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Ring, rino yk bkli«s, thk ykar hah come,

Of our good Qukkn'« orkat jubilkk;

Lkt all thk i'Koi'LK shc^ut for joy,

And roar yk cannon o'kr the sra, , .

And all ye islandh of the deep,

,
Rino out, rino out your fealty.

And every nation's loud acclaim,

Declare Victoria's Jubilee.

Grove men of sMe are stirred wheft monarchs die

—

For kings and queens niiist tread the Lethean sjnorej

\^ Shake hands with DeatliJ and close tVie weary e^e,

And step most humbly down when life is o'er :/

And Britain's sailor king was king no more—
For he had crossed the threshold leading out

Upon the unknown world ; and what before

Was wrapt irt mystery,/ involved in doubt,

Was now most clear to our late sturdy king and stout,
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