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A Soldiers Dream
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Are spend-ing in
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strife, Where nought but wreck  or
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si - lent death, Seems the doom of our youth- ful life
lov - er, Who  al . ways craves their watch .- ful care.
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But oh, the bliss of re - un - ion, ‘When this world strug-
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gle is ohrc LU T With the loved ones  dear, In  our

Of home and 0f3mcther Im dreaming, Just a few more4days with its trials,
Of sweetheart so pure and true, And no bloodshed more well see,
Whose hearts with love are all teeming, For then peace and joy and concord,
For their boy in khaki hue. The reward of the true will be.
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Then Father, be Thou our defender,
In the strife against hostile might,
For freedom,home and countrys sake,
For justice for truth and for right.
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