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A necessary evil, else would we ;V \j.f , v?,,, .

Grow vicious, losing all stability. ;

My Lay is o'er, permit me now to rest,

Thy welfare ever on my heart impressed

;

A goodly landscape, pleasing to the eye,

The home of Virtue, and of Liberty

—

Where health and competence go hand in hand.

Is thine New-Brunswick—thine My Native

Land.
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