
olden days. Oh, Canada, to thy gray an~d veneraljehuils, thy evergreen shores, thv uelltle, bounteuwilderness - to thee fonld menjorv turns, when therepose of the sziowdrjft, is upon thee, and the rifle

hangs upo)n the waII. Brave iýý the bright roll of thyfo-st chivairi-, and no les brave is he who, witl pen
()f iight, ha"; written-I the portrait of thy foreinost lieroand placed it- in the gallery of imperishable renown."'


