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(AIR-COD. SAVE THS KINC-KY COUNTRY T'IE OF THEG.) . ...

H0odihear lous humbls oRll, .

. Bave us. from elavery's thrall, .
._HNaed us. wﬂ.-rirn.y. o5

= Ouy hu':'iﬂ“ of libarty,

-:Frisdom .T;E:Fhlmzd end Hnan.,
A1l txust ﬁE..Lﬁl&uﬂ in Shee, .

e

llasten the day. " .

"%
_Grant. pemce thrnughoutf"tl_m..lﬂnﬂ.
. Btratoh forth Thy mighty hand,
; —ouriguide-and otRy.-
By Thy eternal light,
Loand us through darkest. n;l.s:-;ht,
Show_puths of. truth and right,

Ourionly. Way.

ltay Thy g€reat love abound,
~-Ciroling- thie.world sround, -~ —
I'rom shore. to. shore.,
~loyd-let our Alliss Dbe,.
— United, loyal fraes, . .
i _.drue to thempelvos and Thee,.

S T0r @VAITIoTre,. - AMEN..
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CUR HONORED mmmm TZ LD,

-

Somawhere perefe the goenn wida,

Brave Mstlizre brezthe 1 pEayer;
gemewhere friende-frem camnaﬂar hide,
Theughts of lort cnae Yover There?
Yayhap they rleep in shet-tarn fieldm,
Where tene gf thesueande Tort,

or grandeur eof great Ahbey Fhi:ldi
Arnds nrewsed on warrier'c breaet,

Speaping there, witk Endghte of 0l
Cne Unknewn Epldler lie:_---m
tveitipg God's cre grent carmend;
"Men, Sene Of Men Ariee?

micet Luurel leavee £né reppier red,
The Unien Jack kis pall;

Re=at in pecce, Cur Hemorerd Tend,

Fear net the lzat great eall,

ono red nomeleée Eeﬂﬂ
fﬁfﬁﬁﬁf ’#’M’Fﬁ’#’:’ﬂ’;‘ﬂ’f’fﬁp’fﬂﬁf

In erypt ar gruece-grewn plaing

Thy kattlers fcugtt end nobly wen,
Though 'Unlinmewn' amenget the: elain.
e tlazern an thy rhit:ld te tell,

6f henore or rTenovwn,---FE¥//

Fer Kirg and Countty fought and fell
Laurel l=eve= thy eartkly crown.

Time 1ike sn everarunnirg atream,
Beare humah #woule Away;

cur dacds fTergotter ae = dr:nm
Thougk = part in eoch we. play..

0 God cur help ir ager naHg T
cur hepe fersvermeTe, .
Guide eur fostatepw heme at

To Thy stevynul shere.
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our Red Crosm:Nurse. ' =
i ¥ i - -.I_-'
~ In Belguim's shot-torn, grieving land,
'Tan thousand helpleegs soldisrs l3y;
THa Red Crosc bannar flies o'srhead,
Angelsttending i night and dayiitl aiio
‘cliding through-the filled up wards, -
" Scothing @vary. cars and padm;i
Ne'esr meking whether frisnd or foa,
From mountain,’ esa and’ arid plain.

Dut'frbmﬂtﬁh"hallhfaf'hihh_da;rEa;z
To tand the suff=ring, banieh care;
“caste  end ‘rank, all’ omst aside,

A woman 8 pluéa’ is mlwaye thare, -
Wone ‘too  Nigh; WM noné ‘too low,
WhHere soTrrow grim racks every haart;
Men ‘may wound;"butiwomen, theay,
Foravar f£i1l1 the nobtle part,

In darkness of the €arly morn,

A Tant2rn lights the prison c2ll;

Vhat patriot msrch?s out’to dnum}
Who,flanked by monsters straight from hell?
A Red Cross Nuree, 'midst firing squed,
'PlEced there with back to’ prison wall;

Yhat sight is thie, for man, for God?

Yy should thise" woman swoon and fall?

