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FAR, FAR UPON THE SZX—Contimud.
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5 Far, far upo;i the <?a,

Wiih the siinsl iiie on otir lee,

We forget not all the bleising>. o; the \>vtfX ;

And reniemher, thoii,h we n nin.

What we owe to our ^ood Honi(',

In whose sheit'rinq r:iro our childhood's lot was ca?t

;

And I'^oiiji.i we now 550 tonh,
East and west and south and north,

We'll uphold the good name our forerunners won ;

Well he honf;st, hold, and true,

And do well wli.-ite"er we do,
And keep a conscience clear as the noonday sun.

Far, ar upon the sea,

With thankful hearts and free.

To a warm Canadian welcome we repair ;

Still 'neath the banner brave,
That can ne'er float o'er a slave.

Oh ! gaily goes the ship when the wind blows fair.

3 Far, far upon the Reft,

Britons none the less are we,
Hfcaiisi; we sjek the xreat Dominion's coast

;

One good Queen pure and true
Rules tlie old land and the new.

And the sa-ne untarnished iVeedom each can boast.
The Sabbath songs are sung
By the old land and the young,

And. to each the good Hook speaks the word of truth ;

So we'll never sliv»ht the worth
Of the land that gave us birth,

Though we ^Ive the broad new land all our strength and youth.
Far, far upon the sei,

Or where'er our country be.
Let us strive to fill the years with work and prayer ;

Then on both sides ol the tide
Men will speak our name with pride ;

Oh ! gaily goe* th« ship, when th« wind blows fair.
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