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SCENE II

LOCATION IN SCENE II OF THIS FRAGMENT UNCERTAIN
Mary Lou? … mission which had nothing to do with warfare or spying
Sergeant Tell that to the firing squad Take him along
Mary Lou No! No!

Col. Randolph The awful nightmare is ended And in its place
Col. Randolph Silence broods over this once happy country
Col. Randolph What a homecoming
Col. Randolph How shall I find her? 
Col. Randolph Who will heal her broken heart
Col. Randolph And who will heal the broken heart of the South?
Col. Randolph Oh cherished land Oh beloved home
Col. Randolph Thou sweet haven of peace
Col. Randolph My beautiful South-land!
Col. Randolph What fate is this the gods have decreed thee? 
Col. Randolph Why this bitter cup? Why this cross of shame?
Col. Randolph Among thy hills lived the father of his country
Col. Randolph Time was thy wise men guided the infant nation

LOCATION IN SCENE II OF THIS FRAGMENT UNCERTAIN
Col. Robert The war is over

LOCATION IN SCENE II OF THIS FRAGMENT UNCERTAIN
Mary Lou/Melda, Robert, Jonah, T/B The war is over
Mary Lou/Melda, Robert, Jonah, T/B peace is here!
Mary Lou/Melda, Robert, Jonah, T/B Oh blessed day
Mary Lou/Melda, Robert, Jonah, T/B Let us be joyful
Mary Lou/Melda, Robert, Jonah, T/B no more weeping
Mary Lou/Melda, Robert, Jonah, T/B The war is over
Mary Lou/Melda, Robert, Jonah, T/B peace is here

Chorus … ruin!
Chorus In thy hour of suffering and defeat
Chorus I love thee still more I love thee still more, 
Chorus Thou beauteous unhappy land, Thou beauteous unhappy land, I love thee, I love thee still more!

Sergeant Sir, I offer to you this sacred symbol of our lost cause.
Robert This has been the flag of our country
Robert It must be our flag again. 
Sergeant But this is the flag of the south.
Mary Lou These flags will be united, even as we are united
Robert Daughter of the South, A soldier from the north loves you!

M Soprano, ?/A, Robert/T, and ?/B And we who have bled and suffered in vain
M Soprano, ?/A, Robert/T, and ?/B Shall smile through ur tears and strive to be happy,
M Soprano, ?/A, Robert/T, and ?/B We shall live again, and bury the past with its sorrows, its sorrows
M Soprano, ?/A, Robert/T, and ?/B While love, triumphant rules the land, rules the land!


