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O East thecy go and W'est they go, and neyer can they bide,
For the longing that is ini thein. ami the whisper at t1ieir side

Thiey nxazy 'stablishi hearth and home,
Bit the sons Nvill forthi and roanm,

As thieir fatliers dlid before tbern, arross the lbollow foamn,
Till stran-e lands lift to greet tbcrni at the edgýes of the tide.

Tlbey have visions of a country that sorrow never knew;
Thcy have ruinours of a region mwhxere the lieart lias naught to rue

And ixever Nvi1l they rest Z

Tillti ey rcach bthc fabled W\est,
Thiat is'echarteci, dirn but certain, ini the Volumec of the Breast,

And for ever they are (trearners whio nmake tbe dreami cone true.

Iii the North they are far forward, in the Sontli they have begni,
The Englisbi of thiree continents whio takie tlheir rule front nome,

But followv on the gteani
0f ant ancient, splendid drearn,
Thiat lias mianhood for its fabric, perfection for its themie-

Witx freedoin for its nxorning. star, and knowledge for its sunt.

And stowty, very slow'ly, the gorgeous dreain grows hrighit,
Whlere risc the four Dettiocraeies of Angl,,o-Saxoi ighltý

The Republic, fait-, atone;
Thei Conmnonwealthne-rw
The pi-oudt, xeserved Dominion withi a story of lier ow-n

A-nd One thiat shiail emierge at lengttx froin travail, wvax, and bliglit.

O doubt, not, wrong, oppression. and violence, ami tears,
l'le ignorance andi anguisli and fotty of the years,

.\ni t pass and leave a inid
Miore sane, a sot mnor-e kind,
And the slow ages sbiatt evolve a loftier rnankind,

Wbeni over tust and carnage the great wh'ite peace appears.

For surely, very surely, -,vili contc tbe Prince of Peace
To still the slirieking shrxapînel and bid the Maxiimns cease-

Not as invaders cone
WVith unwehand witb dr-nm,
But withi the tranquil joyance of lovex-s going hiome

Thi-ougli the scented sommiiet- tw-iliglht, wlben the spir-it lias release.

By sua anti plain and inotntain will spread the tan-ger rccd -
The love tliat kno'vs no bor-der, the bond that knows no l)rced;

For the little wox-d of righit
.Must growv -vitb truth and't rnliglht,
Tilt înonster-lhearted Mammon anid bis svcol)hants take fliit,

And vex the wvoxld no longer- %vith raipinie*zttd lvibb greed.

O0 Zagiand, littie nothex- hy the sleepless Nomthîeri tide,
I{avingr bî-ed so inany nations to devotion, tr-ust, and pride,

Veî-v te i( rly , e turul
Witbi willing lieaî-ts thiat yeax-n
StilI to love voit anti defend yot,-hct the sons of nien di>.i-ern

Mbercin your xigit and titte, xniglit and majesty reside.

f) -ýir, rio enl)ty rumeour cornes up) the cax-th to-day
Front tbc kindrcdl and the peoples andtie tb ribes a, %voî-ld away

For thicy know thc Lawv ivill holti
AntI be equal as of old,
\Vith conscienc m.cver qucsbiened anti justice nevm- qolti,

Anti bcath àue forrn aitd letter the spirit Nvill have play.

Wliecn yon hecar thc princcly concoux-se takze up the word and sing,
And the Abbey of nir fatier~s %with acclamations ring,

Know w~ehi that, 1-uce and fi-ce,
]3y the clhangcless lhcart's leci-ce,
On Mlhie ibvwinds of hcaveil and the cmm-rent.s of lic sea

Front te ver-ges of the E inpi-e %viil eomne, '«(l save the Xing!"
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