
( 278 )

IN THE GOLDEN GLOW%.

13V AGXES CI3OTH CO'ELAND.

LORD) STRAT11CONA.

Safely over the billo'vcd crest
Otil- bar11que glides calin and free,

Into the gtow of the crirnison m'est,
Nearingr the houndless sca.

Glide on, glide on, niy love and 1 shial slecp and dreani
W~hile the rippling -waters flow

And thro' the purpie rnist behold the spring-tide gicani,
\\'hîle we m-ait ini the goliacu glowv.

I3ackwvard, hiring ils up the streain,
,me nieadow-bird sings again

But 1' Onward ''the Pilot's cati, w"e decin
An echo of sweeter strain.

Our Pilot waits, and loved ones past the fading lighit
Are whispcring, ''Corne away, away ; "

Thils 'vo shall sait beyond the golden glow of nighIt
To the land of eternal day.

Ai copy of thie aborc poen vvas prcsented by the alithor as a Canadian souvenir te udlobrate
the eighty-fifth anniversary of Lord Strathcona's birthday.


