
For Canada, thy truest beauty beams'

In Freedom7 s gorgeo-tià, glorie'us, saèÈed glo * -

Thy holiest light for éver'. brightly g'leâm's,'

Prom Fr'edom's shrine-the-grave of Papineau 2
Ilis Was a soul that, fearlffl ever spmrig

Beyond the-meaner strifes of petty men

Ris dauntless -heart to Freédém ever clahg. c
Canad' 1 like again 1

lans ile.er iuaypee..Ills

Vil

In him bright Freedom-saw the hope of TrýUth

Dawn freshl ' 0 er this fair Canadian land-

1n've his heart was filled with youth,

Fer'dreaming visions lofty, pare, and'graud.

With patriôt.zéal, bewielded patriotpower

And* compact tyrants felt* his mighty- spell

H e* gav-e Uis country, Freedom's holy dower,,

And vaiffly,,words, Wis praises seek to tell'!


