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Dedicated to the Twenty-Second Legislative Assembly of Montana
Dear Old Montana

Arranged by

ALEEN BURGAN Words and Music by

GENEE and MIMI MILLIGAN
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Mon - tan - a is the State I Jove, Gods hand- i- work is there, They
No mat - ter where I seem to go, 1 wan - der back to you, You've
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greet you with a warm hand-shake and  take a - way your care. It's
wound your- self a - round my heart, from you Il nev - er part. You
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rich in all it’s beau - ty, val - leys, lakes and hills,
are the land of  sun - shine, wealth is ev - 'ry - where, The
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You dear old Mon -tan - a my ev - 'ry dream ful - fill.
glor - ies  of your dear State, will al - ways keep me there.
T ————————— K ——— Y
0 — i 4 0 & il i i! ‘4‘- ‘ = o=
i . _‘_ . #‘ . .
|
8 2t = - =
CHORUS \ . '
g = [P = =i =1 4#- !
_5(___‘ 7 i 1r1 } T - |
I love to go a - fish - ing in your love - ly streams,
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Hunt-ing in your moun-tains
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There the skies are blue and your
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friends are al- ways true, And the birds sing all day through. Your
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grain  have won you fame, The
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cop - per and the gold gave you  your name. You
 cnam e ¥ I 1 T |
0] ‘ t} “ LY
FET A o PR
o : e e o
t _’IL T _ﬂ_
A h N | % hl lk _: 1 3
R s e e e
i 7 ——9

are the treas-ure Stat¢ of All U-nit - ed States Dear old Mon-tan - a.
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CHORD CHORUS
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in your love-ly streams,
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There the skies are blue and your
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friends are al-ways true, And the
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birds sing all day through. Your |gold - en fle]db of grain have
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won you

fame,
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you your name.
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All U -nit - ed States.

Dear old Mon-tan -
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