Private Fred DAVIES
Kings Shropshire Light Infantry

This wonderful collection of postcards, letters and documents was given to us by a family in Gobowen.

We realised that we didn’t have the correct conditions for keeping this collection and have donated them
to the Kings Shropshire Regimental Museum in Shrewsbury.

In Memory of

Private

F Davies

16100, 1st Bn., King's Shropshire Light Infantry who died on 29 September 1917 Age 27

Son of Mrs. Ann Davies, of Greenfield Cottage, Gobowen, Oswestry.

Remembered with Honour
Loos British Cemetery

Commemorated in perpetuity by

the Commonwealth War Graves Commission
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SEED.TIME AND HARVEST.
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1.—WHILE THE EARTH REMAINETH.
Choval Recit. (T. and B.).

While the earth remaineth, seed-time and harvest shall
not cease.

2.—0 LORD, HOW MANIFOLD.
Chorus.

O Lord, how manifold are Thy works! In wisdom hast

Thou made them all ; the earth is full of Thy riches! e —

3.—PRAISE, O PRAISE OUR GOD AND KING.
Hymn.

1 Praise, O praise our God and King,
Hymns of adoration sing ;
For His mercies still endure
Ever faithful, ever sure.

Praise Him that He made the sun
Day by day his course to run;
For His mercies still endure,

Ever faithful, ever sure.

N

3 Praise Him that He gave the rain
To mature the swelling grain ;
For His mercies still endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

4 Glory to our bounteous King ;
Glory let creation sing ;
Glory to the Father, Son,
And Blest Spirit, Three in One. Amen.



4 Seed-time and Harvest?.

4.—BLESSED BE THE LORD.

Recit. and Air (SOPRANO).

Blessed be the Lord, who daily loadeth us with benefite
even the God of our salvation. Thou crownest the year
with Thy goodness; and Thy paths drop fatness. They
drop upon the pastures of the wilderness, and the little
hills rejoice on every side.  The valleys also are covered
over with corn; they shout for joy, they shout and sing.

5.—THE EYES OF ALL WAIT UPON THEE.

Chorus.

The eyes of all wait upon Thee, O Lord, and Thou givest
them their meat in due season. Thou openest Thine hand,
and fillest all things living with plenteousness.

6.—PRAISE THE LORD!
Hymn.

1 Praise the Lord! ye heavens, adore Him,

Praise Him, angels in the height ;

Sun and moon, rejoice before Him,
Praise Him, all ye stars and light;

Praise the Lord ! for He hath spoken,
Worlds His mighty voice obeyed ;

Laws, which never shall be broken,
For their guidance He hath made.

2 Praise the Lord ! for He is glorious ;

Never shall His promise fail ;

God hath made His saints victorious,
Sin and death shall not prevail.

Praise the God of our salvation ;
Hosts on high His power proclaim ;

Heaven and earth, and all creation,
Laud and magnify His name! Amen.
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7—YOUR HEAVENLY FATHER KNOWETH
Recit. and Adr (TENOR).
Recit.—Your heavenly Father knoweth that ye have need
of all these things; I therefore say unto you :

Air.—Seek ye first the kingdom of God and His righteous-
ness, and all these things shall be added unto you. Take
no thought for your life, what ye shall eat, or what ye shall
drink, but seek ye first the kingdom of God and His righteous-
ness, and all these things shall be added unto you.

8.—UNTO WHAT IS THE KINGDOM OF GOD LIKE?

Choral Recit.

Unto what is the kingdom of God like? And where-
unto shall we resemble it?

9.—IT IS LIKENED UNTO A MAN.
Solo (Bass) and Chorus.

Solo.—It is likened unto a man which sowed good seed
in his field.

Chorus.—He that sowed the good seed is the Son of Man |

Solo.—It is likened unto a man which sowed good seed
in his field.

Chorus.—The field is the world, the good seed are the
children of the kingdom !

Solo.—But while men slept, the enemy came, and sowed
tares among the wheat, and went his way.

Chorus.—The tares are the children of the wicked one;
the enemy that sowed them is the Devil.

Solo.—When the blade was sprung up, and brought forth
fruit,

Chorus.—Then appeared the tares also! The servants
say, ‘“ Wilt Thou that we go and gather them up?

Solo.—But He said, “ Nay ! lest while ye gather up the
tares, ye root up the wheat with them ! **




6 Seed-time and Harvesl

10.—LET BOTH GROW TOGETHER.
Solo (Bass) and Chorus.

