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<hir Old Oanadlan Home.
W0BU8 BY W. Vt. WAKBLAM.

THB moon and stari are brightly shining, as we boyt
IPO niArAhinir nlnnv.go marching along^
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With knapsaok light and oar rifles bright, the old hills

shall echo our song. «

We are out on the march to-night, boys, on! onr no
matter whero wo roam, ''^*

We know that a welcome awaits us, in our old Oanadian , -^
'>^''-
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We know that a welcome awaits ns, in our old Oanadiftn **.;
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OHOSUS.
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We are out I wo are out I we are ont on the ms^h
to-night boys, ,

On I on I no mattec^here wo roam.
We know that a welcome awaits us

In our old Canadia^home.
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Whea the dQw is on the maple leaf, and the Braver
drinks frb^thefs rills, >

Oijr valleys then team with golden grain, and wild, V! '^ ^

flowers bloom on the hills,
•'rV*'

When the snpw flakes fall in their beauty, ai||^. roses are
scattered and gone.

We have the sweet music of sleigh-bells, in the place of
the wild bird's song, *."*»*

AWe have the sweet musio of sleigh-bells^ In tie nlji4e^f «
^^
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the wild bird's song.

We are ontl we are out, Ae. # '^f-
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When our Dathers erossed the ocean deep, in the periloiii' ,

* ^^3j
days of yore. y<\', ' ' ' • ""'
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