
Resi£- I do not want to live when 1 am old,
1 have no use for things 1 cannot love;
And when fhe day that I am talking of

(Which Clod forfend!) ils come, it will be cold.

But if there is another place than this,
Where all the men will greet me as Il Old Man,"
And all the women wràp me in a smille,

Where money ils more useless than a kiss,
And good wine is not put beneath the ban,
1 will go there and stay a little while.,

COMRADES.

C OMRADES, pour the wine to-night
For the parting is with dawn!

Ob, the clink of cups together,
With the daylight coming on 1

Greet the morn
A, With a double bern,

When strong men drink together 1

Comrades, g*rd-your swords tol-night,
For the battle is with dawn!
Oh, the clash of shields together,

With the triumph coming on!
À1 Greet the foe,

And lay him low,
4 When strong men fight together!

Comrades, watch the tides to-night,
For the sailing ils with dawn!
Oh, to face the sýeray together,

With the tempest coming on!
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