


OBINSOiS "PADMT" .....,..,c-_,..__.._ ... LEJ 
for Baby 

) 

~@IB3IT~~@}ill~ Od~~~fo ~OOJTh) 
for Invclli ds & the Aged. 

-'-=-
I. God save our graciousKing, Long live ou r no-ble King.God save the King. Send him vi~-
2. O Lord.our God, a-rise, Scat•tcr his en- e-mics,Andmakethemf~111

1 
Confoundthe1r 

3- Thy choicest g ifts in s1ore On him be pleased to pour.Long may he reign~ May he de -

- to - ri _ ous, Hap- py and glo - ri- ous, Long 10 reign o - vc r us, God save t he King I 
pol - i - tics, Frust rate their knav-ish tricks, On thee our hopes we fix, God save us all! 

- fend our laws, And e;v - er give us cause To sing with heart and voice, God save the King! 

"' 



WALES 

. I 

l 

'ii'n::r Robinson's Patent Barley-

C HORUS. 

tor - ion. en - wog-iol'I o 

.. Tel yn," so SOOfh-ing to 

mid.. 
brave, 

fri: e; 
Thy 

g1Nr-ol ry - fel - wyr. gwhd - gar-wyr 

oo-bk de - fend-erJ were g:a.l-bn1 and 

pleid - iol wyf rm gwlad, Tra m8r bur hoff 

home, swee1 home is Wales. Till death 

HCn Gymru fynyddig, paradwys y bardd, 
Pob dyffryn, pob dogwyn. i'm golwg ,ydd hardd; 

Trwy deimlad gwladgarol mor 1wynol yw si. 

Ei oentydd, afonydd i mi. 

Thou Eden or bards and birthplace of song, 
The son1 of thy mounta.ini arc valiant and strong, 

The "oice of thy streamlets is soft to the ear, 

Thy hills :ind thy valleys, how dear I 

Os trcisiodd y gclyn fy ngwlad dan ei droed, 

Mae hCniaith y Cymry mor fyw ag criocd; 

Ni luddiwyd yr awcn gan erchyll la.w brad, 

Na thelyn berseiniol fy n~~lad. 

T ho' slighted ~nd scorn'd by the proud and the stron,,.. 

The language of Cambria still charms us in song; 
The Awen survh·es, nor have envious ules, 
Yet 1ilcnc'd the harp of dear Wales. 



IRELAN D 

Irish Jig GC 

The Dear Little Shamrock 
- --- 7 .. ==--==-~.J"'HF_=f,f-E-i'===-:_~ 

T here:u ~M ~1 t""t!e '1 pl,iu,( ),.., 1ha1 grows 1n our Isle. 'TwasSI\IOf 

That dear li(.ri( ~ A' suit fl'OINS in OI.K land. Fresh and 

lit - cir. ~ - t,pnngs from,, 

VOICE. 

'., - ~,=t:-.::g..L#--i 
Pat - nd1 him --,. self s:;~~ · se1 K : And I~ ,r.Un Ofl 

fair 1.1 1he ' dau1h1ea of E ·-- r111- Whose S{Tloles C Ml be witch, and whose -•·••~:~z= -~ --

~ ~ Colman's Mustard: · D.S.E Wil ~@ ~ 

smile, 

shines 
shine 
scill 

And with dew from his eye oft - en 
In each cli - mace they ev - er ap - pear in : 

And our - selves by our - selves be be - friend - ed. 

wo· ,he bo~ thro ,h, brake, "'"' ,hro ,h, bo~ 1hro ,he brake, ,nd 
thro" ,h, bo~ 1hro ,h, brake. ,nd 

« « 

called it 1he dear lit - tie Sham - rock of Ire - land. 

like 1ht:ir de3.f Iii - tie Sham - rock of Ire - land. 

should branch. like 1he Sham - rock of Ire - land. 

me 

"" ,h, 

The dear Iii-tie Sham-rock. Iii- tie. 

lie - de Sham - rock of 



SCOTLAND 

Hi,ghland Sword Dance 
Gill ie Callum. 

ie:::1::1::.::1:::1:m:, 
!~~:1:;: 1::l:::1::1;~ 

a~ l!!lJp®liu !lul?.'lwn1ru~ Colman's Starch. 

