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That is the soldier's horse 
,vhich throws 

I ts noble feet so far : 
'Twill bear him in the battle­

field, 
And stand the brunt of war. (1) 



The beast, you see, ia feeding 
now 

On hay the very bes~; 

And soon you'll see him lying 
do·wn. 

To take his midnight rest. (:2) 



And here the little boy has 
come 

To try if he can catch 
him. 

' But with what . lu:ewd ancl 
cunnmg eye3 

The hor appears to watch 
him. (3) 



This spemes of the useful 
horse 

Is always called a Hack, 

Because, at different ti111es, 
he bears 

So n1any on his back. ( 4) 



To give the nag an appetite, 

And n1ake hi1n tall an<l 
stron()' o, 

The boy 1s leaclino· him 
about 

And trotting hirn along. ( ·J) 



The horse above is training 
now 

To gallop in a race, 
And during summoc it will 

run 
At York, or some such 

place. ( 6) 



boast 

Is ready for a ride; 

And so it i equipped with 
rems 

And everything b ·id . ( 7) 



II urrah ! the huntel' cleaTs the 

gate 

Without a single fall : 

lie ,vould have leap cl it quite 

as well, 

If it had been a wall. ( 8) 



And hero you have the miller'. ' 
horse 

Proccoding on hiB way, 

.[\_ncl bringing u a pack of 
flour 

To make our brcacl to-clay. (9) 



Ilo·w gallnntl3 he flies along 

A111id the shouts of men! 

P rhaps you never more may 

see 

So fl.no a horse again. (10) 








