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THE ARMIY DOCTOR

(WrUten by a'Toronto Lady and dedicated to the Yloung Docters

Who are so heroically "Doing Their, Bit al the front.)

Stirred love for his fellow-maf,

And the passion Of duty that through himi rau,

nager Of hand and fQot he went,

And his heart on service was keenly bent.

Steady and calin, his f earless eye

Shed not a tear as he said good-bye,

For he'd seen a vision of pain and strife

Where men' were fighting, 11f e for, 115e.

Bis aim, riot to flauit acquired SUIl

Bu-t to Cure where the shot had failed.to kili,

And coinfort and ease the dying hour

Where death hadl griPPed past humian power .

This it was, witli bis nerve keyed high,

With pulse athroh and dauntless eye,

He met the heroes of pain andc death

Who> sintg for the flag with their last faint breath.

They brought him nier' from the blood-soaked field,

Where they l-,Y like leaves, tili his own, brain reeled,

As lie saw the suff'riflg where shot and sheli

HadI rent and tom tili the pain was bell.

But lie gave them, a11 of his strength and skill,

From- mnorti till nigit, ' and agaIin lintil

A new morru dawned -with shadlows grey

Anid brougbt the toil of another day.

ijntired and1 nevle on hewoed

And uinder hi" knife it seerned- there lulrked

MiraculouS power, strange and quteer,

Staying the lives of his, fellows dear.

H-e saLng themn song of mirtb and love,

And mnapy a soul, e'rc it wvei4abovç,

Gave thlanks for the cheer that was given that day,

And hç asked of eartb no hetter paY.

And sO, mnethiriks, at the trumnp's last cal

He11 stand ini line with .tbe victors all,

And wvrit in gold on bis crown will be:

"My son you have done it unto Me."


