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Eoud Grugh the Tritons of the e
s the good ship glives along ;

They blaw their offin herns o glee,

Anb this is the Triten's song--

“4Y loinds, bloty T ! 0} stars, shine ceay ]
Peboa-es, Lihe aomillpond be !
¥or the Rose o fock, «nd the Fra Bings' von

O'ce the opal ks faee feee”

Erch wape takes on o bluer Hnd,
And the covad reefs dlush red,
@ithile the living rainbows of the deep
dain this chaat, bp the Tritens (ed -
0% boinds, blow fair! O stacs, shine dear !
3¢ Wwabes lihe 2 millpond be !
et the Rose o' Hork, znd the Vikings' son
e the opal Gups fare free”

The HFrigate bird and the Albatross,
gElith the Heteel stay theic fight,
JFor nebey habe secan’s magic citbes
Hung bach sach & paan of might—
"¢} foinds blokn fair ! 0 stars, shine dear !
¢ toabes, ihe n millpoud be !
Tet the Prince foho boenrs the Whiite Rose o’ Pork
@'ex the opak bags fure free.”

&he steevs from the sheine of the king called Gureat,  Fnbdthe wind blows fair, and Hie stars shine clear |

The realm of Canuic’'s soap, And the opal waps ep-beay
Wo the Tairy isles where Brithanin’s state & ahip that brings a Hisht Honal Hreight,
Es the shictd and styord to-biy. Ethite Bose of Fork, and her Viling Mate,

To Ag-tea-roit fair

M. A, Sincram.



