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MY CALIFORNIA

There's a land that | know where the ovanges prow,
And roses climb over iy oum bungalow;

The helintvope curlaing my windows with bioom,
And flls every corner with swocetest perfume,

The pepper trecs suway with red berries goy,
And telf encolyprus trees border the way;
The scent of the soge brusk is keen in the air,
And popives ond Muping are seen everyookere,

There the soft balwy breese has the fang of ihe seas,
And Nature it trying ker hardest to pleose

With desert ond gorden and mountoin and shore—
Ak, never were beowties so clustered beforel

There's a land Heat I know where the oranges grow,
And roses climb over my cun bungalon;

And there I will live, in the glorious West,

In my dear Culifernia, Land of the Blest,






