
Slie thought of prelate and of priest, whose
guidance had been sought

By foreign lands, when Erin shone as earth's
most sacred spot;

She thought of minstrel and of bard, whose
melody and songs

Had waked of old the hills and dales, as with athousand tongues.

But, no! she must not sing of those -they allhad passed away—
The throne, th learning, and the song, were ofa bvgone dav:
Where glory sli'one, and learning ruled, andsong was heard erstwhile
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And so the singer raised her head and sang oft-rm s grief, °
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She sang of men and women bound and thrown
in dungeon mean,

Or hanged like dogs throughout the land forwearing of the Green
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And queenly dignity bowed down before a na-
lion s Liod.


