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And all aih-anta^os beside, ,

Witii which our province is supplied, '.4H S»/'
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U CYC. OMCt^ d Frouu trance a city had. •t^ >) <

Old Loui^bourgh in ruin clad
;

It rose— it ftll—in victory's hour, '

Sad spectacle of short-liv'd pow'r ! '^
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A so! it iry farm or two, .^;»o'>
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Is all it now presents to view ;
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You trace its strength, and wonder that '''^'' ^^^

'Twas made to shield the owl and bat ;
•
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Hut cities fVdl, more fattiM than this, '"^^ TiO?.'^

T' oblivion's old mctropftHs ;
'
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'Tis ours and we can do no less, "^'^^M - ^>^ ^^ • -'H

l^han sing the islands we possess. ^i»^»J»>:ii ' ii i
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Herd's various timber, soft and hard

For which our saw-mills are prepared
;

On living streamlets all around,

Where trout, and perch, and smelt abound.

Some luills (amazing to pronounce)
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M^>rk more than twenty «aws at once ; . ,

Thus landlords doubly clear their land, i
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Kart'riner their woods for cash in hand.
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Here happy husbandry can tbrive, .,,.7,; •
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The lab'riniij heart is kept alive :
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