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In your home securely resting,

““‘1 On the road through siricken Beigium
- With the Bull-Moose to Berlin.

por Ml Don't you hear their voices calling
" ,{ v "“f“ There are ghostly ﬂm:crq beck’ning, -

od ‘,\.w‘t On the road through stricken Belgium

S 'Twas, their “hope which held the
| ' Always thinking you would
| Through the frozen hell of wi

. | They have.waited, nev;‘r/@ubung
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| WITH THE BULL-MOOSE |
| TO BERLIN |
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By Ida Hn)cs, of Barwlck. “Ont.
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On the rond in stricken Flanders
There's a place that's vaem\t atm

There's a rifle lying silent, ] )
Theére's & uniform to mr.. ot ke

TThose at home will hate to lose you,
But the march will-soon begin

On the road-through stricken Belgium
With the Bull-Moose to Berlin.

- Are you there content to stay

While the others guard your honor—
While the Germans toast ‘The Day'?

For your King and country need you,
And we want to count you in,

In the lonely wayside gruvc)md
Sleep the boys whose day is donc;

To complete the work begun?
Theré arc battles yet to win

Lieg your way to crush Berlin,

When from Mons they tought ecach
footstep—
" When their lips with pain were
dumb-—

trenches,

Through the shrapnel’s racking din,

That you'd join thent to Berlin.
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