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SONG OF FAITH 

lexl by 

JOliN ALDEN CARPENTER 

Come now, hear our song! Song of Freedom, comrades, swell the throng! 

Hear rbat ancient story told again, of the farber of our fathers! Hear our song! 

As a growing river flowing to the sea, as the springing branches of a mighty tree, 

So his faith abounds, so his strong heart led us, made us free. 
We his children's children, raise our eyes to the hills and the mountains, 

in the skies. 

Comes to town young Doodle dandy! On his crown a feather line! 

Rides a pony, calls him Macaroni, Macaroni, O! 

Sounds the throb of the drum·beat, sounds the cry of the red·men 

Through the years intervening, as they rang in the day. of our fathers! 
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i'Sound. a 'weet lullaby, sounds an old song my mother knew. !Sound agai n, gentle cry, soothe a young heart, like falling dew. i
Bring to me rest again, sing to me low) 

There where my head has lain, well do I know. 

Lead me to sleep where the .dJl waters flow. 

So sings my motherland, SO yields her love to light my day, 

Guides me with gentle hand, on to a bright and shining way. 


Oh. hear the band. the Yankee band! 
From hill and plain. swing out again! 
Oh. hear the call! Come one come all! 
Now hear the word, hi. heart revealing! '1
Now hear the very voice of the father! 

NARRATOR 

"I dose this last solemn act of my life by commending the interests of our dearest country 
to the protection of AlmightY God. It is impossible to reason without arriving at a 
Supreme Being. I nOw nlake my earnest prayer that He would have you in Hi. holy 
protection. Let u. labour to keep alive in Our breasts that little spark of celestial lire 
called Conscience. We must nOt despair, the game is yet in our own hands. Let uS 

have a government by which our lives and Our liberties shall be secured. I feel now as 
I conceive a wearied traveller mUSt do: I move gently down the stream of life until I 
sleep with my fathers. The work is done, the voice of mankind is with me. I am not 
afraid to go." 

CHORUS 

Comes a bright aod shining day, by our Father's faith let us pray. 

.May the hand of God be Our stay, and our guiding Star light our way, 
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Progra~ 


Symphonie Miniature..........................George F. McKay 

Allegro energico ................. (March to Tomorrow) 

Andante ............................. (A Prairie Poem) 

Allegretto giocoso.......... (Rondino on a Jovial Theme) 


Praise Be to Thee, 0 Father........................... Palestrina 


Then Round About the Starry Throne .................... Ha·ndel 


I Sat Down Under His Shadow ......................... Bairstow 


. Prelude from "Lohengrin" .............................. wag11er 


Song of Faith ............................. John Alden Carpenter 
THEODORE B. BELL, Narrator 

Royal Blue ....................................... Peter DeRose 


Choral Rhapsody ..............................George F. McKay 
Text by Walt Whitman (overleaf) 

THEODORE B. BELL, Nat'1'ator 

Trumpets Trombo1~es Horm 

Mrs. Glenn Hanson Kenneth Cloud Anna Solberg 

Melvin Fischer Bruce Livingston Ed Sheppard 

Ward Cole Richard Thorlakson Bernice Peterson 


Ridgeley Bird 


Tympll11i 

Clyde Nelson 
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