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Smile attlkeir threat, «nd pre«s throngh diiiig'roai smw,
FUUngibj asili with erery pleanant breeze,
Kiw foreign shores wiiTing in gractful pride,

ThjAiH-iwelled a»ils along the silver tide,

Bring in retarn the wealth of every land,

Empty them freely in thy owners' hand.
ShoQld Picton's sons see thee in distant lands.
Waving tbjr flagabove their golden sands.
Gladly they'd own thy flaps af any shrine,

And shout all hail, sweet Phcebe Catharine I
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O, be tbon kept by heaven'a propitiona eye
^ When storms assemble, thy prond fronts to try,

And w^eu their pride 4^ld strength shall all engage
To crash thy power when desp'rate battles rage.
May vict'ry fiUl on Pbotbe Catherine's s|de»

And donqaeiing sail in her Pictoniau pride,

Betnm to hail the welcome thou hast won.
While at thy helm was some Pictonian son^
Accept my song,,with my desire for thee
To press thy way throogh every troubled sea

;

May age alone stamp on thy noble brow

;

The infirm' proofs that >II lay thy temgles low,
Succesa e'er mark^y Captain and her crew,
And bring himh^ with plenteous stores anew^
May ruthless time alone lay low thy head,
And bide thy brow 'pcath ocean's lustrous bed.
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On • spot were the tide of

Assails thelUr besom e.

Do dwf^the stnmg hei^rts

SixTiiirTH' Battaliov.

>i]Iow^

shorej'

•resji dnatn cold pillow.
•Fore foes shohld er« Wbtliiln of twAsntes of yore.

CSibaiw-Then hoist Britfiio's flajr, and unfurl freedom's banner
A»diswtirh<era song with tbe heart of the true)

'

We'lldie In her service while heaven breesesflMi her
And shout hntra, boy's) for therM white and bt«e;

^jroPdflag^of Britain has wav'd in rictgloty.
O^V"Ul0A that sbiBe In her rr-w-^ »,
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