
WHEN CANADA WAS NEW FRANCE 153
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J^Jt »^«P«t men have caUed me cruel.-

^ rfch men despots, and the poor, banditti --

Rotting away with rust in antique sheaths.—

n,3^ ^"^ ^*"^ "«* decrepit carcass,
Civihzation on her luminous wines
&ar8, phoenix-like to Jove t-Wltot was my art
Macaoiay, Thohas Babwgiom

THB BATTLB OP my (1690)

aST *^' ^^ °' ^'«*'' *"'» -^™» •" gJories

^"ifce*! "^ '^'"'^ "•«*• King Hemy of

Thmiti*?^ *" ^"^ ?."^ *'"°'* °f «"«<: "td of danceThrough tty com fields green, ana sunny vin^
oh, pleasant land of Prance I

MooBB, Thomas
CANADIAN BOAT BONO.

^tljr as toUs the evening chime,

SSfJ^T keep tune and bur oars keep time.Boon as the woods on shore look dim.
Well smg at St. Ann's our parting hynm.Rbw, brothers, row I the streMjhuis fast,

^e^S^°^ardS^,^™»«*-(^««')
A V*^f '*'™ ""^ rock-bound coast,And the woods, against a stormy sky
Their giant branches tossed.

And the heavy night hung dark
The hills and waters o'er.

When a band of exiles moored their barkOn the wUd New England shore.