Auld Lang Syne 
,,,:::;; 

" i ~ I. Should 'auld ac9u.:,.intance be for-go1, Arid nev-erbrought to min' 7 Should auld acquaintance. 

2. We twa haerun a-bout rhebraes,And pu'd1he gow-ans fine; But we've wan-der'd monya 

be for - go1, And 
wea - ry foot. Sin' 

auld lang sync: We'll 1ak' a cup o' kind-ness yet For 

syne. my dear for 

lang syne. 

3. We twa hae paidl'd in the bum, 
Frae morning sun till dine ; 

But seas between us braid hae roar'd 

4. And there's a hao.d my trusty fiere I 
And gie's a hand o' thine I 

And we'll tak' a right--guide-willie waugli£ 
For auld lang syne.-CaoRus. Sin auld lang syne.-CnoRus. ' 

5. And surely yc'll be your pint
0

stowp 1 
And surely I'll be mine I 

And we'll tak' a cup o' kindness yet 
For auld lang syne.-CHORUS. 

Colman's Starch &ilfil@@Ol!!lfr@Il.V lflimw@, 
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ENGLAND 

. t h ei r t urns, to ty -

h:.l's com - mand, 
blc ss 'd thee , 

Vey Robinson's Patent Gro&ts. 

I 

" 14 
A - f 

' / 

\ ,. a - '"" main, This the eha<-te< of he, l,nd, And 

(pta/ lg - a"" fn o I i hile ii.A';· 3''j ih dj'"i""·,, :hh 

.. 

sang this strain : 
or t he m all . --

5. To thtt belongs the rural reign ; 
T hv ci ties shall with commerce shine 

All thine sh all be the subjechmain : 
And every shore it circles thine. 

6 .. The Muse3, still with freedom found, 
Shall to thy happy coast r epair : 

Blest isle I with matchless beauty crown•d, 
And manly hearts to guard the fair : 

Vey Robinson's Patent Barley. 
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' 
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The Maple Leaf for Ever 
I 

I. In d:;,s of yore. from Bri-tain's shore, 

2. A1 Queens-ton Heighcs and Lun-dy"s Lane, 
3. Our fair Do - min - ion now ex - rends 

4. On Mer- ry En
1
-gland~s far famed land 

• - r 
' ,., 

., - I I 

' 

Wolfe the daun1-less 
Our brave Fa-ther's, 

From Cape Race 10 

May kind H~a-ve,f 

-.: -.... .. 
I 

he - ro came, And 
side by side, For 
Noo1 - ka Sound; May 

swerl - ly I smile ; God 

pl~ - ed firm Bri-= tan-nia's flag, On Ca-na-da's fair do-main I H ere may i1 waveo~r boas1.o~rp~ide.And 

free:.dom. homes, and loved ones dear. Firm-ly stood, and no-bly died AndJhose dear ns_h1swh1ch1hey maancaaned:VVe 

peace for ev-er be our lot, And plen-1eous scorea-boundAnd maychose .1ies of lovebeour$Whi_ch 

bless Old Scotland ev - er more. AndJreland's Em-er-aid Isle TThen swell 1he song,bo1h loud and long. T ill 

r· 
' 

oJ i?;n,d ;n lov• to - gethe,. 
swear to yield them_ never I 

· dis-cord can -not sever, 

Ii rocks and for - est quteri 

The T his-t~, Shamrock.Rose en"lfWine, The Ma-pie Leaf for ev-ei- 1 

Our watchword ev- er more shall be The Ma-pie Leaf for ev•er I 

And flour-,sh green o'er Freedom~ home,The Ma-pie leaf for ev-er I 

God sav1 our King_, and Heayen bles, The Ma-pie Leaf forl ev-er I 

I I I • · ... 
l I ' ' ' ' -

- - :;;1. ,J v ... I ..,. 
- ♦ u I .f ,1 

&i~~ ir@!i' Colman's DS.f Mustard. 

l 
Colman's Starch ~ (!l]fr@ljw Iflml~ 



Australian Patriotic Song-
s ons of the Southern Sea 

'yVhen Aus-tral ...... sons heard war-notes .. peal . .. . 
for-wa.rd. and fear not! rings .... 1he .. cry; ... 

h s1irr'd 1hcir .... blood and... fir'd ...... their 
God speed our bo I The. flai ... , hold 

~ 

Ho! o·er die seas 
sun-se:t lights 

lo Bri1~ish ...... iluns.. .. The South-land an - swcr"d wirh ...... her sons. The 
the path ............ 10 Fame, .. 1o !au - rels wait- ing.... them . ......... 10 claim. The 

Sw of Du -- ty sheds .her ray To show.... our .... bo~ rhc 
Em -rire·s le ---gi~s. ~eeP. a place For sun -- burnt sons of 

· way, Whert 

Aus-1ra_'._!ians will by 

AU STRAL;IA 
PARLI Al1t:MT t10US(. 

