
t m h  o l d  S p a n i s h  T s m

From w here the flow ers o f Florida  
Sm ile ou the southern Gulf,

To w here the A rizona h ills  
Are rich w ith  copper pelf,

And then to w here the w estern shores  
Greet the incom ing sail,

The road of g lory  tw in es its  w ay—  
T he good Old Spanish  T rail.

The lure o f  gold , the hope o f fam e, 
T h at drew  the Spaniard on,

That steeled  h is heart to h igh em prise  
Are never, never gone.

But s t i l l  today th ey  beckon plain  
O’er m ountain , h ill and dale,

And s t il l  th e ranks o f ch ivalry  
S in g  on Span ish  T rail.

—F. F . M. in the B lsb e e B fj


