BRUSSIA AN D

Ad‘eu our boney friends adieu
_For soon we must be par ed,

Do not repine be free and kind,
Couragious i1 light he arted

The Russians we wi'l 8:0n destroy,
For wvaleur uever mind us:
Farewell awhile, — Britani=’s Isle,

© And the friends we leave behind us.

Chorus,

A bitter pill they quickly will

In the Russian battles find vs,
Wih laurels soon we will returh
" TFo the land we leave behind us.

E ritania’s sons to glory run
’ﬁuth ‘Austrians French and Prussians,
o chain ag&}muyle up the 8iaRr
.‘I]mﬁgpemr of ttie Russians. =
ot balls shall make them fax%
future théy shall mind usy 4
“ave at peako vu ot nax\gg

f‘nmqs we leave behi

"l u&mm‘we lay befere ve s

To proteet”tle furks and bnglanﬂ': ﬁrwn
Amd fight for fame and glory

May providence our march make light
And on to ncto.y guide us§ - ° =

For fame and justice we will fight-
_And the friends we left behmd s,

 We have old Napier our ships to steor,
And tead theimn to the battle ;

The Russians tremble will fear
To hear our great guns rattle,

They will rue the daythay c:uued this’ fray
And wish they bad declmedus: -

May peauty grace: cach presty face
Of “the girls we left bd;md us

~ We ha,d Admual 3 d gemnls once

Who in our wars & | . welcome} i
Bat the tame of brave . 'd Nellington "=
Lies by the side of Nel -on =

1 we had theém to guide us on

True ‘sritons they would find usy
And tue ihe day that we was born
14 the tand we left behi.d us.

We will boldly-go to'fight the foe
‘And tell a.warlike story .

Our little 1:le did always smile

_ And fig.t for fame and glory.

Their Rusgian tallow greese and fat
In wap sha'l never  lind us

God blées (he pretty faces of—
The giils ‘we leavo behind us.

The shamrock thistle and the rose
And harp for war is starting

Sound the, fife and drum to glory run
The time is come fo. marching

When fighting far away from home
And waves and seas divide us

We will bext up and then retreat
To the land we leave behiyd us, *

So wh9n we've ventured life and limb
For the couttry we vegarded
Let us hape that England s gracious pueen
Will see we are rewatded

" And 1ot be turned a drift to starve

Without a friend to mind us :
Svifthey from the wars return
“Theg*l not know were to find us

So here’s old England Vthr‘eé times three
Who well can keep her station

“ Those égns can fight by laud and sea

And ¢pnquer every uation
Our wooden walls and cannon-balls
‘Shall make the tvrant mindus
And will return with laurel crewned
Tu ;he frsenﬂ-s “eleft belind ul
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