ONE LANT GOOD-BYE

WORDS AND MUSIC BY

JOHN HARRISON LAMBERT
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ADOPTED JULY, 1921 AS THE OFFICIAL SONG OF THE

DEPARTMENT OF MARYLAND
VETERANS OF FOREIGN WARS

As a tribute to
JOHN HARRISON LAMBERT

AUTOMATIC RIFLEMAN
COMPANY F, 313tH INFANTRY 7911 DIVISION

Reached France July 15th, 1918. Killed on Mountfaucon Sept. 26, 1918.

This Song was written just prior to his death.

Published by The Charlotte M. Carroll Pub. Co., 1823 N. Bentalou St., Balto., Md.

COPIES MAY BE OBTAINED AT 206 W. FAYETTE ST.
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TEMPES.T

Loud roars the wind o’er the rocky coast,
The mountain waves dash high,

The sailor’s face is grim nigh death,
Stern is his fearless eye.

The good ship struggles bravely,
As she swells the warning foam,
Breakers roar ahead of he

The wind through the rigging moans.

“Aloft, make all snug”, shouts the Captain,
“My God, we're running a ten knot tide,”
His cry drowns in the shriek of the wind,

As he’s dashed o’er the good ship’s side.

Move fierce grows the tempest, louder shrieks the vrind,
Madly dashes the ship, as waves to foam she churns,
Deafening the crash as she strikes the rocks

And is splintered from stem to stern.

When the storm abated towards morning,
The life guard was too late to save,
God sent the sun in it’s glory

To shed heaven’s light o’er the sailor’s grave.

By JOHN HARRISON LAMBERT.




