HURRAH FOR THE VOLUNTEERS!

They come, they come, the sturdy and strong
With hearts that know no fears;
Behold the march of the mortal throng,
And hark to their thundering cheers.
Ha! The Eagle screams and the bayonet gleams!
Hurrah for the volunteers!

They come from the forest, the shop and the plow,
The free-born pioneers;
And you hear the Northman’s solemn vow,
As the cloud of battle nears.
Ha! The Eagle screams and the bayonet gleams!
Hurrah for the volunteers!

The form and file at stern command,
As the rebel boat appears;
And the rifle aimed with steady hand,
Cries, “Death to the mutineers!”
Ha! The Eagle screams and the bayonet gleams!
Hurrah for the volunteers!

Come then, brave men, from the Land of Lakes,
With steady step and cheers,
Our country calls, as the Union breaks,
On the Northwest pioneers!
Ha! The Eagle screams and the bayonet gleams!
Hurrah for the volunteers!
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