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Yords by George E. Ficklin.

do not mind our

we knew it was™to
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We will fight
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countries are all

for we're from the

In the trench, or on & hike, in far-off No Man's Land,

A jolly bunch, and each man has a hunch

That he is there to win, so he minds not the great din.

When 014 Glory waves on high there's none to sigh.

Mothers, do not think that we are feeling blue,

Por freecdom we are fighting and for you,

And we'll tell you all adout it, how we fought, bled, dled
a won it,
back the dear old







