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POERITRY.

THE CANADIAN PIONEERS. |
BY MIS8 X. M. BOTHWELL.
Mc¢Gilt Normal-School, Montreal.

We ara a nation, and we boast
A country fair and free;

Our fathers placed the landmarks here
When Srat they crossed the sea.

With willing bands and honest hearts,
Their purpose to fulfil :

To make the fields they tilled their own,
They worked with iron will.

They came from Sovern's flowery meads,
From many & Highland home ;

And Erin saw, with sorrowing heart,
Her children hither roam.

And oft the blackened occan ships
Ceme struggling up tho tide,

Ang left their living cargoes here
Alopg St. Lawrence' side.

Mid Summer heatand Wintor snows,
Through many & weary year,

The well directed woodman’s axe
Laid hills and valleys bare.

How-oft the wild beast missed the haunnts
He never missed before!

How oft the wild bird Ieft her nest,
And never found it more!

Returniog Spring new lifo infused,
Where forests fled the plain;

And Autumn, year by year, looked forth
On widening flelds of grain.

"Twas by their sweat, and not by blood,
They won our virgin soil,

And we shall still revere their names,—
Brave pioneers of toil.

Wo arc a nation, and we boast
A country fair and free;

Our fathers placed the landmarks here
When first they crossed the sea.

We have no sins of pirate bands
To check our hopes with fears ;

\What honest toil procures for man
Will stand the test of years.

For Norman blood invigorate,
Still courses through the veing

Of thoso whose fathers’ chivalry
Reclaimed Canadian plans.

The plough has turned the war-path up,
The wigwam's hearth is cold,

And culture decks with flowers and fruit
Tho hnating-grounds of old.

Two geacrations of a race
Aliko are known to fame,
As history and tradition span
The siream which bears their name.

The first reclaims the wilderness,
And portions out thesoil

The last relinquishes the lands
Won by aacestral toil.

Our first have done their duty well,
And left a heritage j—

Oh! may the last lic far boyond
A long and glorious ago !

YWe aro & nation, and we boast
A country fair angd free;

Qur fathers placed tho landmarks here
When first they crossed the sea.



