
EDUCATIONAL REVI EW,

A WAR POEIN.

Thou careless, awake I
Thou peacemaker, fight!

stand England for honor
.And. God guard the right.

Thy mirth lay aside,
Thy cavil sud play.

The foe is upon thee
And grave is the day.

The mouarcii Ambition
Has haruesed his slaves,
But the. folk of the ocean
Are free as the waves.'

For puace thon art armed,
fly freedom ta hold.

Thy courage as iran,
T'hy good faith as goki.

,Tk h f r, air aad w"ter
Thy trWa must be,

But they thýat love life but
Die glsdl for tee.

le love of their mothers
Isa stomgta cumand,

The fMm d Mtheir fathers
ls might ta their haiic.

Muc h mueting shall cleanse thee,
But thou thkough t iflod

ShaU- in to sulvaion
To beàuty through blood.

Up, csrelee! ýAwgkeil
Y. ecmae ,fight!

Englmýau" tadsfor honor,
Godddened the. riaht.

-Dr. Robert Bridges,
(Poet Lureate.)

WNOS TO AME?

Tii. Colbe PrWmdSt.
sw*b r*wn»us la itatudet a a same,

, ýat lck .1 9psrdon as ta blame.

Tii He School Princpal:
tbes~tlWh.tru4ty!The. boy's a fool;

TboIWt, je ru, swut tegrmm ar coL

i rmmgr Pd=, 4dl:
tWW ul4 b fo uck, a dunce I might be spaed!
Thy oçd tIWM up to me o unpreparod.

~t Kia te *d*ek And thWy eaU
Tbat '-PPspaýtio" Worue t*wa sans at ail.

The Kindergatefi teacher:
Neyer such Iack of trainitig did 1 e!
What sort of person can the mother be?
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*The Mother:
You stupid child! But then, you're not to bIatus;
Your father's family are ail the mame.

sHow TE VAT, EGLA».

Show the way, Englandi1
Not ini the bright hour
But in che da*k hour,
When the world thre«tems
We are your mous-
Not for the might of yau,
Shelter sud right of you-
Not for the psid-coiu,
Not for your guns,
But that wv love you,
Sudked at the.bru ta of u, *

You are aur Mothe,
W. are your sous.

Show the vay, Englandi1
And in the fated
Din of the. battIs
Stand you alan.?
Loyal Canadians,
Sons of the.sous of you.
Backof the gu» of )MU.
Bone of your boue,
We vil stand four square.
Rock af the. rock of you.,
Rib. f eMM.ofulayou,
Let the. woiid thuadeir;
Ere you go under
We viiifollov you,
Might of your nigbt.

Show the way, Englaudi
Let that griu mter
0f earth's dread dimaser
But darIceu your sun,
Trust Your Child - Canada,
S6. viii bc with you.
Shoulder ta uhouider,
Gun ta your gun,
5h. vill reply *ith you;
Fight for you,
Die for you,
Sa, vide ta thewI.rd
Be the oaidgag unfurled.
Show the way, Englaudi

-WilrdCmêÇ

"Self is the ouly Prison thàt eau everbind. thes@'W;
Love is the only ange! who eau bid the. gateeu ua'
And viien He cornes ta oeil thee, arise, a" iomhv
His way may Iead through darkusas, but = 4__
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