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I know a land where the hand of God Himself has fashioned a shore of marvelous sweep, wi'ieredgentie
Trade Winds sigi‘iing tl’irou%h majes’cic Palms croon a ceaseless obligato) and where beaches of azziing
white, stretched against a ackgroun& of living green, sioPe down to the ever restless seas.

This is Florida, where by dag the earth is kissed bg sunbeams that caress and where bg nigi'it the sPiri’c
of Romance walks abroad beneath a moon of troPic splendor.

This is Florida, where the gorgeous Poinsettia flashes its crimson Pe’cais and where the wide~winged
heron glides in si‘:arP outline against a skg of purest azure.

This is Florida, where Nature’s richest giFts have been showered with lavish hand and where mgriad
charms beckon the weary and the worn.

This is Florida, rich begond count in hidden wealt]ﬁ, whose soil puts forth a golden harvest and to
whose deeP harbors speeci the richest argosies of commerce.

This is Florida, to which the world has come and iingered and Praised, to which the weary and broken
have found their way to regain their vigor and to shout afar the virtues of this land upon which Nature
has smiled.

Florida strides along with the vigorous, swinging, pace of goutiﬂ, in time with the sPiri’c of progress, a
song oijog on her iiPs and in her eyes the |i§1t of determination.

This is Florida, the Playgrounci of the world, yetnota Piayground entirely. For here indus’trg and
commerce rank imPortant. Florida’s broad ranges Provicie razing groun for countless thousands of
cattle, Florida’s fertile acres Produce annua”g%iarvests oi%nbeiievabie value. Florida’s golden fruit
sPeecis geariy to the markets of the worlci, and Florida’s forests ring with the axe of the woodsman
and the meiodg of the saw breaks the silence of their fastness. On%’xe bosoms of her streams float
valued cargoes and at her wharves ride vessels of all nations. Her sons are stalwart and her ciaugi‘iters
fair and their eyes peer iearless!g into the future.

Florida’s Past is but a Promise of her future. The achievements that have been hers are but the fore-
shadowing of those to come. Her feet are cased in Seven League boots of progress and the coming
decade will see a new Florida, a better Florida, the blush of her 3outi1 replaccxﬁpg the healthier, more
substantial giow of her maturity.

This is Florida, the land of Promise: Florida, the world’s Piagground. Florida-the Glad Land.
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