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“SoM

IERE IN FRANCE"

"Rock me to sleep,mother,rock me to =leep™
1 Derk the death shadews around the boy creeps;
Tounfe- the quiv'ring lips,head lying low;
Blooay the boyish face,where the tears flow;

OVnr and over,in sobs, ]c and deep,

THORUS,
RocY-i-bye,rock-A-bye,nothing to fear,
-hve,rock-a-bye,angels are near;

Roek=
_ Vioun Je
Pleadine pfig Mother-to ro

hin to sleep.
-

Mother,to"rcek him to Jpen .

and Aying as dark shadows creep;

Tar “rom‘his childhocd's heme,dyinc alone;
Yo one to care,save that mother at homes

Turns he td Y\l”"’,

~Only = private whose lot has been cast,

just a c¢hild now,once more;
Calls to his mother from that echoless shore:

Into the tremches and prim death =t Tast.
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