
Awav f rom home and loved ones

He gave his noble life
To bclp bis king and country

Amid the awful strife.

He is sleeping in bis glory
Wliere lie (lied that dreadf ul night

l3eneath the dark blue heavens,
]3y the maonbeam's xisty liglit.

Beside the trec he's Iying,
Dowvn deep benetth the root,

And for a shroud he's wearing
A blood stained khakî suit

The boys will remember
That fatal day's pa~trol,

'Vhen they cut the German wires

And wlien death rang through their souls.

And another thing they won't forget
Is the friend they loved the best

As hie lae there dying
WhAen the sun had sunk in the wtst.

A noble cause bie died for,
A cause for good and right,

To ovcrthrow the Prussian guards
He tried with ail bis might

Although at home beyond tbe sea
He'll neyer roam aga.in

Mye know he's glad bie answered
The cail that came to men.


