
9

Above whose cradle brave bands wavd a@
lily-cross of France;

Whose infancy wns grimly nursed in perll,
pain, andi woe;

Whuse gallant liearts founji early graves be.
neatli Eanadian snow;

When savage raid and ambuscade and famine'.
.sore distress,

Combirnet tbeir strengtb, in vair, to crush tIL
dauntless French 'noblesse';

Whun her dim, trackless foruat Ittret, agaixL
andi yet again,

Fromn silken courts of sunny France, ber flov-
er, the brave Champlain.

Andi now, ber proiuà traditions boast four blaz-
oned rolis of fame,-

Crecy'sàand FIotiden's deadly fou-s our ances-
tors we claim;

Pas, feut andi battle buried far behind the
peaceful yeara,

Whil, Gaiil and CtIt andi Briton turn te pru&-
lng-ho*ks their spears;

Four nations weidoti into on,-with long bis3-
toric past,

Have found, in these our western wilds, one
common hife, at lait;

Through the young giant's mighty limbs, that
stretcli frou sea to sua,

There runis a throb of couscioua lfe-of yak.
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