ik AL A Salufe Tj‘ﬁ_”‘e Belg‘ian Flag

"Go where Glory wails a1 R : arr: by G Coleman Young
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When, 0 gallant warders
Of the Belgian Dborders,
Our Foes came parleyiing at you gate:
“Leagr oyr Masters message!
Vield his armies pass3ge’
Else all your land lies desolale:
(&%ﬂ,}ﬁpeﬂ:’sﬁ: Did ye pause to palter?
Nay, without one ralier,
On that base assauvlter
Proud clefiance hurled;
While your banner olclern—
Rec! and black and golden—
Jo your endless glory ye untiried.
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Then the evil clangour
Of the German’s anger
Burst where ye couchecl across Iis way
Yet in wrath ye faced him,
Leaped upon and chased him,
Launched like young lions on your prey.
W&gﬁ&t&%ﬁy&’ though bolted thunder
Rent your ranks In sundger,
Jo the whole earth’'s wonder,
St ye fought on and on!
Proved at Liége's portal
Heroes as immortal
As your prouct Sires who sinote the Lor.

Thus your dread endurance
Shook our Foe's assurance,
Thus laughec to scorn his plot profound-
Free of your resistanice,
Far in southern distance
Fair France's knell and ours fo seund.

Through that respite gtverz,

Though long rearward clriver,

Now with ranks unriven

We attack in turi.

Wﬁmref‘ore, BRanner olden,
Red and black ancd golden
Here we uplift thee by eur Standard stern.
Vowing, «as we take thee
Ancl saluting “break” thee,
Never to forsake thee,
Flag of bright renawn.
Tl with leglons scattered,
Rent and spent and shattered,
Belgium's spotler we have bealert dowi !
Alfvec Perceval Graves
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