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e Announcement._

Annual Convention
National Guard Association
State of New York

SENECA HOTEL
ROCHESTER, NEW YORK

January 9th and 10th, 1931
Friday and Saturday—Respectively

The yearly occasion when officers are afforded an op-
portunity of hearing, contacting and obtaining “helpful
hints” from superiors in charge of National Guard and

Naval Militia Affairs both in the State Capital (Albany,
N. Y.) and the National Capital (Washington, D. C))

DONT MISS IT!

(A Convention article appears herein)
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As Troops March By

As I stand and watch, while troops
march by,

It brings back memories, of when I
Too, marched within the ranks,
And for such memories, T give thanks,

I stand and gaze as in a trauce,

And hope and wish that just by chaunce,
An old familiar face I’ll see,

Someone that once was my buddy.

And as each sturdy line swings by,
I'm just a little sad, and sigh,

As I in vain attempt to see
Someone who might remember mec.

But in the line that’s swinging by,
Strangers march with heads held high.
As they so proudly do their bit,

For the glory of the old outfit.

And as I look upon their faces,
Backward then my memory races.
And a picture of the past,

Is before my vision cast.

I now see familiar faces,

Marching in the same old places,
FFather Time and War is banished,
But not a single face has vanished.

Why, it is the same old line,
Keeping step in perfect time.
All the old comrades are there,
Marching oun without a care,

I see some who stepped aside,
When they wearied of the stride.

I also catch a fleeting glance,
Of some with whom I served in Irance.

There they are yes, every one,
Every Gold Star Mothers’ son.
Oh, that this would never fade,
This my vision, while troops parade.

Yes, it’s true this dream will end,
And back to their glory I must send,
All those for whom I breathe a sigh,
As 1 stand and watch, while troups
march by.
ED. ¥. DUNNE,
[06th Inf., Post No. 23,
27th Division Assn.







