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THE UNION -PACIFIC

Wordsby E. B. DEWING.

Con allegrezza,

RAILWAY.

Music byd. . WEBSTER.
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more shall sound war’s wild

Bet - ter Day has dawned at last, The night of er - ror passed a-way, The

a-larms, No more shall broth-ers grasp the sword, No

far - thest shores of rockbound Maine,Thro’ all New Eng-lands hills and dales,
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gloom of strife has ful - ly passed,And Peace as-sumes im - per - ial sway; The
more be seen a world inarms, For po -tentnow the Ho - lyWord; Gods
cross an Em-pires wide champaign, And o'er the fruit - ful cen - tral vales; O'er
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for -est blossoms as the rose, Al men are brothers and content, The
will is wroughtthro’ fee - ble man, His ways thro’ us are made toshow, To
wat -ers rush-ing to thesea,'l‘ln'oughmmmtainstow’rmg to the sky, On,
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Un - ion"sub - ju-gates her foes, And binds with steel a con - ti -nent.
Him theglo - ry of the planWhere-by we have the i - rom bow

on, and on, where des-erts be, The car of prng-ress still doth fly.
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Then hail the wel - come day of rest With
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Then hail the welcome day, the welcomeday of rest! With
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“peace on earth,  good-will to man? The Star of Em - pires
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 peaceyith peace onearth, good - will to  men, The Star of Em - pire’s

¢ | — ]
; !% i = —= "
l # - I — ——
Mo = Z ,l.?' j'.a'*”—
e 7 e
| et e —— .
7 1 H |
& —— js == v =
*Pusg: =
5619 z




b o

o - I Y
74 I | 1
I ] | & L 4
the west, And bands of steel shall span.
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the west, And bands,and bands of steel shall span.
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Andfarther, where the snow—capped hills
Look down upon the plains below,

And mountains pour their icy rills

Along the banks where flowers grow.
Through far Sierra’s rough defiles,

Tow'rd California’s golden strand,

O’er what was once the weary miles,
Now stretches forth the shining band.

Let God be praised for wonders wrought,
And man be praised for labor done,

A1l hail the golden age of Thought,
Hurrah for victory Peace hath won!
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The forest hoar shall melt away,

The savage torch shall wane and pale,

The West shall greet the rising Day,

And all the world shall go by rail.
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