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In the March sunshine, stortn and shade
Brave soldiers are afoot;-

The grasses thrust a shiuing blade,-
The hawthorn hedges shoot.

In files along the river banks,
Anid halting in mid-streani,

Tail rushes push their serried ranks,
With lances ail agleam.

2
White tents of Mies in the sedge

Show where the camp is set,
And purpie flags float past the edge

0f spear and bayonet,-
And scarlct-coated columbine,-

(Four gold horas in a row),
You almost see the colours shine,

And bear the trumpets blow.
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Along the tilted arrow-heads

That rim the reedy shore,
P'ar out its green battallon spreads,-

Its leaders go before;- J
Whi!e back and forth, and in, and out

The russet-belted bee
Goes on his wavering Uines about,

The Captain's orderly.

4
The grackle in red sh oulder straps,

As seotinel in Uine,
With harsh voice haits intruding steps

To give the countersiga.
Shrill bugle-notes sound revef lie,

These mornings of March weather,
And captain robin's company

Turns out in squads together.

And chaplain crow, from his high perch,
Witb grave and solemn airs,

Announces the parade to church,
Or the cail to morning prayers,-

And so with hanners and withi drums,
Across the wide frontier,

Thé army of the springtime cornes,-
Crowned victor of the year.-KS.ML


