PEFEND THE pomxmon.

Defend our Dominion,-
Great Ruler on high,

Whose wisdom assigned us
This good destiny.

From ocean to ocean,

_ Wherever feet tread,

In Thine own direction
Oh! may they be led.

Behold Thou, our cities,
With wealth pouring in, -
Let it pass through the temple
To cleanse it from sin.
. 'Tis Thine fo give riches
. And make them secure,
By teaching the owners
To care for the poor.

Let harvest replenish )
With heavy-filled hand,
- And supply in abundance,
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