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Cheer up, Britons, have no fear,
The boys in blue are always near,
With head ereet and steady b'and
Ta figlit for King and native lanld.

They Inow their freedGm is at stake,
And they will neyer swerve or quakie,
But shed their ]ife's blocd au tbe fray
E re they will ever yield the day.

No foi-eign power -will claim our ]and
While tbe boys in b' Me can take their stand,
For a lecl's hold is f rail 'is true,
Conipared to tlmat of Vitebeys in blue.

Go& biens the nobk. boys in bliue,
Tbey'11 belp to see Great Britain through.
They'll stand bylher, thro' shot and shells,
As Britain's past history tells.

Britain loves her noble sons,
She knows theylll not desert thoir guns.
Sons of the sea, loyal and truc,
The hrave, true-bearted boys in blue.


