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|'hfTi Hi' "lyniFi-" w lio iir.'iy out' siilaifrs ni;i>' be ^lain,

And linpc ill Alric's s^imls ;hoir t)0(]iL'K in:iy iein;iin ;

Aii'l 1 luTf is a KiiiLj aliovc <'ii His eternal tlirone.

He has ilccii'cii that lliatain's <^)iioc!i shall never tie (iverthrown.
<'.<ii| liifss tile llcil Cri'ss llagr.

('(Ill '. nil Willi ilii. who iK'ar tl\-- Knl ( 'i-oss mi Ihcir li'.'^asl.

Oh. pivp him iiower to soothe and Krant the wounded rest ;

And may ;he shot and shell ne'er make their numbers less ;

( 'h. Coil : we ijray to Thee, their noble efforts bless;
(lod lilcss the 7{ed Cross flaK.

And may tlu- time he near whin the sounds of battle rease,
Will! Hriton's stin'dy sons retiirnins: home in peare :

r.ni ilnTf arc those amonR them, ^\ ho rest in Afrir's sand,
• hi. I mani ilirir souls may rest in iliat bt it;lit.T. happier land.

Ctiu] bless !h.> TNil ( 'r<is.<= ll.-ig-.

THE LONE HUT.

On yonder roeky l)e:uh, wlieie the .suiKing billows roar,
Stands a solitary hut, where three .souls h.ive dwelt of yore .

"Twas there a mother taught her only child to pray.
That Ciod protect his father on that tempestuous bay

It was oft they watched the lowering clouds in yonder sky.
And listened to the sea-mews' shrill and piercing cry ;

In v.iin thoy watched for him, the earner of their bread,
And liitlc did they dream, ho was numbered with the dead.

'I'lie da.Ns spread on and many s.iils weix- oft in sight.
Yet there were none amotiR them to cast a gleam of lifihi :

And still a prayer arose from that wife and mother's heart,
'I'h.at Cod »\oi,M Ki\o her sirenmli l,i luirill .a nidlher's i.art.

Th.' liiiif li.is ijui' l<ly Uown ; 'tis weeks in place of days,
And yet ,,o tiiiiuhs come with bright and cheerful rays ;

The day has waned, she .seeks for rest u.ion her lonely bed :

Without a frIciK] to ( on] her lips or bathe her aching he.id.

.\i Un.yth the morn it breaks, th. booming gun is heard,

.\nd utters from its fnry mouth, a bitt*i, bitter word:
She leaves her lonely hut, and hies along the shore,
To see her husband's coriise upon the foaming breakers bore.

Ami still that lonely hut remains upor. that rocky strand.
While "those" who sought its shelter have reached a better land
Where the booming of the signal gun no more .shall cause a dread
f»r cause the tears to flow, for those we mourn as dead.


