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1 will bo trno te thoo,

Though I roam in a far off land,
Wbother on carth or soa.

In a bower or dosort strana,
trhongh daxroat cloua may mar the znorning beaxnu,
Anavàpoar nmay- ottie on the strea " rs,
Though blighting timodàcatroy thy ionaoot dreaxne,

Yet IwIbotraù to theoo,
1 will botruo tethoe,
I will bo truo te the.

I.vill bc truc te thco;
I wilI pray for thea nlght and day;

'WiIl thon ho trac te mo,
As ini years that have rollcd av.,ay

Whon ail thy childhood's doearost hopos have fled
Ana gloomy visions linger round thy icad,
'When ail thy doar and carly frieas aro dosil.

Thon 1 wiil ho truc ta tho.,
.1 wilI botrub~ te thcO,
I wll bo truc te tho.
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