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And in the iiighit of Spirit blighit
Aýs a path secure from limRrrn.

1 folluw the rnould, forxned on that old
lPrinc(-e Mdward Island Fari

Dear native naine, thiere is none the saine
Nonie other rny heart can thrill,

Through changes of clirne and lapse of tirne,
I love it, I love il. stili,

And througli all years corne joy corne tears
My hieart that is leal and warrpl

'Wil1 teniderly fold thoughits of that old
Prince Edward Island Farni.

W. W. ROGERS.
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