Solo.—Let both grow together until the harvest, and in
the time of harvest I will say unto the reapers, Gather ye
together, first the tares, and bind them in bundles to burn
them !

Chorus.—The harvest is the end of the world, and the
reapers are the angels! They shall gather out of His
kingdom all things that offend, and shall cast them into a
furnace of fire !

Solo.—Let both grow together until the harvest, and in
the time of harvest I will say unto the reapers, Gather the
wheat into My barn !

11.—HE SHALL MAKE THY RIGHTEOUSNESS.
Chorus.

He g.hall make thy righteousness as clear as the light,
and thy just dealing as the noonday, as clear as the light.

12—WHEN THE HARVEST OF EACH NATION.
Hymn.
1 When the harvest of each nation
Severs righteousness from sin,
And archangel-proclamation
Bids to put the sickle in,
And each age and generation
Sink to woe, or glory win ;

2 Grant that we, or young, or hoary,
Lengthened be our span, or brief,
Whatsoe’er the life-long story
Of our joy or of our grief, i
May be garnered up in iglory ¥
As Thine own elected sheaf. Amen.

oL

13—BE NOT DECEIVED |
Recit. (BAsS).
Be not deceived! God is not mocked! For whatso-
ever a man soweth, that shall he reap.
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14—HE THAT NOW GOETH ON HIS WAY
WEEPING.
Quartet.

He that now goeth on his way weeping, and beareth
forth good seed, shall doubtless come again, shall come
with joy, and bring his sheaves with him. Let us not be
weary in well-doing, for in due season we shall reap, if we
faint not.

15.—PUT THOU THY TRUST.
Solo (CONTRALTO).
Put thou thy trust in the Lord, and be doing good. Fret
not thyself because of the ungodly, neither be thou envious

against the evil-doers; for they shall soon be cut down like
the grass, and be withered even as the green herb.

— . -~

__16._0 SOLEMN THOU@™
Hymn.

1 O solemn thought! that day by day
Some seed we still are sowing ;
And while the seasons roll away,
The plant is ever growing ;
Until at last the fruit appears,
The bane or blessing of our years.

2 O may a wisdom not our own,
By love divine be granted,
That pure and precious things alone
By us may e’er be planted ;
Then fruits of righteousness and peace
Shall-in our hearts and lives increase. Amen.

17.—THE EARTH IS THE LORD’S.
Final Chorus.

The earth is the Lord’s, and the fulness thereof; the
world, and they that dwell therein! Hallelujah! Amen !

3 e
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IN

LOVING MEMORY OF

Ann Bowper,

. L GOBOWEN,
Jesus, Lord of dead and living,

Let Thy mercy rest on me § WHO

DIED SEPTEMBER 7th,

Grant me too, when life is finished,

1908,
Rest in Paradise with Thee.

AGED 64 YEARS.
X

AND WAS INTERRED IN WHITTINGTON

CHURCHYARD,

SEPT. 10TH.

The King commands me to assure you
of the true sympathy of His Majesty and

The Queen in your sorrow.

Secretary of State for War.
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4. British Général Haspital N° 3 On «Les Terrasses»
Hoépital Géneral Anglais N° 3 sur «Les Terrasses»
Prés le Tréport (Scine-Inférieure)

2. British Camp On « Les Terrasses» ~ Camp Anglais sur « Les Terrasses»

Pieés le Tyéport (Seine~Inférieure) Hopital Anpglais




10. La Plage et le Casino du TREPORT (S.-Inf)
Vue prise du premier Belvédére aux Terrasses

Terrasses» - Camp Anglais sur « Les Terrasses

9. British Camp On «Les
X Prés le Tréport (Scine~Inféricure) > -
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Hoépital Géneral Anglais N° 3 sur «Les Terrasses»
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pushing detachmepnts forward in places into the enemy's advanced trsnchzs.
During the bombardment by our artillcry of one sectlon of the enemy's
front yesterday ften hostile gunpits were seen to be destroyed, fourteen
others severely;damaged, and five ammunition pits blown! up. Today a' big
fire has been caused by our artillery in a village muchliused by the enemy
transport for supply purposes. \

Thére was very gpeat acrial activity yesterday., 4 highly
successful raid|/by about fifty of our machines was carried out cn an j
important railway junction where much damage was done, two trains contain
ing ammuniticn being destroyed,, and/many violent explosipns caused. A
number of other| raids on enemy railvay works and sidings, aerodromes,:and
other points of military importance were equally successful, In addition
many fights tock place in the alr, iIn the course of which three hostile
machines were destroyed, five others driven to earth in a damaged conditicn
besides many others which broke off inithe middle of thel{fight and were
seen to be desgending steeply Wt cfuldfinot be watched tq“the ground owing
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| E whomthis scroll commemorates
- E was numbered amongthose who,
atthe call of King and Country leftall
thatwas dear to them,endured hardness,
faced dangerand finally passed out of
the sight of men by the path of duty
and self-sacrifice, giving up theirown
Tives ﬂntoﬂm*snﬁgul'wemﬁ'«dom.

