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FOR TUE ORANGE ILY.
Front thse beams cftIse Sun and thse tinta cf the sky

We isorrovir eath radint hue,
TIse '-Orançc»eso bright from Ute founitain of light

iNiet mate for the litavcssly ns.nr!'

The darkness of error cao ltever eclipse
The glor>' tisat slunes frans above;

NVe adora iii aur hcarîs, ivhilc ne proie-. ivilIs aur
lips

These coensa= of fraction anti love.

To tise staphim aitaies cf religiot: ant! truis,
Wc snareh 'neai lsc«Orangc andi Blute_"

While an ardor iisicis lima castoot rub cfeils youts
Cames aur litarl'à dianrest hopts te renom.

I brigisi bc4hsyblooms t!cnrest flowecrof tisa arIs,
Sacred emblens adoreti b>' lise brar - tis fr--e--

1Eseli heart of pure [s.cling, sot!boom cf morîs
Feelprcgoantwitlibliss,svhi!ent!orneditith îisec

May tise balsa whiici tlsou bearst perewad ie very'lanti
Andti h> brigisîness forenaér chase datkness ftray

As tise lilit rase, at &4r~ al, Jehoa'li'3 comimandi,
Andi shed! orer chao tise glory or dey'.

31a> thse truc brcDasa <at ircar tisc be stratigees
1a pain,

Or if p-ngs came, in tisec flot! a solace sublime,
Ca-*xisteat Wth litnor andi virtue ta reigo ;

Sacret! symbal cf faitsi that shali triurmph a'cr
tlime.

l'etth, Jsdy s4u.

UINES FOR TEE LILY.

AlitIltCsETzNG or' uIC WAT£iRS."

'Tiai the % anof fa Briton
TisaI p1inted this floier

Abroud In tise forest,
Ant i ethomse in tise boirer;

'Moogit thse lennes3 cfthest huesC
Po reptiles repose,

That ta iCritisls connexion
Andi frccdomi arc tocs.

But Canazla rcbels
Coosbined t, r-no>-

To ranI up the flovers-
Their lea% es ta destro>'

But teir scharnes cf rebellion
A rail themn no od

ror the roots of those Lilies
Have crossed Jordan'5 floodi.

Wheti they Nvert transpisesteti
Duke Schoroberg %vas siain,

Then the son% otKssgo IVLLI"t,
Cheek'd popery's reign.

And Iai foc$ uprooteti thein
On lloyne's rcel shore,

Thse herocs of Nassau
Would plant tcîin once more.

Like truc Britishs subjacts
Acirance irlîthout ficir,

Anti lant! down te yourchildrer.
*'Vhat yau hoidt! r dear.

!ar Jrthriglsl as firceznen
b.e'cr barter for goit!;

let trulli bc jour watchword,
Anti union uphold.

The %vorti of God shPws jais,
Whcre yciu may fiat! resI;

To hecaien il poi"ts,
lVhcrc thse rigiteous arc blesi?

Se continue .0~rl in
The pslý1h of the jusl,

Spurn dakdisrff.ctio)n,
Andi In Ga put you, Irust.

My Seul says Arneîs*!
To the sons of tIse Irise;

Look upvard like mnen,
Andi your spirits ivill ritc.

Whcrs yourlatday i3enicd,
Andthe tlnarbor you gain,

Thse quicks3onds 0f Ireason
WVill n'cr swamp jeu again.
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SONG FOIL THE CENTF.NARY.

Hail Io t.he day! rrhen thse *Briîons camne oirer,
And plantcd thrir standard, vnh ' ht sca fuant

stUl irel!

Aboye andi arount! us their spirits shahl hovrýRejoici:sg te mark hotvir e honor il yel.

llencath il tia embleins lhcy cherish'd arc sravingi
Thc Rtoce of Oit! Englant! the rond aitde per-

fulmes-,
Tite Shisanrock andi Thsistle tise north ivinds art

bravsng,
Securel>' t Mayflower blushes anti bloomos.

lit the temples the>' founded, Utir failli is main.
taitied 1

Etcry foot cf tIse soil thry bequcalzedi3l still
cure

Tise graiez, whierc lhry mouier no fot, btas pro-
fancd;

Blut tee lereathe tîten initI, verdure andi strcir
Ilhen teitil flotrers !

The blond of o brother, ini civil strilui poureti,
In this hour of rejoitin,;, eitcumbcr3 aur seuls,

Thse fron*icr's the field for thse Patriot's smord,
Andi curs'd is the ireapon that rasction contrais.

Thon hiss ici the day ! 'is svith mansories czordeti,
Delightful ta trace tlsrough the iniia cf the 'sa3t,

Lile te tures of beauly), benitclairigly ahrouded
Tlscj shine Ibrougit the sltadotws lime o'er thoin

has cul.

As travellers trnck ta ils sctrcc in tise enountais,
Thù siresin ihich, far uarelling, captntis a'cr

thse plaitts,
Our hear.s, an ibis day>, fond]) turn te thse fouit-

tain$
Whcnee flowtd tlst ivrm istrvnt lit beunti

lai Our veine.

Andi proudi>' ire trace lhem: No imarner flina,
From cil>' assaulteti andi fanes oicîiroten,

IViti thse last et lais raec ont ils battenents dying..
Andti sesr> ivilli ivaiidening, foundeti aur con.

From thse Qucen of tIsa ilandt then fansous io
btor>'.

A elslurs since Dur braire forefathers came,
And our hLùsdretl yet fuis thse %ide onorld ii ber

Elory,
Enlargitsîg lier empire andi spreadîng her n3me.

Erery flashs of ier genius aur pathwiy cnlighterw,
Lecr>' field the explores ire arc bcckoned ta

trend,
Eacls laurel se galberg, our future day brigbstens,

%Ve jo>' vrilh lier living anti mourn vritli er deadt.

Tien hail to lheday ! isrhen tIse Britoats came 0,cr
Ansi planteti Uttir ztmndard vritis sen foattit i

Above and arounti us their spirits &hall isovcr,
lcjoicing Io knoiv hoir ire Itanor il jet.


