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T. D. SULLIVAN'S POEMS.
e
THE following are the poems of T. D, Sullivan sung and recited by
the pupils of the Christian Brothers in the intervals of Father
Burke's Jecture in the Ohoral Hall, Dunedin, on the 6th iost.:—

EQNG FROM THE CANADIAN BACKWOODS.
(BLIGHTLY ALTERED FOR NEW IEALAND.)
Here on New Zealand eoil wo've met,
From one brighti land Rowa ;
Grest is the land we tread, but yet
Qur hearts are with our owao.
And ere we leave 1bis fes'ive kall,
We'll sing one prand burrah—
For de.r 0ld Ireland,
Guod old Ireland,
Ireland, beye, burcab |
Chovus—Hurrah, my boys, burrah !
Hurrabk, my buys, hurrah!
For dear old Ireland,
Good old Ireland,
Ireland, boys, burrah 1
11,
Wae've heard ber fanlte a hundrad times,
The new ones and the old,
In songs and sermons, rants, and rhymes,
EBnlarged some fifty-fold,
But take tbem all, the great and small,
And atill we'll sing burrab—
For dear old Ireland,
Good old Treland,
Ireland, boys, hurrah !
Chorus,
I,
We know tbat breve and good men tried
To enap ber rusty chain,
That patriote suffered, martyra died,
And gll, "tis eaid, in vaic.
But no, boys, no! a glance will show
They've won their way—haorrah—
For dear old Ireland,
Brave old Lieland,
Ireland, bovs, hurrah !
Chorus,
Iv.
And happy sod brightare the groups that pass
Frem their peaceful hotes, for miles
O'er fields, agd roads, and hlls, to Mass
When tunday morning smiles |
And deep the zeal their true heaits foel
When low they kneel and pray—
Oh ! dear old Ireland,
Blest old Ircland,
Treland, boys, hurrah
Chorus,
Y.
Bul here, on New Zealand soil, we've met,
And we never may see again
The dear old is'e where our hearts are set
And oor first tond bopes remain.
Bat come, boys, come, a song strike up,
And eing Home Rute, burrah'
For dear old Ireland,
Good old lreiand,
Homwe Bule, boys, bhurreh |
Ckerys — Home Rule, my boys, hureah !
Howe Rule, my boys, hurrah 1
For dear old lreland,
Good old Irelazd,
Home Rule, boys, hurrak |

A VISION,
[BENDERED INTO POE-THKY.]

I,
Onee within my little atudy. while the firelight gleaming ruddy
Threw fantastic lights and ghadows on tke wall and on 1he flvor,
T wan thinking of two nations that for many penerations
Had known nought but deadly batred and contentions sad aod sore
Nought but deadly strife and hatred and eonten'ions sad and sore
Going on for evermore.
I1.
And I thought, ail this is blameful, lis not only rad but ehameful,
All this p'nnderiog and oppressing and th s spilling lskes of gure,
'Tin the na‘ion that is stronger that has been the orher's wronger,
Let bher play this part no longer, but this cruelty give o'ver—
Tura to ways of love and kinduess and this cruclty give o'er,
And have peace for evermore,
HT. '
While uofo myself thus speaking, on the stairs I heard a crealing
An of someone softly apeaking up to listen at the door ;
Then said I, You need not fear me, you can just come 1o and hearm
Take & eeat or stand a-near me, let us talk this matter o'er—
'Tis & grave and serious pubject, let us talk it zaimly o'er,”
Then 1 opened wide the daor
IV,
Then a being thin and shanky, white of vitage, tall and lanky
Leoking ill at ease and eranky, came and stcoa upon the Avor ;

