
Ricriard* Coeur de Cozincil's Lainent.

And then at times he wauld display,
Fine legisiative whim;
Settling the press and other thing-,
Ail equal Greek to him ;
And then hie hand would slap, the air,
And his nianly tbigh also ;
And he*d point ta public tumulit
Ail in bis eye we know.

Oh! we ne'er shall see such matters as he >poke of any moe.

And when the President appç~arecT,
About ta send us home ;
And all was topsy turvy,
To &et the business doue;
He car'd not for the time or tide,
But made his stories flow,
About Hause, and Speaker, and low wine,,
Rum, brandy-Collins Ca.

Oh! we ne'er shall see a firmer stand than Richard'e.any moe.

But at leng1 bbô1d Richard's hour came,,
Boyd stapt him in the miiddle ;
St. Michael call'd hlm frai» the bouse,
To play a* Ilhigher fiddle-
But in spite of Lawson's straight hits,
And littie Murdoch's craw,
The windy battie was ail faught
By our legislative beau.

Oh! we'fl seldom sce such Iungs and sense, ln martal any mot-.

3cmn all i chorus-wemnbers, chair,
Major, and minrity-
Reporters, sergeats-Richardis gene
Cail'd off by bigh authority.
No longer AT the flouse or bar,
His eloquence wiIl flow;
He'ls gene inta an upper sphere
And left us sad below.

Oh'.' wh* can fill thse brandy pp, like Richard any, mee..


