
Tm "^1, "" "^ ^'"'^' *"^ peace alone,
rill o or tho world, from sea to 8ea.
1 he greatness of our laud is known •

f;ortlnHweask.forthi8weprav, •

nil nations pa^sfrom earth aw^y.

KIXCAIiDINE,

Kind friends I hope you will a..rce
If HOC, I ask your pardon,

'

but ,n our land, or oer the sea.
There s no place like Kincardine.

V/^e've gents to spare, and ladies rareHere grace and beauty mingle
;

w' 7 '^y «o"'' I '"ast declare^ e haN e boys who need the sbiugle.

We've hearts that never shall grow oldThough time from youth may severT^, virtue, which is more than goh"!
bi.al] wear its youth forever.

'

Like light that fills at close of dav
1 he skies with bluslnng beautv'.

bweet smdes chase ev.ry uhade awav.And nerve our hearts to duty.

We've everything to please the miudUi aister, aunt or cousin •

Good cider when we feel iucliwd.And "old maids "by the dozen.

Ut erring, far too many,

i:/-^"^^^
say, with feeling sad,

Ut christians, scarcely any.

Birt bless my haart, 1 most forgot,
lill now my song is over,

10 tell some things we have not gotBut fear 'twould be a poser

if^'


