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TO MY BEST CHUM-MY FATHER.
Pear old Dad, when Old Fngland called,
~ On me to come up with the Beys;
! -l’.'n.oix,ghk of you and my dear old home,
And the scenes of my childhaed joys.
8t's up e me to go out and help,
The other brave chaps at the Front,
Never let it be said, 9 was ene that jibbed
: Mlhile others bere the brunt.

Whnen ““@urs’ go where this picture tells,
HAnd 9 hope that wen’t be long;
We'll get the Huns well en the run,
9o the tune of sur marching seng.

Memeories of Heme and my Dear Gnes,
Are ever with me night and day;

Thase happy times 9 shall never forget,

']gh:?e in Zongland er ever the way.

X, “ Merry and Bright”
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