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And so his work grew -strong. Re ever lovedx ORan, andrw upon her rocking breut
She bore hûn always mfely, never harm
Mel-himthere. 'Re1ovedou-rcounýry-most,
And when ahd Sâed him, there he Wd s head
In peace upon her bmnL And his work

Stili Pr there came an evil time
When bigot counsels sapped the streneh of France,

And drove to exile-many a faîthful heàrt
And stalwart arm,- and faîth ew faint, amd fiaud9T
And peculation: smirched the MY gage
And and greed stalked throlagh the- lan(L
Then died the love of duty. In its place
Arode the poînt of honour. Poor exchangç f

For liQnour is self-centred--d'ty lives
From man to.God. So all the West was lost
Tc France. But Champlains work survives; for still,

ough frora Cape Diamond's lofty peak, no- more
Floats the Whîte Flag, his'dear-loved mother tongue
SUR floû'shes, pervading all the land
He travelled; and his faith still hves-devout,

Yet tolei-aut here, as in theý happy dpys.
Befare the fatal revocàtion -nelled

The. wanm*g power of France;. and still survive
Thelaws.and customs ofthe France he knew.

Sam peur et Jîzm reproche-thoù, blest of Gc
Thy name still d1wells unsullied. Never' spot

Of greed, Or' cowarièe, or litst, or hate
Stained thy* white seutcheon. Swiftly sped thy soul

Up the dread circles, where the healing.flames
Purze out the Ein erÎng dross and ma-e m,,n pure

To, bear. the garments o'ltiê WýarcIfW-g-ligglit
In courts of heavenly glory. Worthy, thou,
To be a nation's founder! and may we
Be not tinworthjr of -thée f. May thy faith
In our Dominions- fortunes, and thy truth
And love of duty guide us on our course.

So shall our country fîourish-thie as ours-.
Su long-no. longer.-


