
Out of the grey light,

Into tbe daylight,

Wé ave his ba-tûemen

Ridinig along;

Century-laden,

To somedim aidenn,

Hope in our vaxtguard,

Cloairage, our song.

Check up »e curb there!'y

Firm in the stiiTup, there

Steady!. men, Steady!

Riding along!

Out Of the grirà light,

Into the dimý light,

Under the morning airs,

W.here theepale ;stars

Fade with the dying

Murk of uight ffying,

Into the simke-mIsts,

Oyer earths bars-

Where the di^m -sorrows

Of long-dead to-morrows

Sink into> ashS,

Crumble to night-

Cheerfully, gravely,

Manfully, ýrave1y,

Ride we, - ride 'we,

Into His light.

There was an Inn, we

Rang to liegin, we

Thundtred its rafteTs

generous song-

There a low litound, we

Left a brave comrade,

Worn of the icurnel,,

Riding. along.

There was a battle fought,

Fiercely the blades rang,

Horseman and chargeri

Grappled the foe-


