
TRE MIGRANrs CANADIAN-'HG3M

31VSICAND WORDS BY W. W. EMIý-WRITTEN.- IN 1SÈ3.

There is *a spot. tho' far away
No ta i. wbe*re, we roaa.

Tb-a-týs everheld to. memýry dear,
'Lis bome! ýmeet bouje.!

Tbo'n£-*ve enjoy&a bappy time,
ans 1-bampytive ýýqle jle_Since we crozWil'o *an"s foam.

Well ne'er forgelir our tive landt
Our childhood's happy me.

Tbo, we ma7 1well in férel&n 1 8,
Or on the, wide*ç.e,-ýs-breast,,

Onr thoughls wili Io-ve to linwper etill
Round homes wherc fatbers re,%t-;'

The shamrock, rose, and'Abistle, výU
-Have glorlous laurels vron,
WLich ever sheds a lustre on
Our own home!

ý.Wbilewar and bloodsbed reign so near
To on ' r adopted land,

-And mell, who Q'hould as 1)rothers be,
In de.,tdl5 combat stand

Let's thanhful be tol-lim,'who bu
So many favors sbewn,

And smiles upon us day by-day
In Our Canadiau ho "me.

If, in the order of event,,z.
Our lan&should be mènacea,

Nobly will we defend bur fiag,
«Which ne'er b'gs been disgracea 1

For bere -the Il Fiag of Freedom 'l wayez
From ev ry SpirQ and dome-.

Wbiie Love and Liberty and 112jr,14
Guîrd our Canudian'home

MY NATIVE LAND'*

MY

Ms;.When-the san, adorning
Tbe east În eolden hue,

DISPels the Mist of morninjq,üd die'wAnd quags- the diamý

à