Let those who comeafter seetoit

thathis name benot forgotten.

-

Pre . Frederick Davies

Stuopshire o L

A way-side group of gallant Indian cavalry-
men, some of whom greatly enjoyed their
share in the charge through the cornfields
at High Wood on July 14th, 1916, with the

Dragoon Guards.

No. 78.

Official War Photographs,
CROWN COPYRIGHT RESERVED
Series X
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BUCKINCHAM PALACE,

I join with my grateful people

in sending you' this memorial

of a brave life given for others
in the Great War.

Inland.

14 Stamp
Foreign
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A T R 7 A e ‘IT'S A LONG, LONG WAY FROM TIPPERARY."

THE DEBARKATION—CALAIS.

Molly wrote a neat reply to Irish Paddy O’,

Saying, ** Mike Maloney wants to marry me, and so Up to mighty London came an Irishman one day,
Leave the Strand and Piccadilly, or you'll be to blame, As the streets are paved with gold, sure ev'ryone was gay,
For love has fairly drove me silly—hoping you're the same !” i Singing songs of Piccadilly, Strand and Leicester Square,
“It's a long way to Tipperary, it's a long way to go ; Till Paddy got excited, then he shouted to them there :(—

It's a long way to Tipperary, to the sweetest girl 1 know ! *‘It’s a long way to Tipperary, it's a long way to go;

Good-bye Piccadilly, farewell | eicester Square, It’s a long way to Tipperary, to the sweetest girl I know !

It's a long, long way to Tipperary, but my heart’s right there!’ Good-bye Piccadilly, farewell Leicester Square,

5 4 s "
By permussion of B. Feldman & Co., 2 & 3 Arthur St., London, W,C. It's a long, long way to Tipperary, but my heart's right there !

By permission of B. Feldman & Co., 2 & 3 Avthur St., London, W.C.




“IT'S A LONG, LONG WAY FROM TIPPERARY.”
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SURRENDER—ON THE RHINE.

Paddy wrote a letter to his Irish Molly O’,
Saying, ** Should you not receive it, write and let me know !

If I make mistakes in ‘ spelling,” Molly, dear,” said he,

‘* Remember it's the pen that's bad, don’t lay the blame on me.”

‘‘It's a long way to Tipperary, it's a long way to go;

It's a long way to Tipperary., to the sweetest girl I know !

Good-bye Piccadilly, farewell Leicester Square,

It’s a long, long way to Tipperary, but my heart’s right there

By permission of B. Feldman & Co., 2 & 3 Arthur St., London, W.C.
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“IT'S A LONG, LONG WAY FROM TIPPERARY.”

A REFRESHER—ON THE WAY TO YPRES.

Up to mighty London came an Irishman one day,
As the streets are paved with gold, sure ev'ryone was gay,
Singing songs of Piccadilly, Strand and Leicester Square,
Till Paddy got excited, then he shouted to them there :—

‘“It's a long way to Tipperary, it’s a long way to go ;
It's a long way to Tipperary, to the sweetest girl I know!

Good-bye Piccadilly, farewell, Leicester Square,
It's a long, long way to Tipperary, but my heart’s right there !”



“IT'S A LONG, LONG WAY FROM TIPPERARY.”

ROUND THE CAMP FIRE.

Molly wrote a neat reply to Irish Paddy O’,
Saying ‘‘ Mike Maloney wants to marry me, and so
Leave the Strand and Piccadilly or you'll be to hlame,
For love has fairly drove me silly ~hoping you're the same !”
*‘It's a long way to Tipperary, it's a long way to go ;
It’s a long way to Tipperary, to the sweetest girl I know,!
(Good-bye Piccadilly, farewell Leicester Square,
It's a long, long way to Tipperary, but my heart's right there|!”

By permission of B. Feldman & Co., 2 & 3 Avthur St., London, W.C.




