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(Tune:	"The	Funeral	Song	of	a	Russian	Revolutionist")
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   

 
 

 
 

   
   

 

 













  
   

 


















 







  
 

 



































 

   







 







bring worlda of beau ty, lib er

Fare well true com rades, death

ty and love.

now en folds you-- rest in the tomb; As

sleep ing there

Fare well

in peace you

true com rades, we will

La bor soon will prove that

know no more of

re mem ber you and

pain.

your doom, And

none have died in vain.



 






 




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127

131

135

139

 

  

 
 

   
   

 
 




 
 

  


 


    

 
 




 
 










 
 

 
 













 
 

 
  

 
 





 







 

   







 





 




 
    















































Fare well true com rades, we

O'er sweep ing all 'neath

rise to the fight;

the ban ner ye bore.

Slav 'ry

break your bonds

and sor row van ish

and rule the

be fore us. Toil ers

world for ev er

U nite! To

more.

























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