
Ilard spent and hard hit;
Teeth c1eAched and foaming bit,

Out. of the battle-smoke,
Forward we Zo.

Bravely faced-, bravelywoia,

Nobly d-ied, no-ÉLY done9
Liftin,o* the firm face.,

'Ridjng along:

Always- to, hillward,

Truth auýd Gocl-will w:ard,
Never torwaA eiazkness,

Neve-r torward wro-ng;

Not dumb cattle! men,
We are'Gold'ýs battlemen,
Wag.ng 1-Ils fierce fights

Under the m-ht,

Under the smýcke-mists,

Through the dm centuries,

we, ride we,

Into His light.
J

Hold up the head, there!

Quicker the trend, there!

Eyes on the m-ourttain heights!

Ijift the old .ong!

Bravely the right. goes,

Donrn with the dread foes,

Evil and sorrow,

Batte and old wrong!

Doubt, but, the battle-smoke,

Duýsk, hut the mornings cloak,

Care and despairing but

"" Dreams of the night;

Roll th-e grey mists u-p!

Drain deep the dawn-cup!

Rtde we, ride we,
-,64 Into His light!

Old men and yeung men,

CheerLng tlie iaint ones,

B earing the weak ones,

ChIding the strong;

Over th«e dead, past,

Ice'cold,,furnace-blast,

Rid-ing along;

We are His va-liant heartÉ

Wending His jog-rney dre&à..


