b IEERE

THE BLESSED COMPANY.

Like hapless besiegers lying
In the ditch before the foe,
Their bodies forming the pathway
Over which their comrades go.

A willing sacrifice offered,
If that is their part to be,
Content to have done their duty
Though the fruit they never see.
The bond -of a faithful service
This company binds in one;
Though the work shall fail, or prosper,
The verdict will be «“ Well done.”



