
OUR BIT OF .. THE THIN RED Lim S29

Tow. ^f^thy towne, O Brit«n, which i, thy greatest?

Is it t^g^t, grim I^ndon, gloried and storied «.d
Is it thy^mighty seaport, crown of thy werith's great
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Yea. g^jter by far and higher, for story and glory to
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Our Bit of"The Thin Red Line"

Thett have gone with a people's hopes and
prayers.

Out over the eastern brine

4'^}l^\^^^'^^^ °^ ^"tain's right,This bit of « the thin red line."

A^ over our loyal land to-night.
Where the stars of our fre^om shine,


