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Wbou gusty tales are gathered 
Thesaga.softhe-. 
And el05tlaboutthecap~~t.an ban 
Are sung right lustily, 
Thorefrowaahinin,gBCroll we'll 

sing 
0 1 Raleijrb and Nel110n bold: 
Of ll 11wkint and Drake 1n~'ll lift 

fl,llQilg 

ln ltave~~withtheringofgold! 
But when ga]M blow foul and 

1\'indy 
From lhll Porta of Nevermore 
We'll ~ing you the "flawalpindi" 
And her fighting fourteen soore! 

Men of the Btnmp of Orernillo, 
Menofthebreedof Drake 
Who plough tho furroWII of the 

doop 
And follow thll 1\'hiteuing wake; 
Forthe«earetho!!Oil!IOIF:ngland, 
Stout f,ll the Blrong 1111.lt -
Who rule our Empire of the 

Doop 
And koop our bland free! 
LadB, when they a.~k for a 

ebantey 
Full of a rhythmic roar 
We'll ting them tbe" Rawalpindi" 
And her fighting fourteen 1100rol 

There lay the huge gray ~~ea- wolf 
That "'' helped the ovoh·1111 o f the 

Who droam of n great World-
Kingdom 

Where never IL hoo.rt. is fnJe; 
DI'Md 111"1111 the dark Atlantic 
l ~y and droar and vast 
And deAd nh&\11 in the northern 

du~k 
Theftghtthat .. ·ould be the last.. 
Bcnoath her drove the !lruol deep 
And a ~rueller foe before 
The daun tle!lll " Rawalpindi"' 
And her fighting fourteen aeore! 

Full in her path lay duly, 
Duty that had to be done 
And ~he taclded the grea~ grim 

rflid<>r 
With odda of a tuillion to one. 
Stern wu the cannonAding 
As both fell to wi th a will, 
And though the English ahi p 

went down, 
'l'hc ~n Will! England's still! 
Onward 1team hcrll\·cng\1'"' 
WhO!illlvoi~isthclion 'srou 
Wlw"ll Htrike for the "H~~owal-

pindi" 
And her gallant fourteen 100rel 


