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pilgri-ns, )VO thirong te woifvill? once again,
lylore oft our foot ]lave roveci iii halcyon days,
Whoere oft our spirits tlirillod ivith joy alla pain,
And wliore the oldoià stood 'vo stand and. gaze
On1 a fair temple thronodl on tho liîighit
Which looks d o'n on Acadia's Arcady.
Nowvboamns the eye of Atlions %ti nev lighit.
Alla Homor's song yot antiswer-. te the sca...

As Jetvishi exiles freina land of siglîs
Witii -joyful foothteps te their zion corne;
Ex~ult te sec lier ths .. nd, towers arise,
And hyllin %vith Pl-aise thieirspirit's temîple houle,
Anla tune their hiarps, long sulent alld unstr1ung,'
To deoper notes thian woko the by-g«onle ycars,
S;o wc, in presence of time triumllph Young,
Sing hope triuniphiant ovor lossand fears.
Tlie muscs tfiil oce more %vith twiîmkling foot,
By eitr r-pudspring of Ilelicone
Alla thriouigh the fuiture vistas far witlidray-iî.
Rcsounds the1 lof ty Song prophetically sweet.

'Noble aud fair thy niev proportions rise,
A.yeuug Acadia! fouuidcd on thc old;
Dear chassie grou nds tre reverent ltôld
As colnsoematccl by the fftthîors wviso,
By ineinories and moclodies cf yore,
1inîay thy proude.ý piliars nieverruore
lit fiery fragments fac!
Bu~t evu i l ieary muin eaul
iie future pilgrim te thy hauntcd slhrine£,.

GO and. fulfil the destiny
Thieoening agesioid for thece.
l',Ct Iighit o-hioavon tliy life adormu,
So shail a soereigul Qed exaît thly homul.
Presorve inviolate thoe faith.
'r'imat laid thly pillars dcop in carth.
CasL eut te spirit force 'vhichi lurks
li Proteau forin boind the worlis
Of science. Seamch tvliere lie
Tlue cverhs of at. divine ]?hilosopliy.
Dinii dec» Casta-lia'Is crystal fount,
flatle iu the niaiactl-hauiitod streaflîs;
But liold, 'bove graudest Greocian dreamus
Thiat Cross w'hlorcoen ye -niont
Hi<rher than fliglit of elasIlo lore
Olyni»i.in mrotst introd bofore
By luythie; ilou and gods.
Be Chelist the glomy alla the song
0f-thyv deop seul; and be the throng
0f Bards and Seors of old
Tuie Genttile chorus preludixig
The centing ago, of Gold.

WVithin thy amîple hialis shah1 stand
The iiowor. of ont- progrcssivo lai 'd.
Froni Southt and Nlorth, frin West and E ast,
Thoy coule and gathier round the fcast.
Seine modern iloraco drinks his 1111
0f hioney froin Ilyni ottus Hill11
A newý-born Plato stoals tho klcain
0f the old rlato's God-rapt irearn;
Another Newton througli deop laves of titue
Discerns the etornal cause.
À. Gailco euls his car
To travel to the fartbercst star.
Liko bccs I sec ai, xodus
Of seuls drenocd in thie calculus
Aand differentiated ~el
Inifinlite, inifinietismal.
The munsic sNyells; the Dorian Lite
ComîniiingoIs -%vith the Lydian flute;
The deoee-tonca( loiiian Iyrec
B3urns -%ithi the rcd iE offan fire,
And science blo%%s his organ too,
WVitlî strengthi thiat Bacon nover knlew,
And ou titis hifl iii cornixîg Mie,
1 sec a1 nobler host arise,
To xum-o man's spirit frein it slirne,

An igiît his damk-lcnicd cyes.
'rlr sous of soliVs likce CraNvley, Wvho
Oit lndia's plain the trunipet blewv
1171108 cele noever (lies.
Thoy drink front wibdorn's sacred ril,
They list the oracles wvhich 1111
Thii hicarts %vith poNvcr divine.
Seule Paul, rmail in ail modern lore,
Sorno Jolin, by love tauglit to adore,
Shall speak the wvord sublime.
11l1-0 too, tvith c<jnal right shahl corne
Tho dauglitors Nvith die, sonis,
Froin cottage roof, frorn statcly boule,
Tite ndinglcà currout ruils;
Alld ladies' gr-ace with iinanilîood*s strcngtl
Shahl educate te land at leugth,
li Cliristiam clîivalry. #
Se cultured mothors, 'Culture. -%vives,
ShahI givo Acadi.t f.iiest hives
With C in as trou as bMrwn.
No peet slall lainent Nvith toars,
lu looking on those happy yeais.
A golden agethat's goene.

The soig wvas hutshoed. 1 turn back to the old
Alld muse, ou scelles thule nover Cali restoe,
Aud think on friends these, eyes ne moi o beliold,
But whose famuilial- footsteps oeormoro
Make mnusic iu tho glades.of înemlory.
By manly a stream, in niany a1 ha.untcd. groe
1 ivander, droamiig of the past and ye,
Brooding upon the soering of our love
Qi.' te nmorô marge of life's unsounded sea.
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