Ten shots ring out upon the sair,
Inside thogse four cloeed prison walls;
Unéanny sight, in lantern s glare,

The guns point where the woman falls,
gut stepe & demon, pistol aimed,
Foints Blowly at defenceless head;

All there must ‘take a common share,
Anothar shot, the Nurse lies dead,

A wman's 1life for country's sake,
A patriot dasd, brave.men to bave;
S Mrderad whare alone she’'stood,
. In daath the bravest of the brave,
Tist! "Patriotiem}*it is not enough,
iputy”celled to eaye and die;
o' bitterness and hatred now,
"3lad in an unknown grave to lie."

oh, God, the Judge of heaven and @arth,
Into Thy care this Boul has pasesd;
May her prophetic words come true,-
Har soul Abide With Thee .at last.
Fraa from this weary world of pain, 3
Derath, where thy victory, where thy eting?
. In_promise "We Shall leet aln; e
Where  God!'e. . bBright sngelsrawaetly-sing.

§ e

Charlotte Islands, B.C.,

'Dacemhar-ﬁ?th} I1915.

e P e
: e

T i e e e
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. THE DAYS THAT AFE ¥O MOFE.

e R N L e e e e - -

'Taafﬁ,'dﬂle teara, I know not what they mean,

Teara from the defithd of some divime deepair
Riee in ike heart , and gather te the eyes,
In leoking on the happy Autumn fislds,
dnd thinkivg of the daye that are no more,

Fregh ae the firat besm glittering on a eail/,
That hringe our friends up frem the underworlé,
fad a0 the laat whiech reddene ovey one ;
That tiske with all we love Tbeleow the verge)

So and, eo freeh, the daye that are no more,

o Ah, nad and etrange as In dark Summer dawns,
 the earlieet pipe of half.ewakened birds

.. To dying earo, when imto dying wyes

./ ~The' cacement elowly growe a glimmerirg square; S
00780 ‘ead; ¢o mtrange, the daye that ars ne more.

Tear ac. repembersd kieves after death,

+nd awegt a@ thoee by hopeleca fanmcy feigned
On lipe that are for otheras; deep aa love,
Teep as.firet love 'and wilé with all regret:

. Oh”death in 1ife! the deye that ave ne mors,

) )Tennyacn,

The daye of "Diamomd Jubileee" ore uper thnse whe ;
lived and alded in the develppment of thie pertiem of the
Eritieh Empire., Archives are beiBg searched, while newea-
rapere and booke sacanned ,for recorde of hardy pileneare of
the paet century,yhoee 1lives were devoted to the upbuilding
of the land over which untutored eaveger roamed, not unlike
the fabled Fobimeon Cruso-The Menarche of all they aurveyed,

Well may we, who shared im the hepee end life-work of
the noble women and mem who have gene befere, etill keep
fresh, in the etorehouse of memory . acenee depicting their
presence ‘and the deede they performed far awey frem the
buey haunte of clvilization without thought of self, im
their efforte to uplift humanity, in whatever walk of 1ife
they eccupied under conditiona that no lenger exiet where
modern waye and meane clear the path before their eucceroom
“Tuly, "the daye that are mo more" bringe back "ap eand e
freeh," mempyien of the daye that have gone .The alloied npmn
of life wae mot permitted to a majority of those who ploneerad
in thie country prior to Comfederation. Our Colery Taye were
Hediid/ £illed with adventure, coupled with scenees that will
never be duplicated by modern mer and women.

Than the timklimg Convent Pell called. firet, for scholere
end worshippere, a woodem hut wae the building comsidered
oufficient to housre tre four deveted women sand their
schoolhouse wae within the <came emall wtructure oY
relativea and friende attended the achool of tha plonser Sintehm
of Charity in the early days, Eefore ue ip a copy of the firet
adition of The W&ily oloniat, wha%h newspaper . will
‘celebrate ite Dismond Jubillae * %?? in the year 1933, Memory
of ‘the dayae that are nc mors bringe one back te threas years

jaf.amplnymapt, during the early seventisa,on -that newepaper,
. When our then Colony, became a Province in the Tominion of
Capada, Time has vemoved from earth all of my fellow workers -

excepting those whe took up voadtions son tha Pionesr nawapaper
after’ the writep Joined the ateff of The Caléniﬂt. Emplﬁyﬂamb

