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DEDICATED.

i<s each'and every one of uc is given the power to oast reflect*
ions over those little incidents- •in a life which we -have known to hr bet-
ter. .’ore often than not arc these thoughts showered on that Particular
one bad- hone, but, by no meano

*

docs that prevent the continents! memory-: of
that stroll .long the promenade! or, that- girl you took hone free th-.+
last dance. And then, do we occasionally take a glimpse ?•> reel ver','
whence v.c think along, none, toe complimentary lines. 3ccpitc’ that, however,
we car improve ourselves, and this copy nay have that aim,' and is dedicated
to her regardless of whether she be mother, wife, or fiancee.

-‘•The .Editor,

FOR HONOUR AND
FOR
Her!

By
MARGARET SCRUTON.

- Sa.ether G a wocion, thrifting fcar • away,
~ ’

■
Trices tho future bravely for your sake;

.Toils on iron u-nn to dark, frosi day to d.ay»
Tights buck her tiers, nor hoc o the bi "t x*o-clic' ■
She loves you,trusts you, breath or., in ou •,-.•• or"your nazaeSoil not; her feit'h -in you, by cln or ohewk, -

So’icvhcro r, wco.an •••so. other, S’..-.
.
t'.. certs wifc--

Waits betwixt hopes and-to .rs for vor.x-i tv XT’
Her kiss, her words, will cheer you W'th? strif r

\ VZhen death itself co*...fronts you, ria a;.;. st<cm'r - ’■''

A \?t let .her i...u,y; all your ihvcxcnc'’ elate.
M hrun base . tciytoti owe scorch you, with their f fio.uic» .
/ Son ev. here a wonan vetches’—filled with oricLew

Shrined in her heart, you. shire a. pl'-c. with iTsrrr
.©nx toils, slit,, waits,she plays, till .lie by ‘side

.

Icu Ltind tog'-Hiix "lien thu battle .' lxsi
.

Oy-S? fox lr * u rrji:.k.€ 3 -tainlcw •naac.
Exirg -o>iciv to iior a ewnhoou. fra. f,r<ei chew.c«

,* w I-,-, —... . ,
_

_
—
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HIGHLIGHTS*

"THE KIWI AND FERN.”

While in Momi Bey, the late 2/Lti Colin D< Griffiths, a member of t-e 30txi.

Battalion wrote the words to a song which has frequently been on the lips

of our older unit members. This song ’’Kiwi and Fern” makes known the sent-

iments of all, uas long as our memory lusts, so will this song. -Ed.

♦Neath Fijian skies,

My love never dies,
To you. Lear I’ll always be true,

With palm trees above
And sweet songs of love,
I’ll always remember you.

I’d exchange those Fijian nights of .
charms- ■

For one more dear moment with you in

my aims,
And when I return, -

* .
To the Kiwi and Fern,
» ever we’ll pert again.

"SOMEONE."

Is it only another amc...

In another casualty list*.
For someone -« life never the Gorney .

Someone, will ever be missed.

As you look quickly'•down...

Maybe for someone you knew...

Glancing from town to town,

Bat is it all, to you?

Is it sister, wife, or mother,
Mentioned as next-of-kin,
Likely ’tis one or the other...

He gave -his best to win.

To them one name shines clearly,
’Till it u’ershadows the rest,
The one they loved so dearly,
Had given his very best.

Lil/: parts that make a measure,
Notes in a deal, cash down

That price was paid for pour pleasure,
Your land, and homes, and towns.

up "■ v ti
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SOLITUDE.

1 wandered lonely as a cloud
’Cross the coral by the- sea,

My face was turned to heaven,
My thoughts were all of thee.

Above me graceful palm trees,
A salt tang in the air,

I heard a meet voice culling —

Calling to me there.

From far acrocr the ocean,
It V?:carhod e melody,

That ever takes me homeward --

Jhe call froui you to au. a_ _
_.

, . „
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M ?ro Bono Puolico”
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"H.Q. HIGHLIGHTS.”

"TAKE US HOPE."

(Tune — Strip BoIka.)

There’s a country down under
'There the boys long to go,
To see wives and sweethearts that they.all love so;
And a guy who is single, then cun look for a wife
And help build a nation all his life*

CHORUS:

Take as home, take us home, cry the boys over here

Take us home, take us home, to a long glass of beer,,
Take us home, take us home, you’ll fill us with

good cheer,
But they won’t --cor* so-*' one wants a fight!

There arc large public houses, where there’s booze

to be had,
And for nineteen and sixpence you will feel, not bad,
And a whisky and soda and a gin or two,

wii’ make you forget the things you do.

”8.k.T. !! and ”T.h.G.“

"HOME THOUGHTS."

Tonight the boys were yarning
Of things they’d de e cr : '. c- : „

And as they laughed and chatted,
Each von -no more he’d roam.

Some of them come from the city.
Others had toiled on th: land,
But all arc impatiently waiting
for To,; o to make his last stand.

Over here on these tropical .islands,
However happy they -mi,
They’d rather be back in the ci£y,
Or driving the same old team.

They aim.- sure there’s a welcome

waiting,
Bron s', carts and wives left

bellind,
The day they set foot on Yew Zealand,
I trust each will happiness find.

Yes, lot Mother put on the kettle,
And .father build up the fire,
for it’s of folks like you we .are

thinking,.
In the land of our heart’s desire*

"Pro 80/ta Publico.”

"ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS."

This initial copy of "H.cy Highlights" h e been printed after much
time and consideration,but such could not have been attained -without valuable-
thought and assistance from many enthusiasts. It is the wish of all concern..
that the efforts will meet with hearty approval. Sincere appreciation mus-: g
to. ell who have -willingly co-operated, but special thanks; must also go to v.S
Blomfield, and J.W. Ycarbury for the originality in their designs, to O.H.
Adams who has ably reproduced then, and to the Battalion staff for their val-
uable aid.'. .

3Sat# 22 an. 44.
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