
A LAMENTs

Where slial me write your unines,
ye brave!

Wlcre rear for\ ti ~i niniviuiet

\Vho lie i ni m-.- u)an1ýe4

gra'

'Youing, bViýIît and lrave. the top-

îwlost flowt.r

Of our C.-naclian c!hivary,-

Withi yon wlint ,.Iory ccat:ed to be;-

Nay-hives again *!Il learts of men.

An iuspiratiou and a powver.

Ou? ot~~ï-lioI&l. theni ini ber

Shrned w ic- h:' :otiMtais and
lier rivzrs,

.And still for {lici)i lit, proud lip

And teir.i's to ber grecat eyelids.
start-

But they ave te'irs of love and,
pride;

Aud shie sdlichl to comnrg
y cars

The story of ber Voilunteers,

For ail their lianes are her's and,~

The brave who live, the brave wvho
died,

Told to lier eliildi'en o'er and o'er,

Loved, and revered, and glorified

F orevermore-foreverrn ore.
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