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A Camp Somy.

e swaore to fres his hoame,
P barat e chialns semmeder,
With aorend or trozop ared drEoem,
HApd Towd CGondeincabe aseder; -
Jupdk o Lhe derkecms night,
Hyr light of homeatcad barming
Ilc puot the sekrnlking fos Lo dlight,
Thuir oastes o wailings taraibg.
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xll.l y orean;  And with & will, we'll ali join  ia, Thme -_h@mrm gur Jack Maorran.
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CHORUS TO THE ENG )
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Gath - er  round  the campfire, Our du - &y has hesn * done ; Tet's
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gnth - ov round  the oamy-fire,
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Jack Morgne s his nsine,
The fearless and. the hnoky;
He daslord foe can tame
The son of old Kenbueky.
Hiz hesrt iz with hin Stake,
He flirhts for SBouthern freedom;
His men their Geneml's word await,
They'll go whore he will lead "em.
v Chorge—Gather round (he camp-fre. ete.

He swore to free his home,
To burst T chios - szunder,
With sound of tromp and doeen,
Anid Iomd Confedernta thmder;
And in the darkaseme nighk,
By light of bomestead burning,
Ha'll put the skulking foe to flight,
Their hearta to wailings turning.
Chorir—Gather round the cunp-fire, ete.

The dungeon durk snd celd
Could ot bis hedy prison,
Hor tame & spirit bald
Thet o'ar rewerse hwd risen;
Then sy the somg of jov,
Ohar toasl be lovely woman,
And Morgan he's the gallant boy
To plague the hated fopoman!
Chorys—Gather ronnd the canp-fire, et




