
."'cl much of eiitertaiiiinif lore

)r iriy amusement ; I was fi)un<!

side him oft. aiul loit'riiiij round

le sunnv threshold of his door.

i oft in twih'^ht hours we'd sit

idst trath'riiij,^ visi<^n of rdinaiice,

watch the shadow of his t;lain-c

ow h'vid w itii tlic s])ark of w it.

•was ,1 mail ol such a t\|'c

fiyiured ill colonial days ;

ith features stroivj and noble wa)s,

fearless spei:ch. and jud;4(nent ripe.

ith sco|K' of reason broad and clear,

ith heart to <;rand traditions lo\al,

id time not hound him to tlie soil.

• mi<;ht havt fiU'd a lar;^er sphere.
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TfiC SGA SIJ^D.

.\ MouNiN(; som; in m.w.

\'cs, \es, )cs, to-day, to-day,

My love shall meet me on the spra\'

:

Love and sunshine, love and lay !

How sweet, how sweet,

For hearts to meet,

In the tender light of Ma\-

!

\'es. yes, yes, to-day, to-day,

To my love's love I'll .sa\-, I'll say.

My voice shall sing a double lay.

And guard I'll keep

Whilst thou art deep
In the nest, if I may, if I ma> I

1 know what my love will say to-day-

It will not be nay—not nay—not nay
It will be >ea—for ajc—for a\e !

How sweet is morn
When h(.)j}e is born

Out of the misty gray !
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