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^ ' 3ERTA HOGS.

Medicated to Paddy Bums, Calgaryq.

Our patriotic Paddy Burns,
Who loves his country so,

Gave fifty thousand dollars
Out of his hard earned dough,
To send our noble soldiers
Away across the sea.

He dropped the hogs one cent a pound
And bacon went up three.

Since Paddy buys the hogs so cheap.
When bacon is so high,
And the workers get no bigger wage.
Who is it buys the pie
To feed our noble warriors
Away across the sea?
Who pays the fifty thousand bricks
Is very plain to see.
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