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GOD BLESS AND KEEP YOU

'Tis a very simple prayer, Oear,
‘Chat | never cease to pray,—
God keep You in Ris care, dear
#And shield You night and day.

d Dear.
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The War Illustrated by European
Post Gards

6237 Haza nélkiil nincsen élet —

Derits ra fenyl, dicsoséget

Vi ran segils minkel

-+.Es bocsasd meg vétkeinket.

GOOD-BYE, DOLLY GRAY! (4).

Have you heard the way he died. Dolly Gray.
As his comrades * Victory ' cried. Dolly Gray?

How he crossed that fire-swept glade to a wounded comrade's aid ?
And for this his life he paid, Dolly Gray!

For the deed so nobly done; Dolly Gray.

They ve sent you the cross he won, Dolly Gray;

But the words he sang sc clear are still ringing in your ear,
And will break your heart, | fear. Dolly Gray!
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