ENY ) ‘\ hero the ea.rth and the sky aré c&cr

oL And many a strcam -We tmce
.o - . From-its unknowin source, P
. In its downwariljcourse, ) T
Tl“ 1t dnnples thc jcean’s face. S

, . S s
At lenrrth the weary waraldcrers
) A wlmpermg murnhur hear,
~ Like the pent up moan of! a inother’s hea.rt,
' Or the sigh of a sisder dear.
'Tis & voice from{home ;
© Glad spring hay’ A.(«m_pe' v
’Tls the’ :-ngh of the: Vorth we hear.”
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- qucwald over tho sal= SeR wavcs, o S -
We rest.mid snnﬁymlcs T '

. bright, : R

And tho ocean eyer hml‘C‘S R e

.- ‘But the North whispers “come R

T ) :your home, sweet home!”
o . .\nd we fly. h‘om thet ¢ smmy mles. "

We reﬁt on the spars of he stately harqne, -
And songs of' the North we sing, ,
. ’l‘nll t’ne mariners wee; in-their dleams'

‘with jo o :
“As they liear the. vi-nce of qpnng,
S And the linnet’s strain-
-Steals o’er the main, .~ - '
And the’ song whu,h they hcard us -;mg,

We have come - to the {North, the ster‘n‘
v cold Nortly; L )
_ The home of the br’wwe and efron
. Tothe true, the trustingz, fender \orth
IR Dear land of love ajnd'song!’.
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