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it Faint and far beyond the Goomtee

Ad heather Rose and feil the piper's blast
withramThen a burst of wild thanksgiving

iorder tower Mingles wornan's voice and man's,
strain. "«God bc praised the march of Hl

And the piping of the Clans! "

)er Louder, nearer, fierce as vengeancE

LstIeSharp and shrill as swords at strit
ar;le Came the wil MacGregors dlanf al]
itproc Stinging ail the air to life :it pirochBut as the far-off dustcJoud
glade. To plaided legions grew,

LUSic Full. tenderly and blithesornely,
Lyed.Those pipes of rescue blew.


