
The Battie of Vimny Ridge.

It was on an Easter Monday, whien Vimy ridge wvas
stormed,

And the day was dark and dIreary. but every one was
warned,

And the Htins they ivere so frighitened, were wvaiting and
forlorned;

Our big guns they were playing, upon the German's
Une,

M'len Fritz began retaliating, but they did not start iii

Uie,
And before mîd-day, well, T mighit say, we broke righlt

through their uines.

Now aýs 1 relate my story, 1 will tell youi f rom the
start,

It was up to us Canadians, and each one did bis part;
Thei French they tried to take the Ridge, about somne two

vears ago,
Buwere forced to make a quick retreat, and thousands

of them mnowed;
The Imperials they were served the samne, as we Cana-

dians know,
But when we took the reins ia hand, we kept themn on the

go.

It was about five o'clock in the moraing Nwhen wve Jeft our
front line trench

And covered with mud f rom hiead tb foot, and tb our
skia were drenched;

But the rain and the mud vie dîd not mind, for we had
our lot of rum,

.And we knew wvhen we got to Fritz's Une we sure would
b ave some fuin;

Otir brigade machine guns opened up, and the bombers
they begun,

And it was not long before we saw the Germnars on the.
rua.


