
THE FORESTER

Tuim; fipperary.

Up to bonny Glenmore came » foreater one da^,
Sure the mow waa on the r ^und and eyerything waa Rruy.
When he saw the soup ana skilly, bread and baron rare,

He sprang upon a lumber pile, and thus he rent the air:

ChMiii: It's a long way to Grande Prairie,

It's a long way to go,

It's a long way to Grande Prairie,

Where there's lots to eat, I know;
Qood4>ye Perth and Glasgow,

Fare thee well, Dundee;
It's a long long, way to Grande Prairie,

To my home o'er the i

Tommy got paraded to his forester CO.,
Sajring sure I want a transfer out of this and ao
Send me down to Bli^ty and I'll join the A.S.C.—
But Tommy went to Wandsworth, where he didn't want to be.

Chorua.

Sandwiches for dinner, and it'a heary on the "aand,"
Work we get a-plentv in thia Godforsaken land.
Sure we start at daybreak and it's dark before we're through.
' "i all we get for breakfast ia a lot of aticky gool

Chorua.

Onco a month ia pay day, and it'a then the boya are gay

;

Paaaea to Kinguaaie, and to Granton on the Spey,
Pretty girla are plenty, and there'a lota of fizzy drink,
And when we get too noiay, aure they above ua in the clink.

Chorua.

But in apite of troublea, we're buay aa the beea,
And at timea we work in water, far above our knees,
Now and then a man ia killed, but we ahould worry, oh,
And when the war ia over aure it'a home we're going to ^o.

Chorus.


