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THE CAFFAIN S DKATH

The Captain was dt'iul the d«Kt(»rs hiul .sai«l,

Ail the regiment inounied liis loss.

While the death-dealing shells were whirling

round

They laid him down on the moss.

They laid him dovm on the mass and wept,

Those s<jldiers strong and brave,

Then through the powdery hazy air

A ringing cheer they gave.

A ringing cheer they gave and dashed

Upon the Russians stem.

Right through the a>^'ful ranks they tore

Like falcon killing hem.

Like falcon killing hem they dashed

To avenge their noble leader.

And cut the Russians dovsii that day.

Like weeds cut by the weeder.

But many a mother mourned her son.

And many a sister her brother.

And the Captain was dead and never again

Could his place be tilled by another.
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