
l'tc inigraitus Seil2.

Tite suu is on the sea, whlere siLe, aur tai! sbi) oin the streani
.411d îp our native hiill in beauty, sends his dancing benni
But (inrk as is the outiaw's deni, or warlock's cavrn dccp),

Across aur gloomy breasts no ray, of happy Iight can 3weep.

The sun is on the sea, but whcn bis gentie evening hour,

Looka mildiy on our iouely cot, and aur deserted bowcr,

',Visre then wiii be thase gloomy breasts %vhich now prepare to roami?

Itpon the cold blue deep, away,--for c ver from their home !

The sua is on thse sea in light, but wauld bis rays were din-

Our stu'oborn hcarts refuse ta mret his giance with mornin- bymn.
Ard nseianchoiy seems ta sm*.iê. aur native shore ta day;

'T*..t rising beam but calis hcr sans, ta exile far away,

Tise sun is aos the sea and oit in boyhaad's happy morn,
We lsail'd bis bcam fram yonder knawe w *ith sweetiy echacd borts;

"@cure at night, upon aur brae, ta Iay us down ta reat,
Not dreansung then aur native land would fling us from ber brcast.

The sun is on the sen, and ait, we lsail'd bis rays before,
Wlien peaceful belis proclas.ss'd the day, for Christians ta adoru:
And ive could sit bcneath our shade, with happy thankfui heart,
-Nor thouglit that kirk, and brwer, and cat, sbauid sec us thus depart.

Fareweli, fareweU, aur mountain scenes, but oh where'er we rave,
Yaur tics shall twirse about aur breast, which stili thea wran-'d must lave,
And whcss we tread a distant strand beyond a stranger sea,
'Ne'l! tbink upon thy giassy iough, and bless thy banny brac.

Farewell, farewvei, wben strasiger voices mungie in our car,
.And we wilI seem sa caidly stern, thsa struggies bard the tear;
Tien will thy native sangs retun, in many a magic toue,
And waiis they echaed once, we'll dccm, dcserted. now and lao.

Farewell, faraweli, aur rocky share is smilin- on aur woc,

And wives and babes are grauping sad upor. the beaciX belaw;
Tise streamer foats, thc -un is fir'd, aur sails arc fiutt'ring high,
Naw basonis break, and farebeads burn, but yet no weepiug cye.

Farewell, farewell, aur bonny shsare is frai» aur bold deck sccu,
lIn ail its beauteaus pageantry of ever varied green!
And groupa upon its fairy cijifs waivc anc sad, long adieu,

As , iu ogrxding cliter is 3ent irons our departin- crew.


