I’s a Way We Have on “The Island”

Oh, a quite rare little Island is our fair Abegweit,

Where, when we undertake a task, we make the Jjob complete;

It may be raising foxes, growing “spuds,” or “fighting men,”

We have the goods quite handy, all we ask is ‘Where?’ and ‘When?
So, when zero hour approaches,— Vict’ry Bonds mean quite a lot—
It’s then each Islander at home is “Johnny on the Spot”;

There may be just a day to go, an hour, or breathless minute,

You can’t hold back the Islanders—they simply must be “in it.”
J.J.E.
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