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"Hor Secrifice’or “The Day uf Liberty 3y John Abbott. ‘

heart is filled with pddn;
£#hall meetvsgain;

Soldier mine,the crums are rolling &nd my
ot

But 1 hesr your voice,comeoling;tr
hen the shettered ranke sail homews » the wind swept batile plaim;
But my e&ars have heerd them .cal.ing ‘rom those land ecrogs the s
ind,tho farewell teare are felling,you,my sacrifice 11 te;

of Liberty.

4nd I'l). pray for your returning,and th

Jh,the By of .iberty--happy B
oe shall wait the coming morrow,
Comes the Dey of Liberty--welcome

paif end sorrov,

Soldier mine,the drume are beating;they are 8iart;
But,in this--our farewell ting--ere our 1 &part
Ak I it in lonely sorrow,let me tak

Hay our parting vowe remind you, hen
Of the loved one,left behind you,vho 11
ind who'll pray for sour returning,end the

s







