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life and peace to men, and beseeching them «
to Jive to th.

as it is done in heaven » or fn ,t'
^7 '^''"^ °" ^^"""^

ofthe heart, that coZ/it you to God^^
1!??"^' """^'"^^^

hH your earthly pilgrilge and then
'^"''"^' ^'""^'^

l.onestfeelinir/ofamr f -r
'^^°" '^^^'" •he

tell to poste hy!-to Tel ~f '
''°" ''"' "'^^^^^^"^ ^"

wee.,y^to the Lrld,W"^tteLTal etra?-r
^^"

country has been formed
; howTe It ^,^^^

lances were reared
; how thev ave hT

''''^^^^^ '"
-ay still be maintained as I e'^^t o'e't oT.^'""

•"'' "''
wanes from generation to generatn' '

"''"" ^ '"''

Dear to my spirit, Scotland, Last thou been
&.nce.nfant years, in all thy glens of green,Land of my love, where every sound and sightComes m soft melody, or melts in light •

Land ofthe greenwood by the silver rili,
The heather and the daisy of the hill
The g,uirdian thistle to the foemansiern,
The w.ld rose, hawthorn, and tt.e lady fe „.Land of the lark, that like a seraph sLgs,
Beyond the rainbow upon quivering wing
Land of wild beauty, and romantic shapes,'
Of sheltered valleys, and of stormy capes.
Of the bnght garden and the tangled brakeOf the dark mountain and the sun-lit lake •

Laud of my birth and of my father's grave,'
The eagle's home, and the eyrie of the brave •

1 he foot of slave thy heather never stained,

"

|Vor rocks that battlement thy sons profaned

'

I nrivalled land of science and of arts
;Land of fair faces and of faithful heartl •

Land where religion paves her heavenward roadLand of the Temple of the Living Ood ,

'

yet dear to feeling Scotland as thou art.
Sbould'st thou that .;Iorious temple e'er desert


