rders came to go,
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There lay the dead and wounded;
80 much of this we'd seen,
e charged ahend while bombing,
A nightmare dream it seemed.
Barbed-wire was heaped with dying;
OQur lives we'd dearly sell,
ind all day long and through the night
e all charged through shot and shell.

2d Chorus.

The fighting then grew fiercer,
Aind the shrapnel came like rain,
And twice we were hurled backward,
Back at them then we came.
Now steel on steel was clashing,
The boys, though, were all doing w
And those Germans soon surrendered
To the colore that never fe

3.

Viet'ry's shout the air was filling;
Back on the battle-~field

There lay the boys in hundreds;
Beside one then I kneeled.

He handed me a picture
To take back 'cross the foam,

"Just tell my folks that you saw me,
ind that I'm not coming home.

Jd Chorus.

'fell them about our viet'ry
And of how I fought today:
That not a bomb I wasted,
Though lots I threw away!"
done hisz best like others
'd fought well and bravely that day.
hallowed look I'll ne'er forget,
quickly passed away.




