This Land 1 s Your Land

This land is your | and,

This land is nmy | and,

From California

To the New York island,

From the redwood forest

To the Gulf Stream waters,

This | and was made for you and ne.

As | went wal king that ribbon of highway,
| saw above nme that endl ess skyway,
| saw bel ow me that gol den vall ey—
This | and was made for you and ne.

| roamed and ranbled, and | foll owed nmy foot
To the sparkling sands to her dianond desert
Al'l around me a voice was soundi ng,
This |l and was made for you and ne.

When the sun cones shining, then | was strol
And the wheat fields waving, and the dust cl
A voice was chanting as the fog was |ifting,
This | and was made for you and ne.
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