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I oo of militnry
My prople are rently  qutte
Onn of m

fntnily |

! tutl
Y nnnvaiorw, w0 1 undnratnnd
Wan onlled by the Duke of Wallington u' nutl

My Pﬂl‘“r'I in the Cnvilry - the good old Pifty Twaoth,
i Mt horsem naver wora  muol Han to me,
Woonly Kind 1 ke nra thown that win at ton to onnsa,

Ho that i« why 1 joined the Infantryl
HIEFRAIN,

t
m Ferdinand the Fonrions, thoe Vearlons Fuanllfer!

When on purado
b am not dimmnyad
AL mome of tho things | hear,
My drodn of duwh and during aroe known hoth far and nnar,
When wa wars out In Indin 1he Colonel, Tull of fight,
Sald “Takn n dozon men with you and go and storm thet helght! "’

| anawared “Can't he done, oir, con {t's my Amami night.
’'m Pordinand tho Fonrloss Fusiiier)

Tha flret thme that | sppearsd in uniform,
xoltoment wawn ranlly al i hoight,
An 1 wtrolled along the Malf, the ladios smilad,
And ono or two of the durlings laughed Hutright!
A arowd moon sturted following, und then the p'lice appenred,
And one groat burly sergoant snld, sald he,
“You mustn't advortian tho waxworke in tho street like thiwe,”
I nald "My doar old bean, youw'il pardon mal”
REFRAIN,
I'm Fordinand the Poarloss, the Foarleas Fusilierd
When on parado
[ am npt dismaynd
At soma of the things [ hoar,
My dands of dash and daring ure known both fur and near,
At av'ry kind of manly sport | am n perfect sorcam,
Whan 1 play Snakes and Ladders all the ladies simply beam,
And now 1I've boen madn Captain of our Crown and Anchor Team,
'Cos I'm Ferdinand tha oarloas PFusilier!
b s e
When there'n 0 war lﬁﬂ.'l_’n in groat demand,
Without me lﬁrouuntry is na-poo,
Tho Navy's got ita Jeillonn~ the Ariny has got mel
90 wo oan [ly the old red, white and blue!
'va hoard it sald '« men ke mo make England what she \s,
If that's the oawe you roeally oan't complain
That people aay they think the country’s going to the dogs,
Rut still they don't know who | am, it's plain,
REFRAIN,
I'm Fordinand tho Foarloss, the Foarless Pusilier,
Whan on parads
[ am not dismayad
At mome of the things 1 hoar,

My dondn of dash and daring arne known both far and near,
My first dny with the ragimant the Major sald “Now than,
To-morrow you'll bo on parade nt six with all your men,”
I satd "“I'm frightfully peoved, old thing, | don't get up till tent”

I1'm Fordinund tho Fonrluas Pusiller!
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