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Ovri i: novntaii. and nicor,
Over imwadow and len,

Round the cavernous shore,
Throuah the billowy roar

0f aime sea-
W~e whistle and n,
Hevi ding-a-ding,dig
And inake the world ring

With aur gece!

lVhcre the iight fieecy cioud
Floats so swift and se iiglu,

WVe shout joyous and Inud
As we hurry and crowd

Througa the sky.
Where the rivuiets flowv,
Round tlue cottage belowv,
There we silently blow,

But a sigh.

Far away on the nmainu,
With the foam-wavcs wc play;

And then hie back again,
To bestre'v the broad plin

With the spray.
With the sea-mews we skipz
'Neath the whuite waves we dip,
Or urtre on the lone ship)

Omiler way.

WVC icmd niotirisimug eiuoweri
To the green sedgy i;

And our holiday hours,
'MNid the newiy blown tlowers

WC beguile.
When the Sun sinks to mieep,
Through the forests we sweelp,
And a wîid revel kep

Ail the wiie.

Ail unwearied we go,
The whole universe round:

WVhere the cataract's flow,
Where the cold ivintei's tinow

Mêlies thie ground ;
WVhere the Spring streamiets bran i,
lVhere the Summer birds cal],
Where the Autunin lcaves fali-

WVe are found.

Over mounitain and nioor,
Over meadow and lea,

Round the cavernous shom,
Through the biiiowy rour

Of the sca-
We whistle and s ing,
Iley! ding-a-ding, ding'
And makie the worid ring

WVith Our <vie' )!4
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TLrotubled and1( fitit Ile siuent lay,
,%) dark the teînpest bore,

T1ill tlaroîgh die fietters of the chiy.
TIhe .4etil brolie l'ortit once more.

'lie glorioim liopes that Once hand .4tirremi
Filislied throigh the gloonîy diii;

And thitis Ilis dyimig, voice wusi limart-
Lct tie iighit eniter iii."

lie spmmke. anid liglit inimnortal brok.'
Forth froin thiatmrdinit land

191 %whliCla o.Tm spirit ivoke.
Forever more to stm id.

Juls harp gave lofUier mmîsie nowv.
llencet'urth to Ieaven akin;

Scrown wàts on the poet's b)row-
''ie liit lad emtered ini! Mi. J


