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A YOUNG SAILOIL.
'Ma littie sailor Tien the sailors tell us,

S Starting for a trip, As w'e sit on deck,
And I love our sea-Jife Tales of' strangTe adventure-

On our ownl good ship. Storm, escape n wek

Plem.ant sights we look -on, And tliey say our country
I>ast us vessels go, Always will be free,

XVhiIe the gulis corne skirnringr Xhi'e shie lias brave eildren
For the food we throw. Sailinug on the sea.


