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QUR DEAD AT SUVLA BAY.

L
For three short weeks they fought and died ;
they crept
O'cr bent-strewn plain, np stoay hi
those men
Fresh from the homeland, from the
English fen,
Welsh  walleys,
i

B

A hell of living deat

Now one man stood. From furze and trénch
heTe swept

On the sea's edge tk

lands, captains wit

the waves sang for them a soft
farewell.
s i

d denth droops
at Suvla Hay.

-ofl vision floats—

Our dead Crusaders watching where thoy
fought.

G. C. D.

August 16th, 1816,
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