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EV RY L A ND M Y H O M E

Words by Henry Lovell Esq’ Music by N.S.Sporle,
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Life is not all a Whode_sert waste, As those would have us think
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we, whose pulses warmly beat Towrds all Canwhose hands we press,
Ava==ara==———

Loco

————""

Kall A tempo,
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bound for me earth or sea, To bid me not to roam,

nation shall all mankind, And ev____-ry land my home!
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The dearest place shall be the spot

Where first | drew my breath;

Oh! ne’er be that first home forgot,

Till | forget in death.

The sweetest music that I hear,

Still seems a village chime;

And where the warmest smiles appear,

Is still the warmest clime!

No bound for me,of earth or sea,

To bid me not to roam;

My nation shall be all mankind,

And ev'ry land my home!

G.W.Quidor Eng'l




