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A Soldfer's Little xiddie“ By inmna La Heve,

I'm & lonely 1li tle Xiddie,for my badiy's gone to war,
And my Mema's gone to Join the snpels bright;
nd our home.thst used to be to us so very very dear;
18 a1l broken mp end now there is na light;
There's nothing nice to eat,and ther's nowhere to lde and sleep;
How,what e¢an & tired 1ittle kiddie do?
In thh‘ avful great big city not & friened I see to night;
hen 1 try to wray thc dmknees saye:""oo Too"
8.
How,my tummie's &wful e 'otw and I feel B0 awfnl weak;
And I juet ean't walk unather bit to night
0,I guess that 1811 1lie dovn upon this near b; 0ld doorstep,
ind my mem'll come and watch me '$41 its 1 .
tow I'll sleep &nd dream nice dreame about the nice kind xed Crose
That the gxmx% big msn told us &ll sbout,to da,;
For he ssid they loved snd eared for littlo kiaa 19 s yes,right now,
uf the U.S.50ldiers oh 80 far awsy.
CHORUS.
Sy I'1l kmeel x-ight down upen my knees right at this old doorstep;
uf the goodeet grandest home what used to be;
4nd I'1ll &sk the deer kind Jecws,who love. &
To sure watch above poor little lomecome ui.
If i could 1'd be with pap,and I'd help him in the trtn«.h
And 1e'd lick the uermane,then without a fus:s;
¥or w:'d raise the rlag so gloriouz and ‘d do it,doumble quick;
Yould the Allier--that the :nguxh,rram:h and V.;.
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