In his hsnds some keys he dangied, keys that harshly clinked and
jangled

And over his right optic a large pane of glass he wore—
When it fell, he slowly raised it, and repiaced it as belore—
This ha did, and nothiog more.
Y.
¥ Now," said I, the shape addressing, *' don't you thisk 'twould be &
blessing
If this Anglo-Irish conflict, comine down from daya of yore—
It this age-long woeand sadness could be changed to peace and glad-
ness
And the boly ties of friendship conld be knit from shore to ehore
An?] no worde but words of kindoess pass scrosa from shore to
shore I’ —
Quoth the lank one, ¢ Tullamore."
¥L,
At thia word I marvelled traly, for it seemed to come urdaly
As a misplaced exbibition of his geographic lore ;
8o my taread of thought resuming, 1ea:d, “ Chers ars dangers >~ -
iog
Over England’s wide dominion that *tia useless to ignore,
What a?hall strengthen and sustain her whea the battle-thunders
roar 7"
Answer made he, # Tollamore,”

1.
Then said I, " Across the waters Erin’s faithful sons and daughters
Now have flerce and bitter memories burniog in ench bosom's core,

Thiok what peace and joy won!ld fill them end what happiness wounld
thrill them

If but England yielded freedom to the land that they adore—
If she spoke the word of freedom to the Iand their sonlg adore”—
But 2i2 word was ** Tullamore.”

VIIIL.
“Think," said I, ' of England's masses ; every day that o'er them
passes
Hearg their murmuriogs and complainings swelling louder than
before,

They object—and 'tis no wonder—to the rule of force and plunder
That o long has kept them uonder, squeeziog blood from every
pore—
Have yon any word of comfort that their patience may restore '’
Hia reply was " Tullamore.”
Ix.
From my vigion quick he glided ; in my heart T then decidel
That if this was Kogland's message by this poplnjay brought u'er,
8ne had missed a chance vt glory that would brighten all her story .-
Bat, 1 suid. th « lanky Tory was a bumbug and a bore :
Tuese words from both the peoples soon wili ring from shote to
ghore—

‘* e are friends For evermore

Diary of the Week.

WEDNESDAY, Vth.

gEpaIeN of Tmperial Parliament resumed yesterday,—Lord Einnear
provounces that Paroell's Bcoics action may proeeed.-—Darling, Con-
servauve, ¢l cted unopposed for hdiaburgh University —Conspiracy
for Po ish rieing discavered.

THUESDAY, 8th,
bra. Gladstone presented at Birmingbham with addess by 20,000
women.~Blake, coercion Governor of Qurensland, knighted.-—-England,
Germany, and France establich gun-boa's at} ¥ ozambique and Buakim

for suppression of slavery.—700 people drowned by siking of [odian
ferry boat,

Fripay, Sth,

Ollivier announces bims:lf es candidate for Lincoln vice
O'Callaghan retired.— Uoiversity Mission, Central Africa, proteats
against anti-slavery crusade as endangering i s prospects asd lives of
natives,

BATHADAY, 10th,

Bruce's oatmesl mill, Timaru, bought at eale by mortgagees
less than two-thirda of claim.—160 persons killed by coal minea<."’
aion at Prtsbargh, U2 —@ladstoons recutves ovation in Black 3 yaes”
—Chinese Government incensed at action of Austzalis; w.ilisist!
sama privileges 2s other nations,

MoxDAY, 129,

Ficods reported from northern diwtricts.—8chool Inspector Hill
discovers mon fea hers in pleiccene deposits, Gisborme,—Bhearers at
Koroit slation, Victoria, assault propeietor and overseer, and drive off
non-unionists,

TUuEsDAY, 15th.

Btrike of coal miners at Westport Ngakawau mines. —Republican
demonstration in Madrid.

Aa the senson for prizes is now at haod, it must be pleasing to
those who are interested in providiog them to learn that Messve.
\Whitaker Brothe s, Wellingtun, have an admirable stock laid im.
Noibiog is required, therefore, but to visit the firm’s establishmeat or
read their calulogne aud make a rnitable choice, All needs are amply
provided for, all tastes suitel, Christmas end New Year demands
have alac bean foreseen by the ficm, who are 1eady tosnpply them,

The Zealandia prize boots, to be had at the Continentsl Beot
Depot, Princes stree!, Dunedwm, are bighly apoksn of. The gouls ot
the firm, indeed, generally have an exc -l ne character, and give the
utmont satiefactioa 10 tnose who p'\LruuisB ther,



