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Ast.Ver.......... Hark! lo He shrill trumpet call - dng, It pierceth the soft summer air ! ~
|2even ... Sleep Soldier ! tho'ma - ny re -gref  thee, Who standby ty cold bierto - day; Soon,
3d.... But tho* hearts thet now mourn for thee sad - ., Soon joyous as ev-er shwll be, Tho* th
L FTIRIT
S I 1 — L 1
E—?—#—a- —— iLEJ_Ea:EE
W 3% & & [344¢ 49 44 v¢ ¢ ¢
b e ——n -9 awaa 1
- - . M| 4 1 1 1 1 1 1 I -
4  a > o & + & - & :
), N P :
) — - ™ 3 — t +
‘ — Y —— ¥ F . - - I 1 _é ‘
. Teardrom each com -~ rade are Fall- ing, For the wid -ow andor -phan are there! The
b.:“'oon.!‘ ll the kind - est  for-get thée, And thy name fromthe earthpess @ - way — The

ight or-ohan boy may laugh gled-ly - As  he' sils on sounecomrade’skind knee.
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v bay-o - nets carth- wardrare tur - ning, And the drum muf. - Fled  breath rolls @
man thou didstiove as - &  broth - er; A fiiend in thy  place will have
ONE whe sholl still pay thee o - tears for the _ true and the
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> round , ‘. But he. hears not the wice of  their our ning , Nor a-
gatin 'ol — : Thy  Dog shall keep watch for @ - no - ther,  And thy
brave , . As when  First in  the b/oom of  her beau - /‘y, She ...
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wekes to the bu - gle's  sound . But he hears nor  the voice of  their mourning, Nor a -
Steed by a  stran - ger be reind....... Thy Dog shall keepwatch for a- no- ther, And thy
wept o'er the sol - dier’s  grave. As  when Ffirstin  the blaam of her beau -y, She
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-Wakes tothe bugle’s sound.
Steed by o Stranger prein’d.
wept o'er the soldier’s grave.
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