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1) Star Spangled Banner
Oh, say can you see  
By the dawns early light 
What so proudly we hailed  
At the twilights last gleaming?

Who's broad striped and bright stars 
Through the perilous fight 
O'er the ramparts we watched  
Were so gallantly streaming?

And the rocket's red glare! 
The bombs bursting in air! 
Gave proof through the night 
That our flag was still there

Oh, say does that star spangled  
banner yet wave  
O'er the land of the free  
And the home of the brave? 

2) America

My country, ’tis of  thee,  
Sweet land of liberty,  
Of the I sing.

Land where my fathers died,  
land of the Pilgrims’ pride,  
from every mountain side,  
Let freedom ring!

3) I’d Like To Teach  
The World To Sing-Gr5
VERSE
I'd like to build the world a home  
And furnish it with love  
Grow apple trees and honey bees 
And snow white turtle doves

I'd like to teach the world to sing  
In perfect harmony 
I'd like to hold it in my arms 
And keep it company

CHORUS
I'd like to see the world for once  
All standing hand in hand  
And hear them echo thru the hills 
For peace through out the land. 

BRIDGE
That's the song I hear,  
let the world sing today.  
A song for peace that echoes on  
and never goes away.

REPEAT: VERSE & CHORUS 

4) God Bless American-Gr4
God bless America, land that I love  
Stand beside her and guide her 
Through the night with the light from 
above

From the mountains to the prairies 
To the oceans white with foam 
God bless America, my home sweet 
home

From the mountains to the prairies 
To the oceans white with foam

God bless America,  
my home sweet home 

5) Branch Medley

THE CAISSONS GO  
ROLLING ALONG (ARMY)
Over hill, over dale,  
As we hit the dusty trail,  
And the caissons go rolling along.  
In and out, hear them shout,  
Counter march and right about,  
And the caissons go rolling along.

Then it's hi! hi! hee!  
In the field artillery,  
Shout out your numbers loud and 
strong,  
For where e'er you go,  
You will always know,  
That the caissons go rolling along.
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THE MARINE HYMN
From the Halls of Montezuma  
To the Shores of Tripoli; 
We fight our country's battles 
In the air, on land and 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. 

ANCHORS AWEIGH (NAVY)
Stand Navy out to sea, 
Fight our battle cry; 
We'll never change our course, 
So vicious foe steer shy-y-y-y. 
Roll out the TNT,  
Anchors Aweigh. 
Sail on to victory 
And sink their bones to Davy Jones, 
hooray!

ARMY AIR CORPS SONG (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! 
Down we dive, spouting our flame from 
under 
Off with one helluva roar! 
We live in fame or go down in flame.  
HEY!  
Nothing’ll stop the U.S. Air Force! 
And we thank you!

6) God Bless The USA-Gr6

VERSE 1
If tomorrow all the things were gone  
I'd worked for all my life  
And I had to start again  
With just my children and my wife

I'd thank my lucky stars 
To be living here today 
Cause the flag still stands for freedom 
And they can't take that away

CHORUS
And (that) I'm proud to be an American  
Where at least I know I'm free  
And I won't forget the men who died  
Who gave that right to me

And I gladly stand up  
Next to you and defend her still today 
Cause there ain't no doubt I love this 
land  
God bless the USA

VERSE 2
From the lakes of Minnesota  
To the hills of Tennessee  
Across the plains of Texas 
From sea to shining sea

From Detroit down to Houston, 
And New York to L.A 
Well there's pride in every American 
heart 
And its time we stand and say (that) 

7) America the Beautiful
Oh 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.

8) Battle Hymn of the 
Republic

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 has 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.
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