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Her smile was like the sunshine

That breaks the morning dew.

Our love was the special kind

That father daughter knew.

While stationed at Winchester

I first received the news.

I wanted to caress her

And see her illness through.

One day a tear-stained letter

Shocked me beyond belief.

Annie is gone forever!

I was overwhelmed with grief.

My darling little Anne

Went to her just reward.

She walks the fields of plenty

With her Savior and Lord.

Death crowds the lonely soldier

And he’s destined to cry.

But I’ll never get over

The day my Annie died.