. under Municipal, Provincial, and Dominian governmenta followed
‘iwhich afforded the oppsrtunity +to become acquminted with all '

o f the ploneer legislatore, governsre and officinle,,Tha 1gta

< Governor Sir James Douglae, with hias 9on=in-law, Speaker T,

S.. Helmcken, were familiar figures met while creaging Jameg EBay

- Bridge, the one whoae flgure will -never he forgotten: the

other, with hia  svarocat wrapped around hia form, oftentimsq

.met at right, epeeding to the hedaide of aome aick patient,

no matter whether rizh or poer, eng elwaye studying the velinawm
cf the men, women =nd children of the community, Then the

next pleture appeare  whem the lats Bishop Demerae atp
hie hands over the heade of his youthful followars, i:tgﬁ:q
@nnfnrmatiun service, at the firat Church edifice, whioch is et3ll
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' -Whﬂsc dith to ﬁi”e up. the man of tn“ nour?

B" hia ﬁeglt", by hiﬂ Etrﬂﬂbﬁb ay ﬂiu uadrgivcn ouer,

'bhﬂll we walt till we rlaﬂ& Lim aenpath the cﬂla aod,

Teave Hiu 1ife story to hie ﬂuul-anu hig ch?
-ﬁé.lived ug we 1ive,"aa.wc“=eu UE e wor;:
THé ﬁérlﬁ cwed .him muthing, no ﬁutﬁ to uhifk;“..
Fating drinking &nd merry, like all of als kind,
Brol 1ght nothing ulang; leaves nothing: behind.

.iﬁ-&.ﬁcn#ﬁt Ee sﬁmeé, in d twinkling ne goua;'
I.Fof 8 tumc tﬁfauﬁh &is ﬁéina; tﬁe red 1ifé-ﬁlﬁod' fast fioﬁéj
ve c*amla, tﬁen he walks, tn_n be stﬂnda there a1une
ﬁ tfe. fuli pride of.manhunﬂ lik» 8 fluwer full blovin,
..ﬁp tra nillside of llfe, Cli“biﬂE on dav oy day,
qtar uf Acpﬂ ‘cr his guifie, light of faith Fcr hia ata"'
"Dn':.'a.rd, ﬂtill ﬁn‘.‘mrd, ag the years roll E-.lﬂng, :
Doing and daring, with 4 voice filled with song,
Over the top, with o heart filled with wvim,
..Inté cn;anglﬁmsnta,_voipe.and.syes.gruﬁing dim;
Down the steep ﬁrecipiue, into ewift running streams,
_Hopes-dashed. into fragments, brain crowded with dresms..
. Blindly he gropes.for the haven of rest,
With & prayer on kis tongue, with &-sigh . din hie breatt;
_Alogg . wmoves.the world, cthers come others o, P

 From.the green flelds cf youth, to the mountalrs of snow.

S Yol L

“We_judge him, we-pass him, in lifera veary climo, :
_Forgetful of fate, heedless of lifels evening tima;
Knowing sach uinute, eaah month, elsn each year, e DA

Souls.pass inteo ahauews oler tifriexthis world's mountain drear,

Have we thoughts of the future, of this wierd shortened apan,
where man knows not the moment, though we schems, plot and plan;

 Where the Cod of-the just und .oppressed nas the pover,

i pYone-to-iudge rightli o the man-of She-houls oo
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llom=2land, muﬁhﬁr of forbzars =ll,

Land of shemrock, thistle nnd rose;

Dones are Tleseting to enswer thy cell,

From tropice to North Arciic floss,

Help of the= ﬂclplqau* Ecourge of the vile,
Just in your batile for right;

lother a place for me,either by lund or ses,

In the war to keep love's armour bright.

Kotherland, despote traduce thee,
Geeking to shield dire disgrece;
Colling our Cod, on bended knee,

To grant in the sun = place.
the injured onees, Mother of nations,

Ald of thaxkaikpiszEyx: zappreEzzdl

Struggling to keep ell mon fres: ;
; we high,
Though mixxkmrisxlall and die, keep honor s banner

{ruly our hope is in treks,

Motherland, gqueen of wmen, our truet snd puide,
SurntrusiERAXEHiTin |

Eadsddwcwxansl xEhirs :

AZZzloyel sons honour thee, whaet er betide;

Country whe kindnecss showsPity =1l ¢ en our fors
Bitgzeilkzazenzihabrziceezz

Justice our emblem and guide.
High the roysl enclgn flies,

TPrayers ascend-to yon skies,
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Ve love 'gur-little islaend home,
‘Far o'er the trackless se=g;

Lat others prats how they may roam,
Ffrom France to Fonnie Lee, y
OQur wearrior ferhrarsrcamad =t will,
On ielesnd, rock and shors;

laidae then, and laidas etill,

A8 in the daye of yore,

Thirty thousand c¢f our race,
Glesping'nasth the esod;

ccarce '8ix hundred now to trace,
The lystery Ways cf God,

Thirty thousand Tought and disd,
For home and native land:

Gearecs2 8ix hundred now beside,
Gu2en Charlotte's eBergreen strand.

