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Shall Not Sleep

“In Flanders ficlas
the poppics blow
P‘ﬁviwcrn the Crosses,
oW on rou,
@hat mark our place;
and in the shy
Che larks still bravely
singing fly,
Srarce heard amiost

the guns below.

-IHL’ dare the dean.
Dhort days ago we liveq,
felt aawn,
saw sunset glow,
‘oved and were [goed,

and now we [ie
1 Slanders fielas,

e S e

W
@ake up our quarrel
with the fae,
@o you from lalling hanas
we throw the @orch-
be yours to holy i high;
It ye break faith
with us who i,
Ue shall not sleep,
though poppies grow
In Flanders fielas”

In l)('ha”‘o“ho brave men
who have (\n]ist(‘(] in the
ig 1t of r‘ight against m.ighf
we rS‘I)rlnI 1! e (ll)()\'(‘ llll( o
b.y ol.McCrae,
As an inspiration to war
giving-an war sacrifice,it
Stri €S a major note.
ereis nowar appea] to
whichit is not applicablo.

This beautifyl lyricof the
warwas written by Lieu-
tenant Colonel Dr.John
Mclrae of Montreal,

anadawhile the second
battle of pres was in
progress.

s

Tho authors l)g)d_y now

ies buried in F landers
ields,

Is it Canoi\'able ‘tba’f we
sha “Jreak faj'tb with
those ' who die"for us?

From a painting by Philip Lyford
Contributed toward the Winning of the War by
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