FIFTY NIFTY UNITED STATES

Fifty Nifty United States from

thirteen original colonies;

Fifty Nifty stars in the flag that billows so beautifully in the breeze.

Each individual state contributes a quality that is great.

Each individual state deserves a bow, 
We salute them now.

Fifty Nifty United States from

thirteen original colonies,

Shout 'em, scout 'em, 
Tell all about 'em,

One by one,til we've given a

day to every state in the USA

Alabama, Alaska, Arizona, Arkansas, California, Colorado, Connecticut, Delaware, Florida, Georgia, Hawaii, Idaho, Illinois, Indiana, Iowa, Kansas, Kentucky, Louisiana, Maine, Maryland, Massachusetts, Michigan. Minnesota, Mississippi, Missouri, Montana, Nebraska, Nevada, New Hampshire, New Jersey, New Mexico, New York, North Carolina, North Dakota, Ohio, Oklahoma, Oregon, Pennsylvania, Rhode Island, South Carolina, South Dakota, Tennessee, Texas, Utah, Vermont, Virginia, Washington, West Virginia, Wisconsin, Wyoming… (repeat)
North, South, East, West in our calm, objective opinion,

TEXAS is the best of the…

Fifty Nifty United States from

thirteen original colonies;

Shout 'em, scout'em,

Tell all about 'em

One by One, till we've given a day to every state

in the good old U....S...A

Armed  Forces Salute 

Hail to the Army! 

Over hill, over dale 

We shall hit the dusty trail, 

And those Caissons go rolling along. 

Up and down, in and out 

Listen to the doughboys shout 

As those Caissons go rolling along. 

Oh it's Hi! Hi! Hee! 

In the field artillery, 

Count up your numbers loud and strong, 

So where e'er we go, 

You will always know 

That those Caissons go rolling along; 

(keep ‘em rolling) 

That those Caissons go rolling along. 

Hail to the Navy! 

Anchors Aweigh, my boys 

Anchors Aweigh 

Farewell to college joys 

We sail at break of day, 'ay 'ay 'ay 

Through our last night on shore 

on through the foam, 

Until we meet once more 

Here's wishing you a happy 

voyage home! 

Hail to the Marines! 

From the Halls of Montezuma, 

To the shores of Tripoli; 

We will fight our country's battles 

On the land, and on the sea; 

First to fight for right and freedom 

And to keep our honor clean: 

We are proud to claim the title 

Of United States Marine. 

Hail to the Air Force! 

Off we go into the wild blue yonder, 

Climbing high into the sun! 

Here they come zooming to meet our 

thunder,! 

At 'em boys, Give 'er the gun! 

(Give 'er the gun!) 

Down we dive, spouting our 

flame from under, 

Off with one terrible roar! 

We live in fame or go down in 

flame. 

Nothing'll stop the U.S. Air Force 

Hail to the Coast Guard! 

So here's the Coast Guard 

marching song, 

We sing on land or sea. 

Through surf and storm 

and howling gale, 

High shall our purpose be. 

"Semper Paratus" is our guide, 

Our fame, our glory too. 

To fight to save or fight and die, 

Aye! Coast Guard, we are for you! 

ARMY! NAVY! MARINES! AIR FORCE! 

COAST GUARD! 

Defenders of our liberty! 

The Pledge of Allegiance 
I pledge allegiance to the flag 

of the United States of America, 

and to the republic for which it stands, one nation under God, 

indivisible, with liberty and justice... 

This land is your land, this land is my land 

From California to the New York island; 

From the red wood forest 

to the Gulf Stream waters 

This land was made for you and me... 

You're a Grand Old Flag

You're a grand old flag, 

You're a high flying flag 

And forever in peace may you wave. 

You're the emblem of 

The land I love. 

The home of the free and the brave. 

Ev'ry heart beats true 

under Red, White and Blue, 

Where there's never a boast or brag. 

Should auld acquaintance be forgot, 

Keep your eye on the grand old flag. 

American tears
Sometimes I think about America.

About her struggles through the years.

I think of people who did what they had to do with the strength to act through their fears.

Sometimes I think about America.

About her future and her past.

I know I’m blessed to be living in liberty in a land where freedom will last.

For the heroes. For the patriots.

For the soldiers. For all the pioneers.

I will always be an American.

And I’ll always cry American tears.

Sometimes I think about America.

About her people’s legacy.

I wonder if they knew that what they had to do would be known throughout history.

Sometimes I think about America.

About her pain along the way.

I know it had to be for our democracy,

for the world we live in today.

For the heroes. For the patriots.

For the soldiers. For all the pioneers.

I will always be an American.

And I’ll always cry American tears. (x2)

Yes, I will always be an American.

And I’ll always cry American tears.
