
ON THE FRINGE OF THE GREAT FIGHT

of soldiers trudging along towards the front; they did 
not sing. It was the 4th Canadian Division going into 
action—about to experience that great adventure of 
battle for which they had trained so long and had come 
so far to obtain.

Farther along the road we could hear away in the 
distance a song; we could not distinguish the words but 
we knew that soon we would hear “Pack up your 
troubles in your own kit bag and Smile, Smile, Smile!” 
They v/ere Canadians coming out of the trenches.


