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THE GALLANT LIGHT HORSE.

WORDs BY
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The Gallant Light Horse.

Firsl Ferse.
You may search the world o'er, from the sold wintry shore
Of the land the Canadinns cherish,
To the wide southern plains where the sun-scorched remains
Bhow where many s man did a perish,
You may ook thro” the West, where the son goes Lo rest
And you'll find =ome good reg 'ments, of conrse, Sir,
But it's safe to declare, there are none can companre
With the Gallant Australinn Light Horse, Sir.

Chorus,

The Light Horse, who, of course,
Are the eves and the ears of the foroe;
We are first into action, we're alwavs in front
O onr twenty-four-hour-seven-days-a-week stunt,
W ean thrive on the grub and we shine ot a danee,
Wi could ride thro” the seraly ore we wore onr first pants,
Bav, who are the boys that are wanted in France1—
Why, the Gallant Avstralian Light Horse.

Hecond Verse,

Exv'ry man knew his work when we first met the Turk
Out at Anzae, where many lie slesping,

How we longed for their rush in the chill morning hush
With the dawn o'er their lines slowly ereeping.

ol moman thought to stop when we charged o'er the top
And their trenches we roshed lisll-for-leathar,

Yes, in many a stunt who were well to the front?—
The Light Horse, boys—the chorus together.

Chorus,

The Light Horse, who, of eourse,
Are the eves and the ears of the fores;
We are first into action, we're always in front
Un our twenty-four-hour-seven-days-a-week stunt,
We can thrive on the grub and we shine at a dance,
We conld ride thre' the serub ere we wore our first pants.
Bay, who ave the bovs that are wanted in Franee—
Why, the Gallant Australian Light Horse.

-

Third Verse,

We are prowd of the fame; we will cherish the name
That our reg 'ment has won oul on BOFVIGE,

And the blood that was shed by our glorions dead
And their deeds in our mem'ry will nerve us.

We are second to none, we will fight till we've won
With the fame of our regment before ns;

And we'll save onr last breath to be it the death—

her go, boys—the rollicking chorus.

Choris,

The Light Horse, who, of course,
»  Are the eves and the ears of the fores;

W arejfirst inte action, we're always in front

On oar twenty-fonr-hour-seven-dayvs-a-week stunt,

We can thrive on the grib and we shine at a dance,

We conld ridedbro” the serub ere we wore our first pants.

Hay, who are the boys that are walifed in France!—
Why, the Gallant Australian Light Horse,



