
A SONG OF CANADA.

Than owned tlio empires of the past,

In i)almiest days of power.

Awake
! the dawn is tripping on the hills;

The day's at hand;

I 8P6 «, nation young, mature, and free,

Step down the mountain side,

To take her proud place in the fields of time,

And thou art she !

September, 1888.
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