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- Okiahoma Laml

1 have reach,‘ed the land of corn and wheat,
Of pumpkin pies and potatoes sweet;

I got the land of Uncle Sam,

And I am as happy as any man,

CHORUS,

0O; Oklahoma land, sweet Oklabhoma land,

As on the highest bluff I stand,

I look away across the plain

And wonder if ’twill ever rain; :

But when I view my cotton and corn,
hjnk I'll never sell my farm,
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“Xhe grass grew firm and sere,
With dronght and grasshoppers-each year;
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But now there’s lots of rain and snow, %
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And the cattle men, they had to go.

When first I came to make my start,

My neighbors, they were many miles apart;
But now there’s a man on every claim,
And sometimes they all want the same.

My horses are purchased of Norman stock,
My chickens are all of Plymouth Rock;
My cows are Jersey, very fine,

And Poland China are my swine.

0, Oklahoma girls, sweet Oklahoma girls,
With dark blue eyes and shining curls;

They love to sing and the organs play,

'Till some young boy comes this way.

They meet him at the parlor door,

And then they play and sing forever more.

By 8. C. H. ETHERIDGE,
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