1. {(l*l)“v
APR 181918 ¢

I JOMER Bovs ERRENELL

e TNt Tr) Dyeosmy 6
/ ﬁm/ﬁv &THVIH /ﬁdl%’r = ‘1 ) ‘)\”YEW» IRLEA W -

Mugicny
: <

X Vo A
| O = W et




"Phe Soldier Boy's Fare well” By Octavia lurt.

, I'm poing to leave you,mother, but Please don't be weeping s0;
Th¥ future may bdbring nlea ures that our h arts but 1little know;
We'll win the viet'ry,mother,then the hapn'ness rone can tell;
Tryst in Ced,my dear old Motner for he doeth all things well.
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When I'm Xxx avay fr m home d-ar,you will ofteh hear of me}
For my thousats they will be of you,upon the dark blue sea;
I1'11 see you in my dreams at my smrll bedside ev'ry night;
While praying for your ubepnt roy,whe joined the x-a.nks t. fight;

I'm poins to flght for 1iberty,for freedom, and for f-me'

1 cannot be a slacker--I must save my . countrv 8 name;

And when the w'r is over and at last the wdot'ry's won;

You'll call your boy & hero,for the deeds that he hes done.
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Our hearts are sad,dear mother--we find it hard tc part!

But we can bridce the sea and land and keep us near to heart;
And when the boys come marching ome;to dear old"Dixie Lsnd"
You'll cry for joy to see your boy with tn: brave southern band.

CHORUS.
Farewell,to you,dear mother! & . .
Oh, don't be weepine 80} : »

But dry those pearly tears dear met..‘ner-- .
And kiss me btfore 1 gol A APR 1 1 108







