
868.]C-roppies Lie Down..

The true'sons of Levi Iooked glorqusly fine,
As the Scarlet companions ait formed into, lino,
Thoy erossed o'cr the brook without. fear or clisguiso,
Witiî fifes and with drunis pliying "Il h Protestant B3eys,' t

FProui Orange to Scarlet ail înarclied on the towvn,
And the band changed the mnusic to Oroppies lie down.

Down, down, <2roppics lie dowvn.

The Philistines looked from the walls iviti affriglit,
]3utthe men that pnssed over wvere filled 'with deliglit,
Sevon days we encoînpassod tho city~ about,
Seven tinies the Iastday wvhen commandod to shout,
The Raîn's liome were sounded by mon of renoivn,
Whfle the silver trump't; band struek up Croppies lie down.

Doivn, down, Croppies lie down.

Mrs. R1ahob remonibered the vows she liad nmad,,
And igs proniised, our secrets sho neyer betrayed,
So %we dressod hier ivitîx Orange, lier fathier and brother,
And -%e kindly ira ndl briglit sonnlet lier niotiier,
Saying Our life no=o yours, if we don't; take-ihe town,
Whilo our fine Orange B3and wili-play Croppios, lie dowvn.

»own, down, Croppieslie dowvn.

Neithier out of the elty nor in it -sýe'd stay,
Neither inside the house nor outs de wve'd pray,
And yet ivo ail offered a pions pe ition,
That the bold sons of Levi bc froc froni division,
And theil wv advanced riglit up ou the towu,
AÀnd the very first siiot made tlie Croppies lie down.

Pown, down, Croppies lie down.

Sir William approaehed me vith it briglit sword in liand,
Which lie girded riglit ou me, as the Lord gave command,
The honour conféred brought me riglit to, m.y knee,
St. Andrew, St. Patriok, St. George thon did sec,
How delighted 1 wvas whon our boys took the town,
Whule I stili hoard thic- notes sounding Croppies lie down.

Down, down, Croppios lie dowvn.

Arise said Sir William, Sir Anthiony brave,
Taice tue briglit sword in hand your country te save,
Use it only %7vhen lawful, ln defenee of the truth,
And dou't injure a liair of the Sens of Monouthi,
But renienber tliis well, you are neyer to, frown,
As cadli twelfth of July we play C roppies lie dom-n.

Down, dowvn, Croppies lie down.

1 answered right meekly as well as 1 could,
For I nover dosired to appear there as rude,
I made him niy manners and thon I was doue,
For although "1forty-nine' 1 own linm a son,
0f a good Orange Father-who nover did frown,
When hiesaw bis son-marching toCroppies -lic down.

Down, down, Croppios lie down.-

So now lîaving flnishied my travels I'm done,
When I hear Orange. music zny spirits wvill rur>,
To Ilsixteen and niuety"l on the twolfth of July,
When ihe Itsraelite boys made the Hittites te, fiy,
And the Phuiistine king fled away witlîout bat,
And the walfs Cf the city by ]Ram's boras lay flat.

Se down, down, the Croppjes lay dowu.
3?. P. Il


