
t, -The Islemcn of the North,

1) •
Fatlier jOM'pli, O icn-ivo us I

We li.'ive left llie l;;iiints of iiu-ii :

Ami tVom hiiiii^ cares rolifvi- u'-,

Take us ui lliy t-osom ijjaiii.

We have draj^^^eJ oui \vear\ imiies

Over iii;iii\' a mile of stones,

On a holiday iiilent,

And on fun ami tiol' hmiI,

'Tis a life tiiat's full of .iv,

I'p Ml \'o-lio-kii-k-a-h.)y .

We're a haml oi roveis jolly,

Come a-gvpsyinji lo ihe noith ;

i''roin Ihe city's dust and folly,

We have gaily sallied foith ;

And the woods and forests rinj^,

While our loundelays we sing,

l)r our laughing voiees soumi,

Waking all the echoes rouiul.

'Tis a life, etc.

f) 9
Cl'er the azure waters dancing,

As before the breeze we (1y :

With the golden sunlight glancing,

On the wave-toi^s curling high :

Of when at the close of day,

We skim lightly o'er the bay ;

And the sk\- is all ablaze,

With the sun's expiring rays :

—

'Tis a life, etc.


