CAYMAN ISLLANDS

Beloved Isle Cayman Words and Music by

LEILA E. ROSS (1886-1968)

Valse moderato
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The ‘beloved isle’ can refer to any of the three islands—Grand Cayman, Cayman Brac or Little Cayman.
The song was written in 1930 and is now accepted as the National Song. The National Anthem is “God Save the Queen”.
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2. Away from noise of cities,
Their fret and carking care,
With moonbeams' soft caresses,
Unchecked by garish glare,
Thy fruit with rarest juices,
Abundant, rich and free,
When sweet church bells are chiming,
My fond heart yearns for thee.

CHORUS

3. When tired of all excitement
And glam'rous worldly care,
How sweet thy shores to reach
And find a welcome there,
And when comes on the season
Of peace, good will to man,
'Tis then I love thee best of all,
Beloved Isle Cayman.

CHORUS





