
SHE SMILES! 

For miles an’ miles the country smiles, 

An all the skies are Blue: 

Both night an’ day it's jest that way— 
So we'll be smilin’, too! 

When the bells are ringin’, 

An’ all the birds are singin’, 

It's joy the country’s bringin’ 

So we'll be joylual, too! 

Year in an’ out, in hope an’ doubt, 

The country’s standin’ true; 

It's faith 
So we'll 

With all the sweet balls ringin 

is strong—it rolls along 

keep rollin’, too! 

. 
An’ birds by millions singis | 

It's joy the country’s bring. 

So we'll be joyful, too! 
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