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Or what hie pa - rent8 fan - cied for his naine;
Aie hap -py as a school - boy, and as gay;
Or pour - ing out his blood in the Sou -dan;

For You, my lad, whetce - ev - er you Iflft 1e,

Once hie's pock - et* cd the shiil-ing, And a u - ni-form he's
Then back lie goes to, du - ty, Ail for Eng-land, Hlome and
To keep our flga fly - iiig, He's a, go - ing and a
By the Un - joli Jack a - bove you, But we're proud of you, and

fill-ing, We caUl hlm Tom-mïy A-kins, ail the same. Oh 1
fleau-ty, And the no-bic suni of thir-teen pence a day,

dy-ing, EvIry inch of hini a sol-dior and a man,
love you, God kcep you, Toni-iny, stili, ]3y land and sea!

Trin-my, Tom-my Atkins. youi'te a "'good un" heart and hand; You're

a oredit to, your cal - ing, and to all your native land; May your

h4ick 13e ney - er fall - ing, May your love b3e ev - er true! God
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youlbleue you, Tommny Atkins, Here's yourCountry's love to you! O1h,


