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Earvewell the plumed trgops, ] he big wars
T hat make ambition v1rtue‘ O, farewell!
,-‘l:“ arewell the neighing steed and the shrill trump,
)a;; The Splrlt-Stll'l'llﬁg drum, th’ear-piercing fife,
The royal banner, and all quality,
Pride, pomp, and circumstance of glorious war!
And, O, you mortal engines, whose rude throats
’Immortal Jove’s dread clamours counterfeit,
rewell! Othello’s occupation’s gone!
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nearly 32 years on&e dutyi in the Army, th
last five as Editor:

Commissio h

School, he was also a Field Artlllgry
an Academy Professor at Wes
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