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1 do iKit iciflly IhiiiU Ui:it 1 could be ;i dunce.

If you :iiid 1 cnii so :ip;i'ee :

1 kii.-w llic ditT'Tciu o 'iwixt twice find once,

And ri.wld ri'i cil my .\ P.. C.

.At Icn.nth ^cdd news li> nio were "oiou^ht,

And I nsiiin I'roni srinxii was free ;

'Twiis now the home ili:it I had sought.
Was with niy 'iMur (in the sea.

I loved to r<i,nii on :i foici^n beach,

And listen to the lucakcrs loar :

Where I could liear the sea mews screech,

As npvard thiou^li the clo\ids they soar.

1 love to rock uv)on the waves,
Th.'it Piiarkled 'ncath a southern sky ;

And cross the line, where "Kejitune"' shaves
New comers that are sailing by.

For years I sailetl 'ne.ath :i sonlhern sky,

Where plants and trees are always green :

'Twas where the Pelican and Flamingo fly,

-Nnd stupendous works of God are seen,

'Tis "there" yon sec the snow-c,'i]iped motint.

And hear the ren^uin's doleful ciy
;

Where whales yini could in numbers eount.
Beneath >(>n balmy s<nithern sl;>'.

'Twas there the Dolphin and Honita played,

And the tropic tiirds in flocks abound :

'Twas there the crystal waters .sprayed

And cast there phosphorescent sparks aiound,

I roamed in .Xfric's sandy soil,

And frathereil her lucious fruits :

Then climbed the trees that yield her oil,

And hear tlie roaring- of her forest brutes.

1 vie\\ed that sterile Alpine chain,
\\'ith its sno -clad jteaks above the clouds,
Twas tliej-e the sons of France were sLain,

And the snow bei ,inie their final shrouds.

I have roamed on PI. Helena's Isle,

And seen the place where Napoleon died ;

Wliere ("roiije now with rank and file.

Will soiH>iy have their patience tried.

It is not once or twice, but three times three
Tliat I liave rounded old Cape Hoin

;

'Twas there T ilid some hardships see,

And wish that I had ne'er been born.

I loved to watch yon fonming crested wave,
And tlie petrel a.s it nllde« along :

It has to me n lesson Rave,
Which ninkes my fiilth and hope more strong.


