
Lit{ LOVING MEMORY OF

$TEPffiEtrf,

A Nawal Reeervist on Fl. M. S. " Frons Olivae,"
A Mernber of the L. O. A., Brigus, C.B.

WHO LOST HIS LIFE OCT. 12. }9I5. AGED 22 YEARS

" Greater love hath no man Sran this, that a nran lay dowll
his life for his friends," King. Cotntry and Empire.



He is mourned-by hii King, by his eountry, by all.
While still pursuing stern d'rtY,

He looked to that better ebode,
In the yonder, the " Beautifrtl Clty,"

l,fhose Builder and Maker is God.

His comrades stoo(t with bowed heads,
As the hero was laid to hls rest;

No souod of strife nor of wrrring
Can disturb his slumber so blest,

His parents, his dear artd h:s loved ones,
Shall never again greet him herei

But they hope to meet him in Heaven,
Ii9hen the roll is called uJr there.

S/hy should we mourn that he's taken ?

IlIe will meet him again r,n that day'
lillhen we furl our.sails and cagt anchor,

In that joyous and beautlful bay.
By the golaeo shore in the morning,

In the light of Emuanuel'B land,
Iile will meet him in tnat hlest harbor'

And again clasp his der.r, loving hand.

So bravely bad answered the call,,
He is mourned by his gallaat comrades,

So bravely
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