Legends te2ll of mighty deads,

Both on land and main;

KHow enamise wera bent, like reads,
O'er pes coest and.on plain,

Fow our forbears wanderad forth,
Seeking elaveg and pelty:

Fow the terrors of the North,

mads their preeence felt,

The Tittest lived, the weakling died,
tach Chisfl knew but his own;
Taddling forth in ell their pride,
Or midet hie slein =lons,
~Hand to hand, and eye to esye,
Sach warrior fought and bled;
The aleoegan "conguerror disl

With H=d HMan against Fad.

; Britieh 1qwe,
Yhat knew they then of FritrimniExiisg,
Of CGCod and nystic waye?
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THY SOLDIR BOY'S’ FARIZVWELL.

{ By Tomas Deacy, Queen Cherlotte Islends,

I'm lesving you, my colleen desr,
Brave hesrt eo kind snd trues

All Bridgin'eg sons must aenswer "here "
'Heath the red, the white snd blue,
Calla 1lillies you I'll bring,

From France end Balguim teo;

Viith & little yellow golden ring,

Vhen I come to marry you.

. Chorus.

e  go to ocamwe the Union “ack,

Qur €8uniry, King =nd you;

Te fight with men from every clime,
For the red, th¥® white and blue,
Farewell, Allane, kisc yYour boy,
Though pmriing gives you pain;

God be with you, darling, :

Until we meet again.

Mother calle, we must oboy,

Deund in honour, ell;

From Bnowy Klondike fsr swsy,

To the fields of Donegel,

My heart ie in thy keeping love,
Take this bunch of shemrocks too;
on {fighting line, with sters sbove,
My thoughts will be of wyou.

Dry your teelrs, my colleen desr,

My Molly Bawn Asthore;

light must win ol: never fear,

And when tho war is o'er-

Fing and country will ue hless,

Poace will come with hopes galore;
Yeur seoldlier boy fond lips will press,
ind never lesve thee mare,

T e e el A -
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TRINING FLAGS OF FREEDQM.

Twine them, twine them, twine them,
The red, the white and blue;

Sterry flag of freedom,

Britain's' emblem true.

‘Twine them, twlne them, twine them,
Raise their folde ¢n high;

The Union Jaock, the Stars and Stripes,
Yictory ie nigh. ;

Chorue.

The 8tars and Stripes, forever,
Britain's oroases, three;
Hurrah for Merry England,
¥y Country, T'!'ias of These,

wine them, twine them, twine them,
uard them with your might;
Acroge the stormy cosan, :
Where oamp fires burn at night.
Twine them, twine them, twine them,
Forever we'll be true;
The Stars and Stripes, the Union Jaock,
The Red, the white and blue,

Twine them, twine them, twine them,
Stand firm beneath their folds;
They mean freedom for our country,
For all that manhood holde;

wwine them, twine them, twine. them,
gnua more boys, three times three;
The Union Jack, the Starry flag,
Entwined for liberty.

- 9.

Quean Charlotte Islands, B.C.

- MS-1182 DEASY, Thomas, 1857-1936. Masset, Victoria; Indian agent.
Box 1 Miscellaneous poetry [74-A-117, File V]
File 08




THE DAYS' TRAT ARE X0 NORE..
..--'nu--.:/-__d'--t-n----i'---nuu-

Tears, i6le tears, I know wot what they meam,
Taara Trom ihe depthf of some éivime despair
Rire in the heart , and gather to tha ayese,
In looking om the happy Autume = fields,

tnd thipking of 'the daye that are ro more.

Frash as the firet beam glitterirg on A «all/.
That brimge our friemdns up from the undsrwa?ié,
Sad ae the 1amt which reddens over ome

That aipka with all we love Telo= the verge;

fo and, o freeh, the daye that are mo more.

