A BOER POET 18

And now my friends may the Lord Almighty bless us daily,
for His

Mighty power will disperse England’s great army.
Praise the Lord. Praise His mighty power for this is the
Lord’s and the Lord’s only.

Another song on the Battle of Talana refers to the capture
of a party of our cavalry on that day :

SONG.

A cry of war was heard. Hurrah!
The Boers are trekking steadily. Hurrah !
We were at Sandspruit for some time and thence moved on to
Volksrust.
Chorus: Hurrah! Hurrah! Hurrah!
Long live South Africa.

Aiter great sufferings and want of food we trekked away from
Volksrust,
Until we arrived at Dundee where battle was given to us.
Chorus.

We fought courageously and shed our precious blood,
But it was in the Lord God that we pinned our faith.
Chorus.

It was [during the fight on the hill that the English to our
consternation sent
Their horsemen into our flanks.
Chorus.

But our Burghers who were shedding their precious blood
gained courage, mounted
Their horses and despatched the English.
Chorus.




