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A TRIBUTE TO THE WASHINGTON STATE FLAG
Behold the flag of the State most dear to us. The green and

gold are symbolic of our great Northern frontier:

Of Evergreen pines on a lofty hill,
Of rippling waters warm and chill,
Of fields of grain yellowed in the sunshine,

Of gregn'forests stretching to the sandy coastline.
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Our first President, for whom our State is named, would

indeed be proud of its scenic beauty.

PEPEL L B e S £ e £ S el s o el S £ e 2o 2 o £l B oo £ B £y £ £ £ £ £ 2o £ 2 2o N 2 S R £ £
B e S 2l £ £ £ £ 2o £ £ £l 2o 20 £ 2l £ 2o £ £ £ £ £ 2o 2 2o £ 2o 2 £ £ 2% £ £ 2 £ £ 2o £ £ £ £ £ S £ ¢

24 94 24 24 99 25 25 09 0% 24 24 24 24 24 00 99 09 95 24 26 06 24 29 O OS¢ O9 29 09 24 O9 4 O 94 S8 O






