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THE CANADIAN EXILE'S LAMENT.

Weeping sorely . . he journeyed
Over many a foreign itrand.

n*^**" ***** wandered,
Banished from hit native land.

Sad and pensive, sitting lonely
By a rushing river's shore,

wr 1 ^*"* '^*^" "Paite he
Words that fondest memories bore:

"'[y°" "*! "y °^" ^^^ar country,-
Most unhappy is its lot,—

Say to all my friends, O river.
That they never are foigot.

"^' ^;^ <^»y» » full of gladness,Now forever are they o'er;
And, alas,my own dear country.

I shall never see it more.

"No, dear Canada, Oh, my homelandl
But upon my dying day

Fondly shall my last look wander
i o thee, beloved, far away I

"

tion*^"^^^^"/' which the above i. a tran.1

"

touching poems offS^AJSfiil^f °' ^* ™«* famous and
French-cJSSSn bSedfo^T'***".^'^' *^« J*"*" <rf2
riwagof 1837.

~°»^«» ««>« his native land foUowing the

*•»»*«•* fioB the CtBAdiu UtgitiM.


