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Our Land of the West
'Vay, iuidAt sceiies that are strange,
s wnder back to thewý&ide spreading range
our homes, as they peacefully rest

n of beau)ty, the Land of the West.
ons we've seen, with old fashioned dome,
Eiat were trod, by the children of Rome,
anid hedges, where birds love to rest-

'er have the charms of the Land of the West.
lavc shaded our aIncestors gone,
iiare and the Strand, their gay passing tbrong,
)ey that holds the. Mighty at rest-
ights stlllreturn to the Land of the et.
are sacred, and towers we've seen,
leys we've passed, with their ric evergreen:
awakened, and ever inipressed-
'ts stiJllreturn, to our Land of thé-West.
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