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Ab! the homeland fields ave bonny, and the woodlands Jush snd green, ¢
With ‘the white birch and the firtrect and the elm—they eall their queen.

1 love them all and kuow_not which one I love the best,
For 1'm &t home on furlough and there’s home within my breast.
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1've Jonged to sce the straight pine on the snowy mounmtain tops;
I've Jonged to see the eanyon, with its red and golden rocks;
But what I’ve wanted most of all ‘Was to see my mother’s fasek
And.to.sit with her at u.hle in ‘my old seeustomed place:

And when T go to God's house and’&it mnong the rest,

And sing *“God Save Our King"'—the ‘tides sirge it my breast.
. < Jor there’s not a flag beneath the skies so glorions §s our own;

There’s not & eountry in the world liké our dear, sweet home.

Ah, the India streets are dirty, and the India people queer;

But safter all, they’re just like us, and the Master hoids them dear.
You ask if I am going back to face the guna again!

Like soldiers home on furlpugh, miy only-though is when!

I’'m going back to the trenches to get another shot.

I fight beside my Captain—if I fall it fors TIOL,

fo I'm going back to Inda and o'er seas 17 fare,

My home is in the homeland, but heart's out there. #
4 * ~Belocted and addpted,

Time for Renewals. =~
Time for New Subscriptions.
AGENTS, send In your paid-up lists. iy

~ SUBSCRIBERS, look at your label.

Do Not Forget.
P Do Not Neglect. _
Boom Your Paper




