
































Maryland, my Maryland 
John T. White, 1894 
http://www.whilbr.org/itemdetail.aspx?idEntry=6990  
 
We dedicate our song to thee, 
Maryland, my Maryland. 
The home of light and liberty, 
Maryland, my Maryland. 
We love thy streams and wooded hills, 
Thy mountains with their gushing rills, 
Thy scenes our hearts with rapture thrills, 
Maryland, my Maryland. 
 
In twain the Chesapeake divides, 
Maryland, my Maryland. 
While oceanward its water glides, 
Maryland, my Maryland. 
Yet we in thought and purpose one, 
Pursue the works so well begun, 
And may our State be ne'er outdone, 
Maryland, my Maryland. 
 
Proud sons and daughters boast of thee, 
Maryland, my Maryland. 
Thine is a precious history, 
Maryland, my Maryland. 
Brave hearts have held thy honor dear. 
And met the foeman far and near, 
But victory has furnished cheer, 
Maryland, my Maryland. 
 
“Sail on, sail on thou Ship of State,” 
Maryland, my Maryland. 
May we thy children make thee great, 
Maryland, my Maryland. 
May gratitude our heart possess, 
And boldly we thy claims express, 
And bow in loving thankfulness, 
Maryland, my Maryland 
 



Anchors Aweigh (1906 version) 
Taken from the Naval History & Heritage Command website 

Stand Navy down the field, sail set to the sky; 

We'll never change our course, So Army you steer shy-y-y-y. 

Roll up the score Navy, anchors aweigh! 

Sail Navy down the field and sink the army, sink the army grey! 

Get underway, Navy, Decks cleared for the fray; 

We'll hoist true Navy Blue, So Army down your Grey-y-y-y; 

Full speed ahead, Navy; Army heave to; 

Furl Black and Grey and Gold, And hoist the Navy, hoist the Navy Blue! 

Blue of the Mighty Deep; Gold of God's Sun 

Let these colors be till all of time be done, done, done, 

On seven seas we learn Navy's stern call: 

Faith, Courage, Service true, with Honor, Over Honor, Over All. 

 

Revised Lyrics of 1997 by MCPON John Hagan, USN (Ret) which is used today: 

Stand Navy out to sea, fight our battle cry! 

We'll never change our course so vicious foes steer shy-y-y-y! 

Roll out the TNT, anchors aweigh! 

Sail on to victory, and sink their bones to Davy Jones, hooray! 

Anchors Aweigh, my boys, Anchors Aweigh! 

Farewell to Foreign Shores, we sail at break of day-ay-ay-ay; 

Through our last night ashore, drink to the foam, 

Until we meet once more, here's wishing you a happy voyage home! 

Blue of the mighty deep, Gold of God's great sun; 

Let these our colors be, Till All of time be done-n-n-ne; 

On seven seas we learn, Navy's stern call: 

Faith, courage, service true, With honor over, honor over all. 

 
 



“Memories Of You”
Eubie Blake and Andy Razaf, 1930

Waking skies at sunrise
Every sunset too
Seems to be bringing me
Memories of you

Here and there, everywhere
Scenes that we once knew
And they all just recall
Memories of you

How I wish, I could forget those
Those happy yesteryears
That have left a rosary of tears

Your face beams in my dreams
'Spite of all I do
Everything seems to bring
Memories of you

And your face beams in my dreams
'Spite of all I do
Everything seems to bring
Memories, just memories of you



Sailing Down the Chesapeake Bay
Jean C. Havez and George Botsford, 1913

'Round the bend I see the steamer comin' dear,
Headin' here, to this pier;
If you hurry we will make it, never fear,
On the old Dominion Line.
Ain't she sailing pretty as she hugs the shore,
Steamin' for Baltimore.
Hear the paddles turnin', Hear the water churning,
She's the queen of Chesapeake Bay!

Come on, Nancy, put your best dress on.
Come on, Nancy, 'fore the steamboats gone.
Everything is lovely on the Chesapeake Bay,
All aboard for Baltimore, and if we're late they'll all be sore!
Now look here, Captain, let us catch that boat.
We can't swim, and listen, we can't float!
Banjo's strumming a good old tune,
Up on deck is the place to spoon.
Cuddle up close beneath the silv'ry moon,
Sailing down the Chesapeake Bay.

Hurry, dear, the steamer ain't a mile away,
Down the bay, On her way;
See the smoke a pourin' from her funnels gay,
Honey ain't that picture grand!
Put your bib and tucker on and come with me,
Sights we'll see, You'll a agree;
Hear the [people] hummin' While the steamer's comin',
She's the Belle of Chesapeake Bay!

Come on, Nancy, put your best dress on.
Come on, Nancy, 'fore the steamboats gone.
Everything is lovely on the Chesapeake Bay,
All aboard for Baltimore, and if we're late they'll all be sore!
Now look here, Captain, let us catch that boat.
We can't swim, and listen, we can't float!
Banjo's strumming a good old tune,
Up on deck is the place to spoon.
Cuddle up close beneath the silv'ry moon,
Sailing down the Chesapeake, Sailing down the Chesapeake,
Sailing down the Chesapeake Bay.






