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Hl(»w, huj^ItT hrave! rinf? out the notes.

Tilt* Hriti.sh hugle lilow.

WhiU- gallutit jM-arlvt warriorH

Filf onward row on row.

Roll out the drum ! bold drummer lad,

Like thunder make it sound.

The cavalry all clad in grey,

Are dashing o'er the ground.

Hut what is yonder great hiack c-ioud

Lying darkly 'neath the sun?

That is the Russian Army, lad.

All gathered like as one.

The battle rages fierce and strong

What is it now we see?

Great men in \i\ack are running faai,

*Tis for their lives they flee.

Hurrah! Hurrah! the Russian wolves

Are stricken down like sheep.

We Britons sing and laugh with joy.

The Ru.ssians do but weep.
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