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Volunteer Song.

Mis S Jesy Brvonn ruy Marree.
Wues onr country called uz, comrades,
To protect her trom the fues,
That had threaten prace atnl conlong
To Jigturh |a.\' tll'lllt‘.\i Llow: ’
Like our futhers did befure ug,
While we in our cradles slepa,
Buckled on our trusty armotr,
Ll gued biye to the homes we lefi.
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cHORyS,
Round the flag, riy comeades, tolly,
Whea the bugie eall is heard ;
Let us face the foe as British soldicrs,
L Whken our Captain gives the worl.

W hile guarding on the frontier, comnrades,
Of vur owan beloved land ;
Whi ¢ waiting for the stendy fucuan,
To engage him haml to hand ;
* I While vpon the picket daty,
Lonely Lours we often passed),
Yet shwava thinking of invasion,
And how long the fight may lust,

Now we're home again, my comrales,
With sur fricuds we love sq well ;
Though 1 ow long we here will tarry,

None but Sweeney ean us )l
But if nied there be of soldiers,

To proteet our land again,
We will rally to the sumnmuons,

Aud let cownrds howe remain.
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Just be- fore the bat- tle moth- er, I'll be think- ing most of  you.
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While up- on the field we’re watch- ing, With the en- em- y in  view.
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Com- rades brave are 'round me ly- ing, Filled with thoughts of home and God;
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For’well they know that on the mor- row, Some will sleep be- neath the sod.
i n
e Lo — ]
g T | — o —-° 1 O o
Fare- well moth- er you may nev- er, Press me to your breast a- gain;
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But’Oh you’ll not for- get me moth- er, If I’'m num- bered with the slain.
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