‘The worlors' flag is decpest
red,
It shrouded oft our martyred
¢oad
And ere their limbs arew
stiff and cola,
Thelr hearts blood dyed it!s
cvery fold,

Choruge
Then raise the scarlet banner
high,

Within its shade wetll live
and die,

The cowards flinch and traitors
sneexr,

We'll keep the Red Flag flying
Here

With heads uncovered swear
: we all,

To bear it onward till we fa 11,

Come dungeons dark or gallows

grim,
This: song shall be our parting
: hymne
Chorus ¢=~ ====w-




