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MAY DAY.—Song and Chorui.

Words by P. Pikdah, Mutic compottd by J,

FETERtlLEA.

The dnisiei peep fVom every fkld,

And vi'lots west their odour yieldj

The purple blouoni painU tba tkorn»

And itreimf reflect the bluilhormom.

Then Inds nnd lasnei, All be gay,
* Por thi» ill Natute'i holiday.

Behold the lark in ether float.

While rajHure iwcIIh *he liquro not«

'

VVhat'warbles lie, with merry cheer?
" liCt Xov« and PUaiure rule the year'*'

Then lada and laiaes, fcc.

Lo ! Sol looks down wHh radiant eye,

And throws a smile around the aky;

Embracing hill and vale and stream,

And warmiDg Nature with hi* beaw.

TktD lads and lasses, &e.

Th' insect tribes in myriads pour,

And kiss with zephyr ev'ry flow'r;

Shall the$e our icy tiearta reprove, •
"

And tell us, we are foes to JLo»«?

Then lads ond laas^a, jS^iip.

f.
WALK.

Ood save o*iii%racioui Qu£fa«
Long li*ii oiu' uoblfl (^een,

God save tho Queeik

Send her victoriou««

Ua|>fy and glorious,

||>Dg to reigu over us,

God save tb« Quetn.

Oh. Lord our God ariM,
Scffttar ksr sneiniss,

And make thva faH.

Confound their polities^

Frustrate their knavish iriolu,

Oq thee our hopes we fix,

Ood save the Queen.

FOR THE PRINCE OF WALES.
Oh, Lord in bounty shed

Joys round the Infant's bead

;

Sfaield him from harm.

Hear cow a nation's prayer.

Guard England's youthful Heir,

Make him thy special care,

Ood 8a,ye tbo Queen.
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