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Toil the great beils discon'soiate.

Leithe maiden have timéfor tears

Ere yoit set oliher gentié brow

-Englaiid's glitterzîz,,cr'ci-owii ol state,

.Héýývy.burdeiz for ciglteen years.

Grant the -maidén sonie wee sbace

.Ere on her youthfui bi-ow yoit place

-Eizdaiid's crown. «

Once her stateiý- head itpresses,

Fifty years it must rest on her tresses

Fili their brozein

Turns to white beizeath King Time's caresses

Grant her wee i,ping sp.ace.


