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1here'f the call of the [ittle Tin Horn —
Therer the rdl of the Litfle Toy Drum;

L¢ cure o anuone ever Was born
Another World War has come.

oe —waich them mobilize —
ieir standarde now utlftzlﬂed ;

Ten million kide With J’iar’ri;degep

Who roon Will hold the Wor

Thew eaptoin, $anta Claug, will make

Hie raid on land and fea;
The next objective they Will take
Will be the ChristmasTree.

ho ie there 1o Withstand
mid the rdlling drumse

The wild charge of thie gallant bend

When Zero Hour comes @
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fxe holly hangedown from the ceiling
All green With 1ty berriee adlow;
The"sleigh-bells of Chridmas are pealing

" Over the drift of the enov:

The light of the univerre drenchepe
The dreame of the children that flocks;
And theboysare all out of the trenches—
But the Head of the Houseis in hoeko.

B s obetogry ord el
DX 1P s
But he knoxﬂrheyv)oiﬂmongei 2 ear?full
From credifore yearning Tor pey; .
“They ought 1o meke ag tnlewhul;
He saye ¢ he locks at hie purre;

“The High Cost of Lix?ié\‘%uixs’ awful —

But the High Cost of Giving ie vorse.”




