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rytaus o f sunshine, calm andi bright,
Atistorui-cloudc alwaya ranbow-spann'dI;

For ber sweet homb which sheâs Its llght
On every homoe wilbiin our lands

Andi with olir pi-dises oDe strofflg trayert
Fi-qin niain to night, froin niglit to, moraî

13reathes on the universal air,
And to the Trhrone of tbrou'es is borne-

Goti sa-ie the QueDnl S ave, biens, defenti
flic Mothor-Queen of landi andi ron;

Goti save the Queca, worlti without ond,
Till earth keep lieaven'c great Jubileu.

TIIE N;ATIONAL ANTIUM
(Adapted for the Year of Jubilec.)

Clodi ave our gracions Queen,
Long live our noble Queca,

God cave the Queco
$end bier victorous,
Hanppy nd glorlous;
Long to roigfl over as,

Goti Save the Queeu 1
'rby ehoicest gifte in stol-3
On ber be pleraseti to pour;

Long niay site reign 1
Mlay stie defeuti our lawsi
Anti ever give us cause
To siug, with heart andi voice5Goti Save the Quea
Seed sowvn thi-ougli fifty yearai
Rîpeneti through, snles andi tears,

G~rant hier to reap i
Ber hiclige of faie,
lièr pure and staiffllesc mairie,
lier people froc frQsn shame1Guard thou and keeop
OVer land andi waters wide,
TFhrough clunging trne andi tide,

Hea- when we cail
W.herc'er oui- English tongue
To wind anti wnve bath rung,
Stilili b- te anthem Sung:

Goti cave us atl!

OIUR SONGO0F JUBILroi

Whero shail the cannon@ thunder out
Their mari-al rouudelay I

Where chial thc sons of Britain caut
" Goti cave the Queeu 1' to dari

Where India's hUs of orient light
Above the palm trees louai,

Or where, beneath the sultry xulght,
Tie gi-oves of Cyprus bloou

therc Coyloii'c gi-cen andi lovely isle
la set with sitiuiug sandc,

'Isherc Canton's sweeprugtrivers caile,
Anti"swcet streans" l]and* stands

Wb-ero Saint Helena's centeti trées
Above the olti Iing waye,

Anti riýplng tides of awttiug sc0m,
Tic 2'od Uastgntly lave.

Where t ho brosti 1ranvaal'3 volleys cweep
Adown thc hcrvest le»,

And Ganubla's golden waters lesp
la glatiness ho the cea,

Where gi-een Austraiia' cloud-cappeti bUI3,
Ar Ihwli golden grains,

Or v.here the tender couthwind flle
Tasmniaas suuny pliaine.

Whoro otti Gibrattar s wave-worn rock
H Fong Rongi

Lookci ip ln rugged yuise,
Andi the blue, %vit es o IMalta nuock

Fier deep coruln skies.
Whert the Bermiudas la-sgi l lgit,

Anti sort Ilondurtis Biceps;
Whlc the glad ovan*a ci-oct of w1nto

Round wýeàtern India leps-
Wiuore loncly 1111,1 of Snoiw look doivn;

On Greenland's ralicys boar,
Ati kebers st %vith diamonti crowvnt la ont ardr

Whesre green Vancouver's gontie breezd
Swceps round the pleasant strand,

Ai d broad Outarto's îîaple t-ees
Cnimcon lier foret landi-f Wlcre reat Niagara thuniders out
lIc au hein to th ic cy$

And to Saiunt Lawvreîîc oyous shout
Saskatchewan ruakos reply-

As Englluud's dear oh] niother landi
Teswolling elio heur,

Fier sons reture fr-oui elifF and strauti
The tthuucer et their elicers,

Thlese stindored landis where iilions thron14
> Ee-ch fair and fereile ceue,

Ail to Great J3ritaiu'c -enlia belong;
Ail cati 'Victoria Queca 1

On couthern clope and northern ci-est,
Otti England>s ttagc have met;

On golden eut anti eriincon w4'st,
Fier sun bus never set!

We goe hër lu the distant liglit
Of glrlhood's tender glow,

Standing upon tht, uotntain helght
Oebti fearwt fgotteilev

A ofbd t faryears agol dlev
Promise anti tear in ct-ife;

T-day she bi-ings her olden sbeaver,
The barvest of lier i e.

j Got'c gracions baud adowe the yerc
For peace and slilendor led1Lovos tender eyes liave watched ber tears
Rain down uupon lier bond.

Th-ougli ail bier glory; power anti prîide,
Sie stooti su sweetly human,

By love anti sorrowv canctifleti,
A truc andi noble wouan 1

Ahd tius to-day, the nations cmne,
On citier side lhe son1To raise fri aitur, loiver anti horne,
Tie shut of Jubilco.

Sic holtis our hennIs anti love in rosI-
On thic Canadiin tandi,

The littie birds havc bulit theu- nestt
Within ber royal lindt,

Whore, on lier noble foim andi face,
T ho early sunbeanis falt,

Anti crown lier brov wilh queeuly grace
une leigh o %1treal.

Typco a I Uh hrt-r in cw a re
Tp ofl ber ow n, heroetu enre
Ne lieges of a ru.e 80 feir

lugrateful love to-day
Woulti hîumbty nck. the Ring of kingar

Fier guide andi silto be,
To foit fli own protecting wlugs

Arounti lier Jutbiles;
is pence anti blessings înenifold<
On bier for year-i >o pour,

Anti 'won ber tale of tinys îs told
To crown lier everimore.

Haifax, June 2Otlb, 18S7.
t Wbere the broun statue of Fier Majestý

stands on Uic 8qunre et Moutreal, a tittle birdjIat sunner bWIt ils noet lu the uutatretched
banti of the qucou., mi Ji M, L4


