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I AM THE A Jt1ERICA./v SOLDIER. For the 
A merican people, '1?Y famif;', 1n)'fellou,s, my sons 
to come-I can~y on. BorTl' ~r explorers, colorzist.5~ 
hunters in deer skins; schooled in the wilderness; 
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jighting for our continent-Lcarritd Or) for the 
rights (if man. Wherever I wasi,nee~d; whenever 
I was called, I stood and de liv ere4- I came 
through. I was A'rnerica on the march. And now 
today here I come again, mttrchingagain at the 
same old job-same old, b'rand new job-march­
ing again with all free men. I am the ring q[ 
steel around Democracy; the ramparts that you 
sing about; I am the Citizen Soldier; the Natirm 
in A rms. I am the ryes of the cannon, the march­
ing rifrain, the brains of the tank, the nerves q[ 
the plane, the ~tart of/the shell. I am the Liberty 
Bell; the salt of our youth. I am the fighting 
man of every outpost from Alaska to Hawaii to 
Korea and beyond; from Panama to Puerto Rim 
to Iceland and beyond. Whatever the need-for 
the spirit of Liber~y, for the future we're making 
-I, the A merican Soldier, am the shield. 




