Was My Brother in the Battle?
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Tell me, tell me wea-ry sol - dier From the rude and stir - ring wars, Was my
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broth - er in the bat - tle where vyou gained those no - ble scars? He was
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ev - er brave and val - iant, and | know he nev - er fledt Was his
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name a - mong the wound - ed or num - bered with the dead? Was my
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broth - er in the bat - tle when the tde of war ran  high? You would
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know  him in a thous - and by his dark and flash - ing eye. Tell me,
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tel me wea- ry sol - der, wil he nev - er come a - gan, Did he
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suf er 'mid the  wound - ed or die a - mong the slain?
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