Ah, ead and strange ae in dark Summer dawne,

the earlieet pipe of half-awakened birde

To dyimg eare; when ipte dying wyes

The ancement/elowly growe a glimmerieg saquare; S
Se and, nnlﬁtranga, the daye that are wms mors,

Isar aa remembersd kiceea after death,

iné awcet a@ thooe by hopeleca fawcy felgned

Oon lipe that are for others; deep asm love,

Ieep g6 firet love and wild with all regret;

Oh death im 1life! the daye that rra »o mors.
E ) JTennyaon,

The /days of "Diamomd Jubilesn" o~re upon thess whe
lived and ‘aided in the develppment of thia pertiem of the
Britieh Empire. /Arohivee are beidg eearched, while newe-
papare and booke aoanped  for recorde ef hardy piemeera of
the past century,yhose lives were devoted te the upbuilding
of the land ever which untutored eavages rcamed, met umlike
the fabled Robimeonm Crueo=-The Nermarche eof all they surveyed.

VWall ;jmay we, who shared 1m the hopee and 1life-work of
the noble’women ‘and mer who have gene befors, ntill keep
freah, ip.the etorehouse of memory, 6 acenen deplcting their -
presence  and the deade they performe# far awey from the
buaey hnunte ef cilvilisetiom withsut theught ef relf, ir
their efforte to uplift humemity, in whatever walk of 1life
they socupled uwmder comdltiowa that =no lemger exiet whers
modern waye and mearwe clear the path before their eucceraocw
Truly, "the daye that are mo more" brimge baock "ao. nad so
freseh," mempries of the days that have gome ,The alletad spmn
of 1ife .wae wot parmitted to a majority of theee wWho pilomserad
in this acountry . prior to Comfederatiom. Our Colemy Taya wars
Yegt ey £i1168 with adventure, coupled with acenss thet will
rever he duﬁiicntud-by modern mew apd women,

When the''tinkling Convent Zell called firet, for echolera
and worechippere, a wooden hut wae the buildirg coveidered
rutfficient to houwse tle four devoted womer and their
schcolhouge’ wvaqa within the came emall wiructure Owr
relatived and friende attended the achoel of the piomser Sigtaim
of Charity/ in the early daye, Before ua ia a cepy eof the firet
editlon of Ehﬁ;viptnria Iaily Celeniat, whoih newepaper will
celebrate ite Diamend Jubille 1later im the year 1933, Memery
of the dayejthat ars no more brings ome back ts thrae yearsq
of employment, during the early aeventles,on that mewapaper,
when our ther Colony bascame a Previmce ir tre Tominiom of
Capada. Tiwe hae removed from sarth all of ny Tellow workere
excepting those whe took up poedtions san the plenear newspaper
after the writer Joiped the etaff of The Colomist., Emplesymert
under Yunlalpal, Provinoial, andé Teminism govarnmenta followed
whioh afferded the esppertunity te baceme amogquainted with &1l
of the piomeer legislatore, govermere and officiale,.The late
Governor Sir Jameq Douglee, with his fon=1in-law, Speaker 7T,
€. Helmoken, were familiar figures met while creceimg Jameg Day
Fridge, the eme whose Tigure will never te forgattem: the
other, with hiea overcoat wrapped areunmd his form, oftentimesw
:;tm::tn1gh;,t;pchi§ghta the bedeide of aome aigk patient,

er Whether . rish or peer, and aslwaye at
of tha Iﬂ.l?ﬂ. weman lE‘.ﬂd ohildren J;f the nnwiu-ligdyjfguti]s.walfa'

e SR
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e e "Gnly & Bﬂl‘ﬂp of papar”“. Y
Setting a vorld sfire;
FEmperor holding t.he taper,.
. ?ﬂhancallor 5uarting the pyre.
rning up ell men I.‘.‘]"-‘EI‘.i.Eh
Funor glgry and fame;

“¥hst care§they who per i ]-»fzd/

Wmile diplomucy playcffhe gane

"{}nly B acr&p ‘of paper," AL
m Britain's promise ic there;
Sesled with crowned war ar,
“Bigned b:. men’who de: and dﬂ:‘ﬂ
Plighted our word to nations,
"Matters ‘not vhat betide; 7
Untrammeled by despot s gyrations,

tFaithivin God dip®ep on our olde.

