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PART L.

CAMP.FIRE AND MEMORIAL-DAY
FOEMS.



MEMORIES OF THE WAR,

Weexever I hear the fife and the drum,
And the bugle wildly play,

My heart is stirred like a frighténed bind,
And strugeles 1o break away ;

For the tramp of the Voluntesrs I hear,
And the Captain's sharp command :

wleftd Leftt Left?™ He s near
And drilling his eaper band,

For the women and men were at one that day,
In & purpose grand and great ;

Bat the men are away in a stormy fray,
Apd the women must watch and wast,

And some were as brown as the tawny Soath,
And some like the dawa were [aje ;

And here was the lad with his pirlish mouth,
And there was the beard of care

But whether from farm or feom (old they drew,

Trom the shop or the school-boy's seat,
#
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Each shooldered his musket and dooned the blue,
And the time with his brogans heat,

And the mother put motherly fears to Sight,
And the wife hid her tears away ;

For men must fight when their cause is right,
While the women in patience pray.

And now 'tis the discipline hard and sore
Of the camp and the march and the chase,

And now "tig the Aash and the crash and the roar,
As the battle creeps on apace.

O God ! it is hard when a comrade falls,
With hi= head at your very feet,

While *“Sormard ! "' the voice of your Captain calls,
And the encmy beats retreat.

And O for the mother or wife who muost see,
When the news of the battle is known ;
“Killed, Frivate T, of Company "
While she sits in her grief like stone.

Here, the pitiless siege and the hunger that mocks ;
There, the hell of Resaca waits ;



