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THE LAST BUGLE,

U hnve one fervent prayer God grant the cares of agu, 'oday my hoart Deats brey
'}\A./; Thot every day I proy Ity wenkness aod It fears, Aod I Life's mareh begytlo
Z»&K God gront that when my battles o'er Muy not be mine; that I may kuow With onward, bopefal pace, The bugles play
Atd 1 my helmet lny No fading, llogering vears I glary In the morch Mennwhile
Aslde, that 1 may fold my hands und silp Nu letting go of my Strong grasp I pray et “voots and saddles' be the eall
From life's worn flelds away, No dull eyos blind with tears When 1 drop out of line,
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