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surprise! Lefore my eyes is naught but waning

twilight! Oh! What a 1l end, I no g zan see

gtrivee of red snd white and blue!

gazed for {that true e » But s had failed once

more. The thund'rous roar so flerce bad dimmed
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have tried al joye ¢ X or] in vain,

vd

whers the

all over the world there is love for this flag, For it

emblem of freedom!
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Pain-racked, I'll march this gloomy world, my flag of vict'ryp

waving'
Oh! What a shame that a soul in this wide world anywhere
Should azgonize until her boy's return,
When there's no other joy in this existence
Like marching 'neath the
The world shall never cease to love our starry banner!







