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Canadians in London

O^Kl knew her rlotli«'(j in sonihreljl.irkandj^rey,

*^ Ttu' {jlitlrriiiK linsi'l dollVd and thing aside,

And in her ( lear. cahn eves a steadfast pride

Tliat silenced grief and brushed tiie tears away;
We deemed her cold, until we learned to prize

The yearning warmth heneath her chill disdain—

Her heart's high courage in the hour of pain.

And the rich wonder of her sa<Ti(i< i-

—

•I

1'

i

i

So when the dosing n.iiiat e grips no more.

And sIh; in her accustomed glory moves,

Hadiant and lovely, we shall still recall

How tirst we knew her—mourning \anished loves

With unhowed head, and dauntless brows that

hor«^

Thorns as a diiulem imperial.

Rouge Croix

C'Roufie C.roij" is l/w iKimv of a cross-ruad at

the vnlrnncc to the trcnrlivs near Ncnrc Cliapelte.

The Tiarnc is self-rrplannlory.)

<j^VM)\\K the wtiysiih shrine we fall

f*^ White yet tfie lioiirs are terror-free,

Awhile to pray, meliite reealt

The t)l()<)d-red Cross of Calvary—


