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Gird up our Armour for the fray,
'Gainst foemen worthy of our steel!
May gods of victory this day

Their glory unto us reveal.

No enemy shall us withstand

As we his serried ranks assail,

The might of any alien band
Shall over Armour ne’er prevail !

Let ﬂy our banners to the breeze,
Acclaim our heroes with a cheer!
We'll bring the foe on bended knees
To sue for peace to Armour dear.
Fight on, ye valiant Armour men,
With added lustre gild her name,
That ye, thru years of mortal ken,
For Armour win eternal fame!

—Edwin Fraser Gillette, 06.
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