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& Now that we've pledged each Eve of Blue”

SUNG BY FPREDERICK POWER.

FROM CHARLES OCMALLEY, THE IRISH DRAGOON.

WRITEIEN 37 RARRY LORRBQUER.

TEI]E MUSIC COMPOSED AND ARRANGED FOR THE PIANO FORTE,

BY PATRICIO ZANDTPATTERINSCHE.

[Gopey & M'Micmaxe, Publishers’ Hall, 101 Chesnut Street. |
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Now that we've pledged each eye of blue, And ev'ry maiden
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fair and true, And our green island home—to you, = The ocean’s wave a - dorning, Let's give one hip,
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Entered, sceording to the Act of Congress, in the year 1842, by Goder & M'Michasl.
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hip, hip, hurra, And drink to the coming day, When, squadron square, We'll all be there, To meet the foe in the
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morning ; To meet the foe inthe morning:— Then give one hip,  hip, hip, hurra,  And drink to the coming
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day, When, squadron square, We'll all be there, To meet the foe in the morning.
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ot r[ —— ‘_;—" - -0 May his bright laurels never fade,
—I;;‘; L X _’\Ezﬁ Who leads our fighting brave brigade,
| | —-O—-:— Those lads so true in heart and blade,

And famed for danger scorning ;
So give one hip, hip, hip, hurra,

A And drink to the coming day,
- When, squadron square,
- t i i L'L':" We'll all be there,
_— : —— = I: To meet the foe in the morning. :|
& Cunorus—Then give, &c.
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When we, with years and honours crowned, And drink to that glorious day,
Shall sit some homeward hearth around, When, squadron square,
And hear no more the stirring sound, - We all were there,
That spoke the trumpet's warning, ll: To meet the foe in the morning. -}

We'll give one hip, hip, hip, hurra, Cnorus—We'll give, &c

The Bivouac,



