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9. Bonnie Dundee (in Character).

To th.? L<n-.l8 of Conventkn twiw ClaverhouHe invoke,
*-ro the Kuigs crown go .I..wn. tliore are cro^uf, to bo bfoko.«o let each tawdior who loves Jiunor juiU i,.o,
l-et Iiim follow the Bonnets o' iiouniw Dundee.
Choru$—Coiiw, fill .11, luy .-u],, com«, fill \w niv <wj;

Coiue, Maciale iny hcnsos and i;ail uj.. my men:
i_nii(Kjk tne wfj,.' j„;rl jind let Uh ga.. fne,
rnv it'g up w j' tho HoimetH o' Bonnie Dundee,

IWo aic /«7Zs joyoad Pentlanil and streaiuM beyond ii'or^/r
If there H lords in the wuthlavl fin re ^ ohif-is iu tne vwri".
1 here are wild dunui.nvassels ihico thousand times three '

Will try ' heigh tor the Bonnets o' Bonuio Dundee." Uao.
(Li,t« 1)0 ready to !!>< ,ast time ofchonis.)

Then awa to the hMs, to tlio woods, to tlie roci^
Bro I own a nsTuiJcr, 111 <i ouch with tiitt /om

'

Ihon tremble false Whigi, though trinnq.hant ye bt
You hat nc cr soon the last ..' mv bonnotti and lac—Cuo

10. Doiuinion Hills aud Homos.

Donuniou hillu, Dominion h. . os,
We br.'dthe our deartut songs X'j vow.

Tlio i>o<tfpful roots, the swnny domt'?,
The fhonds whose hoMrtii M-e -vr^nn aud true.

CAonwt- Dominion hilla, Doniiiiion honms,
With racm'rj' dear we tuAii to vou;

Howe^•el ffir <.nr fouthto^iis roiiin,
Tlie tho't H-ill Jii.ytT back to yo»i.

\Vc hear tho clear Domniion holla
King fortii thoir welcuiaa SftH)Hth iwalu,

From lidi to liiil t)i . nsio Bwelk,
And o\x ruineuis u.-oe gently smaU.- -Oho.

Wo see nur Lmiea in ^mct, lie

Aniony Doiaiij; .ii'.i («cred hUls:
.And inem'ry of the tl»>'« go^io by
Our hearts witii deep emotion fills,- Cho.

11. Irish National Song-.

The harp that once thro" Tara's hallB, tlie houi of music shed,
Now hangs as j.iute on Tara'n walln aa if tliat aonl were fled.
So sleeps the pride of former dayp. bo glui-y's tlirill i« o'er.
And hearts that once bent high l-.r |>rai8e, now fool that pulte

nf! niore-

No more the chiefs and ladies briBbt, tho hari, nf Tara B*-«lia
Tiio chord ;aonc tnat l.rt>akH at night', i*s tale of ruin f,Jis. '

Tliufl Freedom now «> s«ldoin wakr-., tho only throb she giveK
Is when nome \mx\ indignant break*, to show that still she lives.


