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Lieut. Col. JOHN M¢ CRAE.

In Flanders Fields.

ANNIE C.W. BURTON.

Quietly
A | ;
= t + T
T e : =
— - —1 5
“.
: : z —_—
T T 7 2 - E—
L & + i ==
__; t t 15
24 e e e st
e e e e ey =t T = e e |
& ™ ™ e e ™ ™ e e e e —a g
D v t f
In  Flan-ders Fieldsthe pop-pies grow Be-tween the crosses, row on row, That
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mark our place; and in the sky The larks still brave-ly sing-ing fly, Scarce
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The Answer

In Flanders Fields

CHAS. GALBREATH.

ANNIE C. W. BURTON.
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up a - bove, like ea- gles, fly The fierce de-stroyers of the sky. With
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Is redder than the pop-py bloom In Flanders fields.
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Your flam-ing torch a - loft we bear, With burn-ing heart an oath we swear

keep the faith to fight it thru, To crush the foe, or sleep with you, In Flan-ders fields.







