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Memory Gem. for Empire Day.
Kindness is the golden chain by which society is built

together.

To-day let us arise and go te oui- work; te-merrow we
inay rise an-d go te eur reward.

All things whatsoever ye would that men sbenld do ta
yeu. de ye aise unto them.

The mighty West shahl bless the East,
And sea shahl aniswer sea,

And mountain unto mountain cal
Praise God, for we are free!

And thon, O Empire of the free!
Beloved land, God compass thee!

Still keep and guard thee in tjiy ways,
Still prosper thee in coming days!

And ye, O People bràve and blest
Love still yonr country's cause the best;
Uphold her faith, maintain ber powers,

Defend ber ramparts and ber tewers.

The true test of civilization is net the census nor the size

of cities nar the crops-but the kind of men the country
tnrns ont.

Do tlie duty whîch lies nearest thee, which thon know-

est ta be a dnty. Thy second duty will alneady have be-

corne clearer.

The strength of a nation is in the intelligent and well-

ordered homes of the people

The truc glory cf a nation is in the living temple cf a

loyal, industriaus and upright people.

Canada wants men-not walking effigies,
Who smirk and smile with art polite, and sport

The borrawed vesture of their richer friends;

But men of seuls capacions who can plant

The standard of their worth on noble deeds

And dare respect their conscience and their God.

ItERe'S TO THE LAND.

H ere's ta the land of the rock and the pine;
Heres te the land of the raft an-d the river!

Here's ta the land where the sunbeams shine,

And the nigbt that is_ bright with the North-light's
quiver!

Ilere's ta the land of the axe and the he!

Here's ta the stalwarts that gave theétn their gl ory;:

With stroke upan stroke, and with blow upun blow,

The might of the ferést bas passed into stany!

Tlere's ta the land with, its blanket of snow ;-

To the liera and hun ter the welceiuest pillow!
liere's ta the land where the steftny winds blow

Thrce days, ere the mountains can talk ta the billow!

Here's te the buckwheats that smeke on lier board!

Here's ta the niaple that sweetens their stery;

Here's ta the scythe that we swing like a sword,

And here's ta the -fi elds where we gather oui- glory!

Here's te ber hlis of the moase and the deer;

Here's ta ber forests, her fields and ber flewers!

Hiere's ta her homes of unchangeable cheer.

And the maid 'neath the shade of -her awn native beowers.
-William Wye Smith.

MY CANADA.
0 Canada! Mly Canada!

My heart is ail with thee,
Thy huIs and vafleys glaonos,

Thy fields and forests free,
1 love the liglit that leaps across

Thy landscapes and thy skies,
The hope that beaves thy strong yonng soul,

And sparkles in thine eyes.
0 Canada! My Canada!
-Land cf the maple tree!

No sun jike thine, no stars that shine,
Can be so dear te me.

I love thy lakes like oceans vast,
Their magic vapors thin. -

The sandy beach and rocky cluEs
Where white caps thunder 'nt

Ilove tby gold-green prairies broad,
Thy mountains, cloud impearled,

Tby springtime, witb its sudden flash,
Thy autun ilats nnfurled.

O Canada!1 My Canada! etc.

I love thy blythe and bracing air,
Thy children fair and. free,

Thy full sweet joy of home and hall.
Thy sangs of liberty.

I love thy manly sense of right,
Ideals high and broad,

Thy shrines of truth wh.ere clear bright eyes
Look out aiid up to God.

0 Canada! My Cual~a etc.

1 love thy flag tÊat fir and wide
Floats a'er thy fertfte plains,

Sa will we by the help of God
.Preserve it fi-ee framn stains.

I glory iii aur Empire vast,
For aIl are Briton% we;

Our boast shall cf aur heritage,
Our King and Country be

O Canada!1 My Canada!1 etc.
-R. Waltir Wright.

Were haîf the power that filis the earth with terrer,
V/ere haîf the wealth bestowed on camps and courts,

Given te redeem the hnman mind from errer,

There were ne need of arsenals and farts.

Then none were for thejiarty, and ail were for-the state;

The great man helped tbe poor man, and the peor man

loved the great.

Love thon thy land, with love fan bronght

-From out the storied past, and used

.Within the present, but transfused
Thro' future time by power cf thonght.

It is the land that freemen till,

That sober-minded freedamn chose.

ýThe land, whene girt wîth fniends or foes,

A man may speak. the thing he will.

Knowledge will ever goven ignorance, and a people

who mean ta be their ewn gevernons must arm theniselves

with the powers which knowledge gives,


