
COLXTRV ()]' MINE.

Ohtntrv of mine that gave iv.c Inrth.
Kami of ilie niaplo ami the |>ine.

What richer gift has this ioikkI earth
Than these fair fniiifiil field, of ihinc.-

Uke sheets of gol.j thy harvests nm,
Glowing Iwneath the Angnsi sun;
Thy white peaks soar.

Thy cataracts roar,

Thy forests stretch from shore to shore

;

Untamed thy Northern prairies lie

Under an open, hottndless sky;
Yet one thing more our hearts implore-

That greatness may not pass thee by!

Thy sons have proved them of the breed

^
Their gallant British fathers were,

They sprang to arms at Hritain's need

^
Young lions truly bred of her;

Their faces {,'lowed with inner light.
As rank by rank they swept from sight;
With hearts aflame
They stemmed the shame.

And met the hordes that ruthless came;
Dying, they whispered still thv name—'
O Canada, wilt thou deny
The prayer of these who dared to die.
And let true greatness pass thee by?
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