeat. The sight inspired him to write a poem titled Defense of
Fort McHenry. The poem was eventually set to music that had originally been written by
English composer John Stafford Smith for a song titled "The Anacreontic Song". The end
result was the inspiring song now considered the national anthem of the United States of
America. It was accepted as such by public demand for the next century or so, but became
even more accepted as the national anthem during the World Series of Baseball in 1917
when it was sung in honor of the brave armed forces fighting in the Great War. The World
Series performance moved everyone in attendance, and after that it was repeated for every
game. Finally, on March 3, 1931, the American Congress proclaimed it as the national
anthem, 116 years after it was first written.
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BATTLE HYMN OF THE REPUBLIC
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bitp://www.youtube.com/watch?v=qjtn VS Vngro& feature=related Pipes and Stripes
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Words: Julia W. Howe, 1861, alt. This hymn was born during the American civil war, when
Howe visited a Union Army camp on the Potomac River near Washington. D. C. She heard the
soldiers singing the song “John Brown's Body.” and was taken with the strong marching beat.
She wrote the words the next day:

1 awoke in the grey of the moming, and as 1 lay wailing for dawn, the long lines of the desired
poem began to entwine themselves in my mind, and I said to myself. *I must get up and write
these verses, lest I fall asleep and forget them!™ So [ sprang out of bed and in the dimness found
an old stump of a pen. which I remembered using the day before. T scrawled the verses almost
without looking at the paper.
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The hymn appeared in the Atlantic Monthly in 1862. It was sung at the funerals of British statesman
Winton Churchill, American senator Robert Kennedy, and American presidents Ronald Reagan

and Richard Nixon.

Music: John Brown’s Body, possibly by John William Steffe (MIDI, score). John Brown was an
American abolitionist who led a short lived insurrection to free the slaves.

Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord;

He is trampling out the vintage where the grapes of wrath are stored;
He hath loosed the fateful lightning of His terrible swift sword;

His truth is marching on.

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! His truth is marching on.



I have seen Him in the watch fires of a hundred circling camps
They have builded Him an altar in the evening dews and damps;
[ can read His righteous sentence by the dim and flaring lamps;
His day is marching on.

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! His day is marching on.

I have read a fiery Gospel writ in burnished rows of steel,

“As ye deal with My contemners, so with you My grace shall deal™;
Let the Hero, born of woman, crush the serpent with His heel,
Since God 1s marching on.,

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Since God is marching on.

He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall never call retreat;
He is sifting out the hearts of men before His judgment seat;
Oh, be swift, my soul, to answer Him! be jubilant, my feet;
Our God is marching on.

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Our God is marching on.

In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born across the sea,
With a glory in His bosom that transfigures you and me:
As He died to make men holy, let us live to make men free;
[originally ...let us die to make men free]

While God is marching on.

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! While God is marching on.

He is coming like the glory of the morning on the wave,

He is wisdom to the mighty, He is honor to the brave;

So the world shall be His footstool, and the soul of wrong His slave,
QOur God is marching on.

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Our God is marching on.



America the Beautiful

(lyrics by Katherine Lee Bates;
music composed by Samuel A, Ward --
more history on the poem and music)

O beautiful for spacious skies,
For amber waves of grain,

For purple mountain majesties
Above the fruited plain!

America! America!

God shed His grace on thee,

And crown thy good with brotherhood
From sea to shining sea!

O beautiful for pilgrim feet
Whose stern impassion'd stress
A thoroughfare for freedom beat
Across the wildemness.

America! America!

God mend thine ev'ry flaw,
Confirm thy soul in self-control,
Thy liberty in law.

O beautiful for heroes prov'd

In liberating strife,

Who more than self their country loved,
And mercy more than life.

America! America!

May God thy gold refine
Till all success be nobleness,
And ev'ry gain divine.

O beautiful for patriot dream
That sees beyond the years
Thine alabaster cities gleam
Undimmed by human tears.

America! America!

God shed His grace on thee,

And crown thy good with brotherhood
From sea to shining sea.



A Little Bit of History....

The lyrics to this beautiful song were written by Katharine Lee Bates (1859-1929) an
instructor at Wellesley College, Massachusetts, after an inspiring trip to the top of Pikes
Peak, Colorado, in 1893. Her poem, America the Beautifil first appeared in print in The
Congregationalist, a weekly journal, on July 4, 1895. Ms. Bates revised the lyrics in 1904
and again in 1913, In addition to those changes in the words, it is notable that the poem
was not always sung to the tune presented on this website ("Materna," composed by
Samuel A. Ward in 1882, nearly a decade before the poem was written). In fact, for two
years after it was written it was sung to just about any popular or folk tune that would fit
with the lyrics, with "Auld Lang Syne" being the most notable of those. The words were
not published together with "Materna” until 1910, and even after that time, the tune to be
used was challenged to some degree. For example, in 1926 the National Federation of
Music Clubs held a contest to put the poem to new, reportedly "less somber," music, but
no other entry was determined to be more acceptable. Before her death in 1929, Ms. Bates
never indicated publicly which music she liked best, but it now appears likely that America
the Beautiful will forever be associated with "Materna."

Ray Charles
http.//s0.1like.com/play#Ray+Charles: America+The+Beautiful:35414:52023392.12094724
.3087466.0.2.249%2Cstd_ffc5dfec135440a48214ebac8c393515
Cherokee

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=dSPNCgLyTIM

Lyrics/music

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=zCxJCIbR4k0& feature=related
Hymn Sing ! America The Beautiful
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=P6LEHiD28 Y 8 & feature=related
Elvis Presley - America the Beautiful (best video with lyrics)
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4rGOxVfW 00Q&feature=related