MtL&OURN C , 

~ lk ~ Colman'.s Mustard: D.S.F. !I!§! @a@ ~ 



New Zealand National Song 
M 

God girt her about with the Sur_ges aestoso. .,....-...... 

God girl her a-bout w ith che sur-ges.i Whos, 

2 . Her )\eyer tlte fevet-l!list shrouding, 
Nor droight of the duert may blight, 

Not pAll o{ dun emoke overclouding 
:\Tut cities of clamour and night. 

'But.. the voice of abundance of watera, 
In valleys that bright rivers lave, 

Greeb her childrt'n , the sons and the dapghters 
Of sunshine and wave. 

3. Lo l here whe)e ea.ch teagut: hath i~ fountain& 
ln isles of deep fern and tall pioe, 

• And breezes snow-cooled on tbie ru0\Wta1D$, 
Or kec;n from the limitless brine ; 

Sec men to the battlefield pressfog, 
To con~er one foe-the At~ 90il, 

Tht'ir k~g•hip in Jabour expressing, 
Their k>rdship in toil. 

4. Though yowig, they au bein of( tlfe ages ; 
Though fe-w, they arc freemen and peen ; 

Plai.n workers-yet $Ufl;! of the wAges, 
Slow destiny pays with th& ye~. 

Though l,ea.<,l they and latdt their natiop, 
Yet thia they ha'te 'WOil without sword, 

That Woman and )(aa shall bo.ve ataHon_. 
And La~ur be lord. 

TM. wiuiJ.~ of the a.ea and high buven 

Ti~~:f •:e~~=n~fi;::, foam, 
'Unbilled and rid9."le!IS roam, 

A;~~~~r!~ o~:: :::i&i~:~r u~~. 
A light as of wrontt;ll at length righted, 

Of hope to the world. 

V 'ifiw Robinson's Patent Groats. 



V South African National Song 
· The Sunny Hills of Africa 

:111/ Anda,nte. ,--.__ re =-

I. The sun - ny hills of 
2. The flow-'ryfieldsof 

Af - , ri-ca. how pic-1ur-eSQue and 
Af - . ri-ca. how beau - 1i - ful and 

grand. While cloth'd in mist 1he. 

-
vales lie hid, like some dark spi - rit iand. 
deck 1he plains. and per-fume fills 1he May. 

gay, The fair - est blos-soms 

""1 

'The moun -rains in the dis-ta.nee seen like 
·Whi le gush-ingstreamsfrom ev - ry kloof spread 

hoar-y cas-tles rise. 
o'er 1he ver-dant green, 

And banks of clo"uds sus - pend - ed hang, like ice -bergs in .the 
And brows-ing game up - • on the lands adds bea~ - ty to the 

skies, 
scene. 

r'f .. 
And 
And 

banks , of clOuds sus-pend-ed hang, like· 
_broWs-ing game · up - on 1he land adds 

3- The country homes of Africa, where a.1e their eq~ found? 
A welcome always greets the ear, and gladness reigns around i 

And as ooe cosily reclines upon the snow-white fleece , 
He feels a thrill of thankfulness, of gratitude, and peace. 

4. Then skould we not love Africa, and speak of her w(th pride, 
· And hang to her and cling to her whatever may betide? . 

And though we yield to other lands the palm for scenes of mirth, 
·gw, song shall be.for Africa-the land that gave us birth! 

ice -bergs in 1he 
beau -1y to 1he 

Colman's Starch £fui@@Il!Ylfr@Il_w lf'tlrr1r@~ 

skies. 
scene. 



· Tt\e Correct- accompaf\i mef\t- · 
to the" :FPJ\ST BEEF OF OLV ENGLANI>" 
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