"Look not thou upon the wine when it is red." Prov. 28:31
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1. Thru - out our wide - spread un - ion, What cheer - ing scenes a - rise, The tem - p'rance flag is
2. Ten thou - sand  times ten thou - sand A - round her ban - ner stand, Re - solved to drive  in -
3. What tho' the gifts of Heav - en  On ev - ry hand a - bound, And God's a - bun - dant
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4. Shall we, whose souls are light - ed With ar - dour from on  high— Shall we, to men be -
5. Waft,  waft, ye winds,  the sto - ry, And vyou, ye wa - ters, roll, Till, like a sea of
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wav - ing  Wher - e'er we turn our eyes, Bright in the South 'tis float - ing, The
tem - p'rance From  our be - lov - ed land, From ev - 'ty roll - ing riv. - er, From
bless - ing Our dear - loved na - tion crown— In vain,  with lav. - 1ished kind - ness, Do
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night - ed, The help - ing hand de - ny; No, no! our tongues, un - ceas - ing, De -
glo - 1y, It spreads from pole to pole, Till the last  wretch - ed drunk - ard  His
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North has raised it The East and West un it, The East West  un -
cit y, town, and The cry heard, De er, The heard, De -
all these bless - ings While drunk - ards, in their  blind - ness, While drunk - ards, in their
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liv 'rance shall pro - Till not err - ing  mor - tal: Till err - ing
lib er - ty shall And tem - p'rance, all vic to - rious, And tem - p'rance, all vic -
— — - —
O - Y i | -
joi 1 | | | x
il ( | :
o e =
—— — =
|
furl it, The and  West un - furl glo ry skies.
liv er, The heard, De i From rum's de - reign.
blind ness, While drunk - ards, in their ness, Bow down, the rum.
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mor tal: Till err ing tal:  Shall hear the drunk - ard's  shame.
to rious, And tem - p'rance, all vic rious, Thru out the reign.
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