- "Only.s scrap of .paper,”

Cocvers a million of graves;
"Only 'a ocrap of paper," i i
Ionoured desd; but never Elaves,

_Fadient in “all men cherich,
S Theough nlecp:.ng “‘neath the E.-Dd_
o Imrt-a.'l.fh- may fall a.nc‘. perish,

ighteousnese __endﬁ_ at 'l:hc: throne of God,

T

A ! h 5
A ¥ :
- e it 7). 1 A i 10 a: “ras a e,
o S e S e P -

M — et N et g gtk -

e e
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Tuty Mebly Done.

(Dedicated to ths late Rev. William Hogan.)

".Ley me by the seaside,
. Close beside my Haida Braves;
‘Yo WLETE con Lighte shine forth =nd guide,
¥ Vot o hr bar and ruthlese waves,
“ :There id them down to rest,
Among vould T lie;
Hush, g=ar cne, do not weep,
T'is God's will that men must die. "

5ure, I preachsd-and prayed =mong them,
In the happy days of yore,

Baptized and praisad their children,
Married thome who fe2alty swore.

Sat with them in festive hall,

lach Sunday sll.1 bless2d;

And whenyGod sent the parting ecall,

ILaid them down to rest,"

" Help me read the psalm of praise,
"God'es mighty will be donef’
Hear,the voice, 0 Lord I raise,
A er life's hard race is rum.
@slanna! Lord, the 1ife line throw,
Bless Thy Holy Name;
Save the souls left here below,
With love their hearte inflame!

““Bless tham, Lord, my Heaide bravee,
¥y children one an d =211;
Thome repting in the sand-blown graven,
Thoose who wait ﬂhy desthlece call.
T'ia thy will,. I go before,
e Thy etezrnal rest;
puty done, O lord what more?
A home among the bvlest?

: L4
Massett, Queen Charlette Ielande, ;ﬁ}?rﬁﬁﬁﬁg'
Iarch Ist I914, - :
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SOLDIZE BOY'D FARSWLILL.

I'milesving you my colleen aesr,
Brave heart so kind snd true;

A1l British song auct answer "here,"
1ljlesth. the 1ed, the white =and blue.
galla lillies you 1'1l bring,

FProm France snd Belguim too;

Vith = little yellow golden ring,
Yhen I come home to marry you.

ChoTuB . i HEn
vier1l fight for freedom night and dey,
Tor dngland; home and you; =
Long live our King and Country,
1jeath the red, the white and blue.
Farewell ny own sweet’ colleen;

My Molly Dawn Asthore; ; o
pritish arms and Britieh henrts,
Gtrong ag in the deye of ‘yore.
Mother callp, we must obLey,

pound in honour, 8ll;

Prom spowy Ilondike far awey,

1o fields of ‘Donegals

My heart is in thy keeping love,
Take thio tuncy of shamrocks too:
on Tighting ling, with stars sbove,
My thoughts will be with you.

Pry your te@¥s ny colleen dear,

1y Molly Bawn Lethore;

Tight will win, oh never fesr,

ind when the wer ig p'er=

¥ing and country will us bless,

Poace will come with hopee galore;
vour soldier boy fond lips will prees,
7111 never lesve you moIe.
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Motherland, kome of forbears all,

Land of thistle, chemrock snd rose;

Sonq are fleeting to uncmér the ball,

From tropice to Arntiqfs icy floenm,

Help ef helpless, ccourge of vile,

Just in béttl;ng Tor the right;

Yother # place for me, eithafhb& land or sem,

]
In:the struggle teo keep love s armour bright.

Lbtherlend, deespote traduce ;hc?,
Seeking to Bhie;d dire.diﬂgrace;
Grovelling there, on bended knee,
Craving in CGod's sun = place,

Ald of wife eond child,

chuée of homeless ones,
Struggling to keep the world free;
Though all ghould fall end die,
Keep honour's banner high,-

“ruly egur hepe ie'in thee,

lHotherland, trust and guide, gqueen of the ses;

HMigh the royel ensign flinﬁ, ;
Though dire disctress betide, one, 41l with thee,

Sesking ne sqrtly prize,
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"in'hippolle? Gu'ippelle™? Ho unuswer, «nd ths night
Soempd '8tills r for the sound, till round we fell

- The far-off echoes From the faur-oif height-

"QutAppolle?” my voice cume bsck, "Qu'ippelle?
; S ri) ';uppuilel'?"
Thio und no more; I called uloud. until
I shuddered as the gloom .D.f nizght inurauaﬂd.
snd, like 2 pallid spectre wun snd ehill,

The moon aroso in eilence in the Eubt.

