
 Anthem of a Saint 

O say, can you see,  

that the time is now near, 

that the players  

will come to play  

baseball right now here? 

Let us go on the field,  

let the bases shine bright, 

put your glove on your hand  

and be ready for the fight. 

Hear the umpires call:  

Batter up! and Play ball! 

Swing your bat like Babe Ruth,  

let it fly over the wall. 

O Lord, hear our prayer:  

We ask, bless our game, 

Let us honour every foe,  

for we play to your fame. 


