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Dedicated. to the T&en1)/-Seli.)nd Legislatioe Sssrubb) al Mot tana, I
Dear Old Montarra

Arranged by
ALEEN BURGAN Words antl Music by

GENEE and MIM1 MILLIGAN
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friends are al - ways true, And the all day through.

are the treas-ure Statc of Ail U- nit - ed States Dear old Mon-tan - a.
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are the treas-ure State of All U-rit - ed States. old Moo-tan i a.


