
Europe's bright Aug of freedom, some there were

Who, not unmindful of the antique debt.

Came back the generous i)alli of Lafayette;

And when of a mo.st forniiduble foe

She cheeke<I each onset, arduous to stem

—

Foiled and frustrated tlu-m

—

On those red fields whore blow with furious blow
Was countered, whether the gigantic fray

Rolled by the Meuse or at the Bois Sabot,

Accents of ours were in the fierce inJ^lee;

And on those furthest rims of hallowed ground

Where the forlorn, the gallant charge expires,

When the slain bugler has long ceased to sound,

And on the tangled wires

The last wild rally staggers, crumbles, stops.

Withered beneath the shrapnel's iron showers:

—

Now heaven be thanked, we gave a few brave drops;

Now heaven be thanked, a few brave drops were ours."
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