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tke deady 
S ko H- days ago we lived, 
felt dawny 
Saw sunsets glow/
J—oved and were loved, 

now we
<I7n Inlander's Fields.

We are
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Take up quarrel witk tke foe. 
To you from failing kandsy 
We tkrow tke torck.
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Be yours to kold it kigky 
J7f ye break faitk witk 
We skall not sleep 
Tkougk poppies grow 
J7n Flander's Fields.
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The Brunswickan thanks Pearl McBrine for providing this poem.
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