
Sleep on, sleep on youtng siiumborers
Wlîo (liedl in the far wecst

No prancing steed wvill feel your hand
ŽNo trunipet break your rest

Sleep on until the greab Archange
Shial burst dleathi's .icy chains,

And you hear the great Reveille
Ye Riders of the Plains.

%Ve bear no liftred banner,
The soldier's care and pricle,

Nc> %vav'ing flag wavfts on w'ard,
Our' horsenien as they ride,

Our' only flag is tuby's cal!;
And well its strength sustains,

The dauntiess spirits of our men,
]3old Riders of the Plains.

We inuster but thiree hinndred,
Iii ail this great lone land,

Wh%7ich stretchies o'er this Continent
T o where the Rockies stand.

But not onie heearb doth falter.
No coward lip comnilains.

That few, too few in nuxuber are
The Riders of the Plains;

la Engl,,aiid's inighty Empire,
Each maai mnist take bis stand,

Some guard lier hionored flag at sea;
Soine bear it welI by land

'Tis iuaL our part to bear that flag,
TMien wliat to us reinains?

What dutv does our sovereigui give
11cr Riders of thie Plains. '

Our mission is to plant the flag
0f British freedomn here:

Restrain the lawless Savage,
And protcct tiie Pioncer,

Andi 'tis a prond and daring trust,
To hold these vast doniains,

WVith but three, hunclred inounted inen,
Mie Riders of the Plains

And thoxigl wve win not praise or fame,
Iii the struggle here alone.

To carry outgood British Law%
An~d plant 'olcI Eugland's Throne."

Yet when our task lias been perforxned,
And law w'thi order reigns;

The peaceful Settier long -w'il1 blcss
Thie Riders of the Plains.

*One of thtese NIr. Ck»W~ 13axter Nvas froxu Niagara.


