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Pjitty ami jj;tntk' ami miltl.

His roiiglui (ompauions tailed him
I lu' "willows angel iliiltl".

And so he grew to inanh(M>d.

Working haitl each tlay,

Cioniing lu)me eadi week-end

And bringing me home his j)ay;

I rying to helj) his mother.

Hut thev wonldnt gi\e him a thancc;

I hey killetl him the same as Harry,

As tiiey told me. "Somewhere in France".

What was the use ol trying,

And fretting ahont my son?

I hey fattened him up and killed him
(ust like the other one.

It was a ronmion nnirdcr

I'll say it my dying day—
Verv same poliieman (amc for him

That took poor Harry away.

C;onscripting the lad to make him fight.

Such actions I never saw;

After I always told him
lo fight was agin the law.

What was the use of trying?

I woiddn't try any more-
Making him do the very thing

Thev hanged his lirothcr for.

Awav to some camp they took him.

Took him agin his will.

Training and feeding him all the time.

Getting him ready to kill.


