The Star-Spangled Banner

Oh, say can you see

by the dawn's early light

What so proudly we hailed

at the twilight's last gleaming? 

Whose broad stripes 

and bright stars

Through the perilous fight,
O'er the ramparts we watched

were so gallantly streaming?


And the rocket's red glare, 

the bombs bursting in air,
Gave proof through the night 

that our flag was still there

Oh, say does that star-spangled banner


yet wave

O’er the land of the free


and the home of the brave?

______________________________
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La tierra de Borinquén

donde he nacido yo,

es un jardín florido

de mágico primor.

Un cielo siempre nítido

le sirve de dosel

y dan arrullos plácidos

las olas a sus pies.

Cuando a sus playas 

llegó Colón;

Exclamó lleno 

de admiración;

"Oh!, oh!, oh!, 

esta es la linda

tierra que busco yo".

Es Borinquén la hija,

la hija del mar y el sol,

del mar y el sol,

del mar y el sol,

del mar y el sol,

del mar y el sol.

You Take a Stick of Bamboo
||:You take a stick of bamboo

You take a stick of bamboo

And you put it in the water

Oh, oh Hanaah :||

||: River, river she come down :||

||:You travel on the river

You travel on the river

You travel on the river

Oh you travel on the water

Oh, oh, Hanaah :||

||: River, river she come down :||

||: My home’s across the river

My home’s across the river

My home’s across the river

My home’s across the water

Oh, oh Hanaah :||

||: River, river she come down :||

||: You Take a Stick of Bamboo

You take a stick of bamboo

You take a stick of bamboo

And you put it in the water

Oh, oh Hanaah :||

||: River, river she come down :||

Lift Every Voice And Sing 

Lift every voice and sing,

till earth and Heaven ring,

Ring with the harmonies of liberty;

Let our rejoicing rise,

High as the listening skies,

Let it resound loud as the rolling sea.

Sing a song full of the faith

that the dark past has taught us,

Sing a song full of the hope

that the present has brought us;

Facing the rising sun of our new day begun,

Let us march on till victory is won.
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