
Passinc Richelieu on we cro
Where Quebee's wild waters flow.

Leave St. Maurice murmurincr stre.im,
Where bri, t sworêts of yore did ,cyleam.
ÎLNIi*les away, Oh list'who can

IeRoar the falls of Shawinecran
Wildest beauty nestlincr there

With which few lands can compare
And from. beauty it doth rise,
T' savacre grandeur 'fore our eyes-
The.Indian mind God t,,,tucrht to knôwý
And reàd the bea'uties nature sh6ws.

Next we reach famed Abram's Plains!
Where -Nloutealm's tr *-,e dust remains .
Encyland claimedl r brow
Greenwich holds it ed now-
But his holy memo
Is embalmed by us s ree.
Casting eyes to Abram's Heigrht,

Where the creneral,ý met to fight
Ilere a monument of fame
Is raised to, each creneral's name.
Victor, and the vanquished here

Aleet to, pour a mutual tear.
Now for Wolfe and then Montcalm,

We'Il their memories both ernbalm,
Both were brave and both were true,
Though decked then in different hue.

We'Il forcret the cause of strife
Rememberincr but their'noble life;

Each crairied here au honoured nâme
Equal in immortal fame,

Equal in their actions great,
Equal in their equal fate,

Equal in their nations' love,
Gazing at us from above.


