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= WHEV 1 was an 1n¥'ant go‘ﬁps woulda 2
1’d when older—be a foldiet, (fay,
Rattle and toyss—1°d throwem away, s
: Unlefs a gun or a fabre, e
- Whena younker up I grew,
" Sav one day a grand reviey,
Colcm's flying,——Tet me dying, -
Toembarkin a life fo new,
Roll drums merrily mareh away,
Soldier’s glory,——lives in flory,
HIS laurels are green when histocks are '
Then hey for the hfe ofa Soléler (gxev}. :

-

3Ll"¢ed to battle, I march alcn.g -
Couftmg danger---fear a ﬂranger,
The cannon bait time to the trumpet’s
- And made my heart a héro’s, (song
Cnarge the gallant leaders cry, |
On like lions then we?fly,
" Blood and thunder--Foes knock under
Then huzzafor vx&ory Rof‘fdmms,&c

e

Who fo merry as«swa in eam‘p, T

 Battle over. hve mclover,.
Care and his ¢ =’ﬁ-to tmmp, e

And allis {6, I pleait thpowa el
?‘f Then we laugh, we quaf, we ﬁy 85 o3 e
. Time goes garlv on the willg, - gro
Sﬁﬂl’es of ‘beauty {weeten dﬁ‘{y
.&m each prmate isa kmg, Kdﬁ &;f’ N




