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Fold the above their, bi‘ensts.
Bear th their last, pt.
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«Bndnr blows «! blasting hate
Many homes made desolate,
Many pyes that seck in vain
Those thevy'll pover see again.
Heavy s the price we pay,
Long the lights of dawn delay *

Xat each de ath binds he are more fast,

Radiant day must break at last

FPause awhile, your vows renew

To theirfaith we shall be true,

Heap the clay and press the sod,

lavc our soldier boySawith God.
Bavonet thrust, nor shot can kill

F arid love invincible ;

Force and fraud shall cmm‘ﬂing fail.
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