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TO YOU AT HOME

Egach night we panied till the runners came,

EBearmg your letlers throngh the botile-smoke.
Their path lay wp Death Valley spovting fame,

Aerass the ridge where the Hunw's asger spoke
In bursitng shells and cafaracie of foing

Then doww the road whers no one goes by doy,
And g0 wmto the foriured, pockmorked Ploin

Where dead men clasp their wownds and point the way.
Here gos lurks treockerously and the wire

OF old defences langles up the Feei:
Faces and Rande sivain spward Drovgk the mire,

Speaking the anguish of fhe Hus's retreat.
Sametimer no leiters cume; the EDeHng Fale

Dragged on #ill dawn. The ridge in Aving shry
Of hizring shrapnel told the runmers’ fate;

We knew we should not hear from you that doy—
From you, who from the tranches of the mind

Hwrl buck despair, smiling with sobbing frreath,
Writing your souls on paper ta be bind,

That you for ut may fnke the sting from Death,
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