
T H E B R A V E S O L D I E R . 

W R I T T E N I N C A M P J A M E S M . B R O W N , B Y A N D R E W G. P A R K , O F 

Co. " B . " ] 5 4 T H . R E G I M E N T , N . Y . & V . 

N o w my d. arjmtggj^ I am #iig away 
T o fight for my country, how long shall I stay. 
H o w long shall I stay ? W h y , I 've no feelings of dread ? ; 
I ' l l stay tai rebellion is crushed out and dead i stay 

A d d I w i l l assure you, that i t w i l l not be long, 
K our tierierals are true, for our army is strong ; 
Our arms they are mighty, and able to savO^ 
This Union forever, and dig traitors a grave. 

W e have enlisted for a term of three years, 
T o go boldly forth to victory, w i t h cheers ; 
T o rush on the foeman, wherever they are. 
To drive, take and slaughter, and give utter dispair. 

F o r t'is ttue that no mercy by ^tibels is_8hqwn,. 
A i i d now we w i l l pay them i n coin of their own. 

^wXllnotJbe j n whom they call their slaves, 
u t i O i g g m ti ie confederate graves. 

r 

When this is accomplished, and rebellion pirt 
Then I w i l l haste back to njjr friends and sweet home; 
T o u ' l l hear the steps of a Soldier, in the yard or front door. 
A n d a cheer for the Union and close of the war. 
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