Sad that her friends had departed,




ight, when all appeared calm,

- Asoldier arrived, so badly hurt,
A chaplain was called in to pray.




> P — Lity watched as her friends marched on foot
» - Tofight in lands far away.
And weekly she sent them a letter of hope,
“It’s Lily, it’s me!™ she would say.
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Lily arrived at the battlefielc
To nurse in a hospital tent,

Vhere all the wounded s

o it




Injured and in a deep sle
“lt ' s fri




“Ivs Lily, it’s me!™ Lily would say
When she found the boys in the dell.

A ey’d listen to larks and gather wild fruit
And play by the old water well.



But dark clouds of war were looming, ow daw
And the boys became men and joined ranks Of battlefields, weapons and t:E;I'I]{S.



