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ere he hath wa-ken'd a drop from Dhis heart-wounds shall weep - o'er  her  blade.
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It will he recollected that, on a

Lir—"5ilent. O’Moyle! " &c.
Whatever may he thought of (hose sanguine claims to antlquity, which Mr, O’Flanngan and athers ndvance for the literatire
aon our nationallty if the Gaelic researches of this gentleman did net meet with all
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We swear to reveng them t—no jo!
The harp shall be silent, the ma -

Our halls shaR be mute, and ourficldg shall lie wasted, Tho' sweet are our friendships, our hopes, our. aflee.’

- Till vengance is weak’d on the murderer’s head

as one of the three tragic stories of the [rish.

. of Ireland, It would be & Iasting reproach u
. the liberal encouragement they s well mer:
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Yes, monarch, tha’ sweet are onr home recolleetions;
Tho' sweet are the tenrs that trom tenderness talls

Revenge on a tyrat is sweetest of nllt [tions,:

*Thie name of this beautiful and traly Irish alr, is, Tam told, properly written CRUACHAN NA FEINE—L e, the Fenlan Monnt, .
or Mount of the Finnisn heroes, those brave followers or FIN MaAcC Coow, so celebrated In the exrly history of our conntry.

+ The words of this Song were suggested by the very ancient Trish story ealled * Delrdrl, or the Lamem
Bons of Usnuch,” which hag heen translated Hterally from the Gacelie by M, O'Flanaghan-—- (see Vol Lot 1"
THE GAEBLIC SOCIETY OF DUGBLIN,) and upon which [t appears that the ™ Darthubia ™ of Macpherson I8 forunde
of Conoy, Kingof Ulster, In putting to death the three sons of Usna, was the eause of a desolating war
terminaled in the destruction of Eman. *‘Fhis story,” says Mr, O’Flanagan, * has been from thae frmemoris
These are—* The death of the children of Tournan: ' The des
of Lear’— (both regarding Tuatha de Danans;) and this, *The death of the ehildren of Usnach,” which Is a Mileslan story.?
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