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What means this ery of tumult that echoes o’er the
ocean ?

‘W’w sounds the hoarse trumpet of strife to lnw}ard

. from afar ;.

va is the flag unfurled in our Indian possessions,

And has involved old Englaad again in a dread war 3} ;|

The blood 'stained sword so lately sheathed from the
struggle on the Crimean’ shore,

That were metdcd by brave hearts, who alas | are now
no more, .

Must from “heir scabbards again be drawn; and buned
in the heart’s blood warm

OF thosc that have disturbed 'the peace upon fair Tndids

_shore,

CHORUS.

Then cheer’ boys cher “for Enaiand bonnv Eunland
Bickl: ou yOur srmo.r and hasten to’ afar
or your services required are with the foe tobe
min hng.
Hhste lads haste, unto the Indlan war,

" Engldnd has for ‘years maintained o'er’ India British
sway

Aad curbed t.be disaffected with an iron‘hand, ‘In- their

forces too ruch faith have placed,
Not dreaming there woud come the day when mutiny
it might disturb"

The peaoe of“Indias lsnd, but now the British nation

is-rife with- consternation,

Adg filled with anxious fears each heart” ‘and camsed us-
o' deplore,

Now in a state of mutiny our Indian forces aré we see,

So farewell toall humanity upon fair Iadias shore.
Cheer boys cheer, &c.

The uatﬂre troops so loag aubiaei inblodd tieie hanis
’ they-have embrued

of umﬁ'endmg Women-—-thh thldren in their aru s, *

Now Delht ie & scene of woe where the crimsom blood

_ia ‘torrents Iow
Fack: day brings mnews of fresh blows aud fills us with™

' almns, :
Thius shall we live and quie be, and’ not avenge the
, . massacre,
No-! Jet' loose our British Bull dqs ‘as'we have done

before,

And }ef us the asesssmsv showthntf'io revenvc‘we' are

not slw,

Nor step” tili we suce mere restora*peace on fair Indias

shore, !
Cheer boys, cheer, &c.”

MATHERS, Priater, 10, 0'd Montagu¢ Street, Whitechapsl.

Thus spoke Sir Colin Campbell, ir thers a man on
England’s ground
TFhat Breathgs a thought disloyal to his ccmntry or kg~
Quees, ’ :

No ! our Seldiers have 50 off bebn med " that  their"
bravery ‘cannot be denied, ,

To fight for England is their pnde as’ of'times has beew-
v , seen,, ‘

Then give me but a stmdy bnnd, and of mutineers {li

- clear the Jand.

il lead my eomrades sword in han‘d as I have done
... before, .

. Riave Campbeli cried onward with me my ladl for fame
: . and hbcrty, _ :

5 We will not give in until we's e, peaco upon fair Indlas

shore.

Then cheer boys, cheer.

Our Tndian seil by blood was gsmed cand stxll by blood l'
: must b: mtmtamed

Our power still we will retain of that lend where

E riches hes . .

They shall net tear it ‘from our gra,sp, ‘we will stand '

E our gréund until the Iast

% And in rer;enbrance of the past we will-congquer or we'll
ie.

Thenralse the Brmsh bmner hlgh aad let” death or
glory be yeur cry,

And show the foe we them defy, and of ¥itory you'll

: Fight hand to hgnd and to’ chem prove that Britoas are
both staunch and true,

And eause ¢ e traitors for to rne their deeds on Landia¢

oF shere, ; .

Ch’eer Boys, cheer,

Tben cheer my ladg a.nd beat to u-ms 'and to the standard
quickly run,
It is_the honour of Old Englnd that von to glory calls,
_ Fer ‘nations ‘now are standing by, & watc h!uc thh 8
jealous- eye,
. Who for years hue waited-anxieusly to witnessBogland’s
z fall, )
Bit let us shew lhnt Bntons ca;;, "and will stand true
o ,  unto xman,
And-clear of traitors Indias land as we have done before
Then sheer old* England three times three, the land of
s love and liberty, "’
. We will be masters they shall see, still of fair Indiaz"

shore.. Cheer boys, cheer-




