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Is wealth our only treasury

Is fortune weighed in gold?

Or is it where we plant our feet

To turn this nation’s wheel?

Ours the song and ours the land

And ours the auld lang syne

For each and every hand to hold

And every tongue to sing

And here’s a health to all we share

And here’s a hand to hold

And here’s to all our common wealth

That can’t be bought or sold

This wealth is all our treasured land

The fortune that we dream

Ideas cast in stone and song

Are cogs upon the wheel

Ours the song and ours the land

And ours the auld lang syne

For each and every hand to hold

And every tongue to sing

And here’s a health to all we share

And here’s a hand to hold

And here’s to all our common wealth

That can’t be bought or sold

Ours the song and ours the land

And ours the auld lang syne

For each and every hand to hold

And every tongue to sing
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