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XATIOHAt AKO PATRIOTIC! tovdui.

Why should we yet our aail unfurl?
There is not a breath the blue wftve to carl,
There is not a breath the blue wave to curl;
But when the wind blows oifthe show,
Oh ! sweetly we'll rest our weary oar.
Blow, breezes, blow, the stream runs fast,

The rapids arc near and the daylight's past,
The rapids are near and the daylight's past.

Ottaway tide i this trembling moon
Shall see us float over tiiy aurgea eoon,
Shall see us float over thy suigea soon

;

Saint of this green iale, hear our pny'r i

Grant us cool skies and fav'ring air.

Blow, breezes, bloiw, the stream rana faat,

The rapids are near and the daylight's past,
The rapids are near micI the di^tight'i paat.
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24. A Ohe«r for the Workers.

Hiunrah for the men who work,
Whatever thair trade may be

!

Htaaeak4ar the men who wietd'iiie )Min, . .

For thorn who plmi^ the aea,

And those who earn their daily bread
By the sweat of an hoosst brow

!

^>~>^

i> : Hurrah for the men who dig -^d delVe,
And they who ro^ and sow t .-i;

Hurrah for the sturdy arm

!

Hurrah for tiie stmdy will I

Hurrah for the worker's health and strength,
Hurrah for the worker's skill

!

Hmrah for those who gave us birth,
Hurrah for the yoimg and old I

i{: The men of worth all over the earth,
Hurralt lor the workers Iwld ! :l*

HumUi for the men that work,
And the trade that suits them beat

!

Hurrali for the six day's labour,
And the one of blessed rest

!

Hurrah for the free and open heart

!

Hurrah for the noble aim

!

!l : Hurrah for a loving quiet home

!

Hurrah for an lionest name I :!'

Hurrah for the men whosteive

!

Hurrali for the man who save

!

Who do not sit down and drink till thay dtown^
But struggle and bvaaat th9 wav«.
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