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A S ONG F O R T HE M. AN,
Words by the Author of “A life on the Ocean wave.” Music Arranged by\Hem'y Russell.
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song for the Man__ the bold, true Man, Who has ruld in our Coun_cils long; The
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sun of his renown, it shall ne_ver go down,“h;\le a freeman can chaunt a song! = With a
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gal_lant firm heart, he has acted his part, In the cause of our coun__try
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When storms rose to whelm, he has seizd on the helm,While the boldest shrunk back in
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fear!  Then sing for the Man, the bold true Man, Whom our hearts and our heads hold
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And still flourish he, Like a stout oak tree, This ma_

OEFEACAY




0

.
| ol 1

”

ol
o
1

et

and many a ‘year!
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man brave and true? Let the
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soon began his luck when to noble old Kentuck
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And would ye know who is this
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ctions ever show’d, And

af fe

her

Her honors she bestowd
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friended and poor he turn’d

true Man, Whom our

the bold

all his traducers she spurn'd!

Then sing for the Man

Quasi Legato.

Colla voce,
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And still flourish he Like a stout oak tree, This ma_

hearts and our heads hold dear!
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