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A RAINY DAY IN CAMP.

'8 a cheerless, lonesome evening,
‘When the soaking, sodden ground,
ill not echo to the footfall ~

Of the sentinel’s dull round.

od’s blue star-spangled bannerr
To-night is not unfurled;
urely He has not deserted
This weary, warring world.

I peer into the darkness,
And the crowding fancies come;
The night wind, blowing northward,
Carries all my hearttoward home.

)

{ Por I’listed in this army,

»  Not exactly to my mind; i
But my country ¢ called for helpers,

{ And I couldn’t ¢ stay behind.

! 80, Iv’e had a sight of drilling, .

f And have roughed it many Ways,
/ And Death has nearly had me;
Yet T think the service pays.

It’s a blessed sort of feeling,
Whether you live or die;

And fought right loyally.

" But r’éii?rnvryﬂdnkmg sometimes
_~ When a wet day’s leisure comes,
o And 1 hear the old home voices

. Talking louder thaugho dmﬁu,

And the far fmllin‘ faces
Peep in at the tent door,
And the little children’s footstéps
. +Go pit-pat on ths*ﬂoor-—

£

I can’t help thinking uomehaw

And wife, soft he:rted creah\xup
Seems a-saying in my esr

%1’d rather bave you in those ranks
Than see you Brigadier.™ -

I call myself a brave one,
But in my heart I lie]
For my Country and her Homor
I am fiercely fres to die;

I But when the Lord, who bought mie,
-Asks for my service hero

o “ﬁght the geod ﬂglﬂ:" faithfully,
P I’m skulking in the rear.

\

e oo =

And yet I know this Captain
All love'and care to be;

He would never get impatient
With a raw recruit like me.

And I know He’d not forget me
When thie Day of Peace appears;
o I should share with Him the thory

Of all His volunteers.

And it’s kind of cheerful, thinking,
Beside the dull tent fire,
2F * . About thatbig promotion

! " And though it’s dmnax rainy;

\ + Even now, with thc ughta of Him,
) Olmp life looks extra cheery,

‘/‘ ¥ And death a deal less grim.

For T seem to see Him waiting,
\‘ Whero a gathered Heaven greets'
A great, victorious army,
Surging up the golden streets.

|3 And I hear hira fead the roll-call,
‘ And my jleart is all aflame,

‘hen ths dear Redeeming Angel
rltes down my happy name

2 ‘ -t

When Ife says Come up h:gher.”

You helped your country in her need,

Of all the parson reads Jage
About that other Soldier-life, ¥
Which every true man leadg—
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