
ODE FOR THE Q UEEIVS J UBILEE.

Set the crown on the ma'iden's brow,-

And silence the beils disconso'late.

Peaï! Ye loudjoy-beils, now

Over city and woZd let your echo-ps reverberate-.

Peai! for the crowni . ng- of sm.iies and the death'of tears,
Peai ! for the crowning of hopes and the. death of jears,

Peat ! for a Queen who shail rute'usforfifty Years.

The maiden is crowned with herglorlous Crown,

.Héavy wieh care;

Yet it. shali never burden her down

Intà desbair.

We wili zetatch over her with our love,
And our loya1typý-ove.

We wili-beai-, each,'his share

Of the worry, grz*éf, a'ndpaiiz

rhat may -seek to mar her reign-

B1oýw ye silvery bugies, over the sunny land,'.

Our Queen has yietded to iove.

Ring out with merry cla ngor, 0 ye.

Ye mountains ! give the ltiughl*lzg beils rebly.


