
The'steps that lead tô it 1 traverse,
.,Think ing the while, 'how -a man will ro-ve.'

Over the seas, farther and fai-ther?
Visitincr every countr kno, Win-

A feeling oft comes - 0'e r* us sadIY2
Tb-ink we'of h'ow.we travel alone.

Ea-ý.ly Tnorning and, we have started
Favoring -w'M'd as our.course-we take.,

Uer the bréast of the dirty water
graphy calls the Winnipeg Laze

On we hasten for the long. Red ILiver,
Now wewill enter its ýreeded mouth,The sands are past; vv 1 wtile thére 'e ýýe-% it

Running its way,,n'early North and South.,

Fferew'ill I r'éstiùe àt bre.:ilfast time,
After it on. My.journey procéed,

'ýB-icl ye fare _výell-fo-r a.sh6rt half liour,
And alter my stra in, as it may need.

Fall autumn'.ýleaves thy dý,y has come..
So we shall fade likè thee

The worný 'the 'noon of May Passý
And old age - we.May see
But fruits. w, ll dro re tb:çy are ripe
A Storm may cross the-path,'
And- many a tree ' does fall -before.
Thé.-fury Of its vTath.'Th'-is we el ayy-as w 1 Might -close ourErie twel-ýe. short months hme passd away.

Such thoucht w»Il sonàetirîies visit Usy,
-when others"miay but j est.,

Yét.«l raust guilty plead -for oneýI


