
Seeds of Pine
the race. All hands around I We will Dled«homeland of Britain I

'^ *

And who will sing this song of the N.SU you here till we talk of this thing. I p^prompt my pen as it forgets.
*^^

They have come hither to sing it from Oti

d£t"tWs'f^"r "" '°""'^'' -^ «^"«o-city m this fair house of Canada.
Hither have they come from the tobacco oktion, of Essex; the yellow cornfields of Xfc

y««b^o^WelIand. These are lusty fellows an

Here are men of consideration from the t^

Zf- *PP'' T^'^' °' Nova ScotTa andthe dairy steadings of Oxford. Have you „

is r"ri:« ^ ~-^ toweTort^
wtk ^I. 1.^.°', ^*'"' '^^ »' th« herd,

Ss? Th "^''^ *^^ ^''"y °° her meadtonds ? Then ,t is small knowledge you haveth«^ Dommion and the bright fortiLes of

'

Othera have joined our chorus who are frmaded Quebec, which is the eyeTf Canada f^.»fontr«J whose traffickers are'^among the bonoable of the earth, and from Niagar.^ where w
1^^'JwT' "^^ ^'^ bridle^N^^'e

"

These courtly and free-handed fellows hahaded from Toronto. Beautiful Toronto 1 tcity of work and play. I like weHte stathomes and its women with honey-throaS vS*
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