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If hu Himiud agtiiiiHt the Nation, •

Ho oil vvuMh'd thoHti Minn in tfurs,

K(q>l hJH vow and spent HIn f^cniuH

For UH throuuh the tioublfd years.

And \uiH iiiUrn lor our country
l""or itH Hake liis hcid is bowed,
'Cauwe he fought her battles bravely,

Mnnk he neath this nable cloud.

Hrit^iin do thy duty manly
Noble hath he givMi thi'C,

Iliis own hie to hi'ud thy t>reatnesH

Down to all poatc/ity.

Do him honor whose ellulgeneo

<}l(tw'd around thy h)lty name,
Add iig lustre^to thy jewels

That hfug rounu thy crown of fame.

Lovely Kriu thou canst proudly •

lloast ot many a genius bright,

Who have woven brilliant garlands
That will burn with changeless light.

On thy lofty page of history

Studded there are many a gem,
That will glow with radiant lustre

»Sparkling like the diadem.

'Mong the noble genial spirits

That have signed the roll of fame,

That emit their lustre ever
Jiike some Satelites ailame

There McGee will shine perrenial

And his name in living light.

Ceaseless as the stars that burneth
Lovely in the depths of night.

Wexford county let thy heavens
Bring thi ir clouds of darkest hue.

Let them robe thy bosom Caltiford

That gave us this genius true.

L< t them pour tneir tears of sorrow
On that lovely emerald land,

Cause her son's untimely fallen

Low by the a.'-sassin's hand.
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