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ian saint. Sound be his sleep under the tlagstoncs in the old 
Church of All the Saints, and which lie had plaspliemously 
nicknamed the “Church of All the Devils."

THE POET HE WAILS TI1E EXODUS AND DEGENERACY 
OK THE RISING GENERATION IN THE 

LEWIS COLONY IN QUEBEC.

(WAX All! TOI.STA, I'lXSLO.
Lc OoihIiiiuI Morristoii.

Che seinn mi n diuhli dliuihh urau 
Mar ni euid de n oig mu'll cuart,

'S ann a liliis e dhuibh mar stori 
Gun moran ann aeh fuam.

Ach cha’n ann le u nail sil na morcliuis 
A thoisieh me air duan,

Aeh a d'h innseadh dhuibh cho gorach 
Him me fcin "us to do n sluagh.

Gur e ur eruas 's ur N’ aineolas,
Naeh d’ainig sinn gu Criosd,

Nuair a bha E aims a bliail so 
O ehean eor's flcheail hliadhna.
’Nuair a dhiompaieheadli ’r "n aitlireacli au 

Gaeh neaeh air a rohlt mian.
A chaidh go saihhailt dhacliaidh 

’S a bhuain a steacli gu baile dian.

Tha diubhur mor an tra so
"S mar bha ’n aite ri mo linn s'

Him ’n uairai sin iluaine eairdeal ann 
’S gras hraitheal annta mar ehlainn. 

Illiidh 'n connaidh shabaid aea
Is Patrie go bhi seinn,

Hu bliille leam s’ri eisdeaeli e 
Na coin lia'n speir ’s elioil.
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