7 he _Feast of JRill Jailey

7his day is called the _feast of JSoahn:

Ae that outlives this day, and comes safe home,
Will stand a tip-toe when the day is named,
And vouse him at the name of J3oahn.

Ae that shall live this day, and see old age,
Will, yearly, on the vigil, feast his neighbovs,
And say “Jomorrow is Saint JRoahn:

7 hen will he strip his sleeve and show his scars
And say “These wounds J had on JSoahn's
Dny.

QO men forget: Vet all shall be forgot,

J3ut he’ll remember with advantages

WWhat feats he did that day: then shall our names,
Familiar in his mouth as household wovds
JRailey the Duke, Chris Lundy and _ohnny
Randolph, Gary JRBurhank and Dude Vy/alker,
Weird JReavd and YNason /ee LDixon,

J=e in their flowing cups freshly remembeved.
7/ his story shall the good man teach his son,
And JRailey JSoahn shall ne’er go by,
Erom this day to the ending of the world,
JRut we in it shall be remembeved.



We few, we happy few, we band of brothers,
Fov he today that sheds his blood with me
Shall be my brother, be he ne’er so vile

his day shall gentle his condition.

And gentlemen in Jefferson County now a-hed
Shall think themselves accursed they weve not
heve,

And hold theiv manhoods cheap whiles any
speaks

7 hat fought with us upon Saint JJoahn's Day.

(PIarapheased from Ying Aenry <Y act J7Y
Scene 3)

And finally to JZill JRniley:
What needs my Duke for his honoved bhones,
he labor of an age in piled stones,
Qr that his hallowed velics should be hid,
ZNndex a stavry pointing pyctamid?
Deat son of memovry, great heir of fame,
YW hat need’st thou such weak witness of thy
name?

(PIarapheased from _Yohn YYilton)



