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A song for manly muscle, a garland for the brave,
A lyric round for the hiometward-bound, the champions of the wave,
]?lushed with the pride of viciory as bloodless as a fleece,
Victory wortliy of the days so fained of ancient Greece,
Whien the stout wrestlcr's strength prevailed against contendingod,
Adiaired of inighity Emperors, beloved of itien and gods.
No crowned Olynipian Atiete or rytitiai proud could don
A more descrving chaplet titan TuL, O.tasmuN oF Sr. JoH.

Throughi ail the wvide Dominion the welcomne strain4 qlhall roil,
Wliercver beats true heart'or burns -a patriotie soul;
]?roin stern New Brunswick's coast where foam the Atlantic biliws grand
To whicre the broad Pacific laves the boundaries of our land.
Mca of the West! as boid and blest as ever chose to be
The i-ent'rous children of the wave, the toilers of the sea,-
The spirit of the Norsemnan, the Orkney fisher's brawn,
These bring you strengthi of soul and linib, brave Qarsinen of St. John.

lhen Cartier dreamed bis dream of fanme, lie trimmed bis dIrooping sails,
And for the distant new world stcered, unawcd by calnis or gales;
But whien the surnmons from afar the ebeery challenge told,
Ye dreamed of honours to be won, and soughit them in the old;
And there, before the adntiring eyes of every land and clime,
Your prowess wrote four umaniy narnes upon the seroli of time;
Names that wiii ring on aged lips when an hiundred years are gone,
And grandsircs to biot youth will boast of the Onrsuien of St. John.

Yet once again the challenge cme, and once again lilce incan
Tlheir swift blades flashied, as they dipped, as tiîey daslied to victory again;
As the brighit waters front thieir prow in rippling crescents curled,
Amid ten thousand cheers they swecp, the champions of the %world.
Go, tell it to the climes afar, ye merry wandering breeze,
We feel a nation's sober pride in experts suchi as thiese;
Go, stand apart my valiant in, ail eyes would gaze upon
The lionoured four froin your rock-bounid shore, brave Qarsiiica of St. John.

Ail honour to such social strife as makes thc nations one;
Ail ~ ~ ~ i boort h tegth of arm, to the valiant decd well. donc.

A song for manly muscle, then, bring gariaads for the brave,
And ivitli fadelcss laureis crown the brows of these champions of the w ave,
Pair hands would twine tli(àchaplet, sweet loving lips would raise
Brave lyric strains and sweet refrains to fitly, sing your praise;
A welcomne strong of soulful song-whole nations looking on-
Whiat less i3hould we do for the gallant crew-TuE Okits3irN OF ST. JOHN!

~ Te arsmcen of St. Johin"I who won sucb fiae laurcîs for thenibelves at P'aris on Stb JuIly, IE67,
atIda Springfield, iNa3s., October 21, 1868, are OE.onGE PiiE, (110W), RtOBERT FULTO'.N, (Strolce>.

EWlARi Rioss, (Aft Midship), and,$A.)WEL HUTioN. (FOrc Mld8hill.)


