
BRUCE IN KITAKI.

OUR AIM.

I n tliese days of trial, of stress and cf
strife,

When everything seens soinehow te
bore,

We pon der, we dream, and our tlioughts
tbcy are rife

On what we are ahi ficlitingr for.

There are many wc ineov wvho already
have gone,

And tliere -arc huarts iii our homes
that arc sore,

'Fbcirs bias beun thc grey, yet they ask
tunt illy man

0f what we are now fighting for.

Thicy wvere their sons and each dearly
le ved

And you are ail tliat, Yea, purhaps more.
Fior yen, and their hot-e, their huearts are

meved,
Knowing that is what you are now fighit-

ing for.

Fair, fair is our Land of the Maple Leaf,
,hure oiîrlhomeos are,aniid those we adore,

P~ut the threc jute onu, wvhat a glorious
sheaf;

My boy, that is worth figbting for.

Thlin, there is Scetland, its rivers and
heath cevered bill,

W here perbaps yeur forefathers came
freont of yore,

For freedomn and right, she aye fou-lit
xvith a will,

'l'hat is whlatyeu arc now flghting for.

Theru are the Lakes of Killarney and the
Bharney Stone,

For Old lreland may bu the spot you
adore,

And sue calîs you to save bier, ber hearth
and lier home,

That is wbat you are now fighting for.

Or, is it Merry Old Eugland, the Land
of the Rose,

It bas seen lots of this tbing before;
To-day she needs yen my Brother,

don't look so morose,
That is what you are now fighting for.

ihen away, far away, neath the Southern
Cross,

Australia, right loyal to the core;
lBas deemed this fight for freedom, ail

gain and not loss,
That is wbat yon are now fighting for.

But what of great Africa, and her golden
strand,

With her varied tribes, true as her ore,
ler thousands have bled in defence of

our Land,
That is what you are now fighting for.

Anîd there is India too, witli ber dusky
tribes,

las neyer rendercd sucb service before;
No hearts are more true, and they need

ne bribes,
That is wbat we are fighting for.

We would remember our Allies, whoever
tbey lie,

Sotne have been barasscdl and downtrod-
den sore;

rlheir nations, homes and people, we yet
shail set free,

That is what we are figliting for.

llow great then your mission, how im-
portant as welI

Did yen neyer sec that man before,
Te drive out of him that agent of bell,
That is %vhat yoîi are now fighting for.
Your home soon %vonld suifer, if the Hua

had bis way
Canada would then bu tho prico of this

war;
Against your will 3you weuld be made a

German next day,
ihat is what yon are now flghting for.

Yet ne suoli result shall ever eccur
From a plot hatched only ini lell's ore,
Eaeh for ahl we shahl stand and our foes

subdue,
TI'at is wha t we are aIl fi ghti n for.

Combinod our naine is John Bull, what
we have we hold,

The Han knows this trait of yoru;
For this rhyme tho' now, breathes a

tragedy old
We shaîl get his throat as we have others

before.


