


TAM THEFLAGOF THEUNITED STATES O AMERICA
By Howeard Schnauber

L I am the flag of the United States of America.
""'- | My name 5 "ol Floary "
= 5 I iy atop the world s talle st building s.
¢ I stand watch inAmenca's halls of ju stice.
I iy majestically over inshtulions of learming.
I stand guard with power in the world.
Look up and see me.

I stand for peace, honor, fruth and jushce.
I stand for freedomm.
I am confident.

I am arrogant.
I am protd.

Trhen I am flown with my fellow banners,
My head is a hitle higher,
My colors a liftle truer.

I bow to no one!’
I amrecognized all overthe world.
I am worshipped —I am saluted.
I amloved —I am revered.
I am respected —and I am feared.

I have foughtinevery battle of every wear
for more then zoo0 years.
I was flowwn ai Talley Forge, ety shurg,
Shilok and Appomatiox,
I was there at San Juan Hill,
the trenche s of France,
in the Argonne Forest,Anzio, Eome
and the beaches of Normandy, Suam,
S kinawa, Eorea, and WWetnam.
I wasthere. I led my troops.
I was dirly, battleweary and tired,
buet my soldiers cheered me
And I wasproud.

I have been burned, torn and rampled
on the streets of countries I have helped et free.
Itdoes not hurt, for I am invincible.

I have been soiled upon, burned, torm
and trampled on the streets of my couniry.
And when it's by those whom I've served in battle — it hurts.
Eut I shall overcome —for I am strong.

I have shipped the bond s of Earth
amd stood watch over the uncharted frontiers of space
from my vantage point on the moon.
I have borne silent witness
to all of America 's fine st hours.
Eutmy finest hours are yet to come,

TWhen I am torm into stnps
and used asbandages
for my wounded comrades on the battlefield,
TWhen I am flown at half-mast to honor my soldier,
Crwhen I hie in the rembling arms
of @ grieving parent atthe grave of their fallen son or daughter,
I am proud.

MY NAME I5 "OLD GLORTF"
LONGMAY I TWFATE,
DEAR GO0 [N HEATEN,
LONGEMAY I TVATE.




