Honour is Yours Today
Come, gather round and listen

Honour is yours today

Come, gather round and listen

Yours is the field to play

Saddle your noble horses

Sharpen your shiny swords

Steel your courage for the task in hand

Pray to the God, our lord

Come, gather round and listen

Honour is yours today

In yonder high position 

Lies the enemy

Ten thousand strong and armed with guns

Weak to the core, I say

Wait till you face them eye to eye

Before you plunge your sword

Stay in close formation

Take the place of the men that fall

Come, gather round and listen

Honour is yours today

See, the sun is rising

Now is the time at hand

Take your comrade’s hand in yours

In brotherhood we shall stand

At noon we shall meet again

A mottley group to behold

And raise our tattered standard

Proud in red and gold

Saddle your noble horse

Honour is yours today

