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i)vrr the water* lounding right lustily,

It c(.h()ciJ tho climor of cannon and cheeri,

Greeting nbr M>udly, loyally and proudly,

Our QifBtN, whu growl dearer ai pan the yeart {

Sing tn her, wlndi of May,

On thii, her natal day ;

Sing her the longi of the Kingt of the Sea
^

Hope and joy bring to her|

Shout for her, ting for her,

Hail her VicToniA, ()uekn or the Fkee *

THE CHAMPIONS OF OLD.

In my little parlor sitting

By the fireside warm and bright.

While the clock'i incesrant ricking

Maries the watches of the night
}

Legendary tales and fancies

Talcs of knightly deeds of yore,

Learned in early childhood's hour

In wild mingled vision pour.

Ho I Sir Lanceolct the fearless.

Tarry with me for a space.

Royal and golden haired Guinevere,

Show awhile your peerless face.

Ho ! Sir Galahad « the stainless"

Sound your proud old battle cry,

Which onrc in Avilion's valley

Like a trumpet rose on high.


