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Remember the Deadl

W EN the sere leaf fallS,
whiu.o the Saxd wir ( calis,

And the gioot-i ofthe tomlb o'r <mrth çn.srd

Ilear the nliglit hirds cry

Froin the dark'inig sky:

"Ienîce te i)ieiii ! Ienmt h )a

Each beiI that toills

For dcparted souls,
Swinging thro' cold, gray istq 'ehe

Nfust echo the wvords

0fth warning birdi
ofthLenieînher tlle P ead ! Reiei eiir t'lie I ead !'

Afar, the dirge
(jiî the sens. duli surge

On sixiv' ring sands, or cii fi' 41ahi head,

I)oth mnutter and imoan

Thro' the siience.ione:
Il eineiber the i)ead ! ]Zenexller the Puild

The ikad of the deep,
The I)cad who 4ieep

In the graves ol'earth, or whercver thdir bcd

If near or far,
Under sua or star,

Ilerember the Dead ! Remember thu irend1

And the Dead-ah !nme,

Wili remember thee,
Whose prayers their heavenw.xrd flight have sped

Wouidst, one day, share

In their giory Phee 1
Then, by day and by night, reinenîber the Dead!
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