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SOLDIER'S SONG.

x imanlood' prime i nia not nOo
Pair voman's oile, an wont to do.

.10 youth, ere thé fierai wors begl
Then moy a gentle heart lion;
1et le.d oin Glenfilans flower,
Whose beauty sas her only dower,

And tIht eonnding loe and trut,
So sweet and fond ln artless youth.

The light ofiva ln that fair gil
Vas pur. ls rays of ocean' peail,

ler ong wee as the bird of Sprilg,
lier bresti perlefume of angels ilng-

le ased lier ln my serenado
Tu oalk ithi me tl greenood glade,

nd sr firs lotu's oelleioi sdrem,
Il; mossy lako und mountain strcamn.

I sic have met niore ealithydimes
'ithL courtly airs aind noble lames,

Ilut never wvill I delgn to part-
For gems or gold or riink niy lieart.
My soulier filme gae lue necess

Ts priicely ludls--whero loeuliness
Was throned In liglt,-tliese never yet

liave bot me to a coroiet.

E.flt heart rmd hanud oa hardunedl nowc
Thero' gloom upon my dusky brow;l
In scenes of strife, ton harli las groon
My voce, lobreatliu loo's gentle toue;

In hîvoimc-In msarching ileS,
Mid lordly cheer or aies' mlles
iIer dak ey stili beforo u rna
ler image to my suil returns.
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