


SOLDIERS OF FREEDOM
The Bugles Are Calling

Allegro Moderato
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Proud - 1y*01dGlo - ry’is wav - inygunhik;h, Bless - ingswegive  youwhile
Drunk with the blood  lustwhile Mars  thunders roll, Smite withthe sword  thathas
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tear - dropsarefall - ing, Hope fillsourhearts tho'our lips  say‘Good-bye)
yield - ed to no man, On - wardpresson - wardtho'death seem the goal.
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Go then ye cho - sen  brave,  Yours is theworld to a
Let not your faith  grow dim,  Hurl bVack the leg - ions  grim,
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Spring - ing to arms at hu-man - i-tyb call; On to the fi- ery dance,
Strike  for your free fand a - cross thewildfoam,  And whenyourwork is  done,

There  on the ficldsof France, God  guardandkeep youwe pray, oneandall.
Viet - 'ry atlast be won, Loy - al andtrue heartswill greet you athome.
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