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HEALTH TO LORD UELTHXE.

SoM hen we are Mt in amj raanA the table,

Rre hnndrecl good fellom well met in m hell,

Come liiten, bnTe boje, and I '11 ling la I 'm able

How iniuoenoe trinrnphed and pride got a falL

fiat pnah roiuul the claret—
Come, atewardi, don't ipara it

—

Unth rapCnre 70a 11 drink to the toait that I give.

Hen, boyi.

Off with it merril;—
Ukltillk forerer, and long maj ha Utc I

What wen the Whiga dopg, when boldlj p
FiTT baniabed Rebellim, gare l^eaaaa a atriiv ?

Why, they awon, on their honor, for Abthos O'ComfOR,
And foa^t hard for Dbbpasd againat oonntry and Ung.

Well, then, we knew, boj's,

Pi^ and UsLTlLLK were true boys.

And the tempeat waa miaed by the frienda of Befcam.
Ah, woet

Weep to bia memory

;

Low liea the pilot that weathered Hie atormi

And pray, don't yon mind when the BInea flnt wen railing.

And we aoaroely oonld think the bonae safe o'er onr heada f

When villidna and oozeomba, Fnnob poUtiea pninng,
DxoTe peace from our tablea and ileep from onr beda t

Oar hearta they grew bolder

When mmket on ibonlder,

Stepp'd forth onr old Ststeamen exam|da *• gira.

Come, boya, nerer fear,

Drink die Bine grenadier—
Han *a to old Habbt, and loi^ may he live 1

Tbey woold tnni na adrift ; thongb nly, air, upon It—
Onr own fidthfol ehroniolea warrant na that

Tha free monntaineer and hie bonny bine bonnet
Have oft gone aa far aa the regolar'a hat.

We laof^ at their tannting,

Tat all we an wanting

la Ueenae onr life for onr country to glftk

Off with it merrily.

Hone, foot, and artillery,

Eaeh loyal Volnnteer, long may ba lira 1


