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® Canada, Beloved FFatberland.

A Naticnal Song.

® Canada, beloved Fatberland!
Dear to our bearts thy mountain, plain and strand,
Peerless o'er the world ave thy lakes and streams;
Thy skics ave brigbht and cleat;
From tby ferifle sofl a rich barvest teems,
Our yraretul bearts to cheer.
Land of the true! Land of the brave!
TLand wbere the flag of [iberty dotb wave!
Land wbere tbe flag of Iiberty doth wave!

O Canada, i1 days long since gone by,
Our fatbers met, intent to do or die;
Each with migbt 00 figbt, 'twas on Zibrams’ height;—
All bonor to them be!—
Teolfe and brave Montcalm, in a balo bright
Of glory died for thee.
Thank God! their sons, now band in band,
Fivm vound the Wnion Fack united stanod,
Firm round tbe Wnion Fack united stand.

® Canaova, with patriotic fire,
Rise to the call of JBritait 5 vast Empire;
To thyself be frue, tben, wbate'er thou dost,
IBeneath thy nortbern shy,
31 thy loypal sons e'er repose thy trust;
TLe'll fight for thee or die;
This be our pledge, wbile bete we sing:
God save our great Dominion, save our Ming!
Bod save out great Dominion, save our Ring!

—L. &. 0. Payment, ’97.
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