I dure not linger on the momont whon
My bost I bsuched beside her topee door;
I nicuxrd the wail of wowen and of mom,=-
I gaw tho ﬁcuthi’iraﬁ 1ighted on the shoze
Ro languuge iells tho torture or the ﬁuin.
L The bitterness that flooded »1l my life,-

whon I wae led to look on her sagain,

That gqunoon of women pledged to bo ny wife.
To look upon the bseuiy of hexr face,
| The 8till closed eyes, tho lips that know no breath:
0 look, %0 leawn, to roellise my pluce

Eud been ugurped by my one rival - Death,
4 s8lorm of wrecking E0YYXOW beut und broko

About iy heart, and life shut out ita 1igjit.
Till through my anguich some one gently spoke,

ind said " Twice did sho cell for thee last night."
I sturted up - m}d'ben_:ﬂing o'or 1y doad,

a8kod wWhen did hor swoet 1lips in silonce clocoe
" Sha calied thoy numo- then jessod owey®, tho said,

" Just on tho hour whoreuat the mOON arosSo.”
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Among the lonely lakes I go no more,

For she who made their beauty is ﬁut therse;
The palefaoce rears his tepee nn.the shore

And says the vale is fairest of the fair,
Full meny years have v;nishad gince, but still

_Thﬂ voyageurs beside the wampfires tell
How, when the moonrise tips the distent hill,

They hear strange voices through the silence swell.
The palefasce loves the haunted laskes they say,

ind Jjourneys dfar to watch their beauty spread
Before hia-?ision; but to me the day,

The night, the hour, the éeaaona are a8ll dead.
I listen heartsick, while the hunters tell

Why white men named the valley The Qu'Appelle.
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"Ley my body . by the s=seids,

Clogs b=pide my Heide bravae;
Vhere-beecon lighte the uthE do guide,
C'sr harbor bar end ruthless wavws,
There I laid them down to al-eF.
“Among them would I lie;

Hush, }other, do not weep,

T'is God's will th&t men must die,

"Ehure, I preanheﬁ and prayed among - them,
In ths= huppv daye of ‘yvors;

Baptized their little children,

Marrisd those who fealty swors.

Sat be2side them in the feative hull,
s#ach Bunday all 1 bleesed; i

And When God s2nt the parting call,

T: placbd them there -tg r=st. .

"Help m= read the pselm.of pra15

Cod's mlghty will be done:’

Hear the voice, 0 Lord I raiss,
Ehyxsagkt x:ixxmzxﬂznxxxxxxxx
Akxr=ixE e Feocr f R e i poc ot o

S'er lifefs hard rece’is run,
Selanna, Lord, throw out ths life line;
Bless Thy hnly nems;

Trusting teo  the mercy thlne

With love ocur hearte 1nf1&mu.

uavc tham Lord my Fa;da braves,

My children, one and ell;
.Thjxm;Eizxnxxmxnxnxxkhmxnznnkmx:

Those reeting in their send-btlewn graves
With theee whoe waeit Thy call,
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thJ}Prnvince. Anor DeCosmes; J. F. McCreight; GCeerpgs Antheny Welken!
c 5 5 H
Hobsrt Dunsmuir; Jehn Rebsen; A, F. Illiett; Themas Humphreys; A. R

Febertsen; all of the past peliticel "giants" have gene te thair |

‘veward, and the werds of the peat,x@pmnsxxy may well be applied te

Y

tﬂémi

"Ones te avery man and nabign,

. Cemes the memsnt te decide
xxIncthmx kg theomPoacknd fa cmont x

In the sirife ef truth mnd falashood,

Far the gosd er evil side,

Then ii is the geed man cheeres;
While thet cewnard standes aside,
Deubting in his abject spirit
Till hie Jord is crucified,

If thers is ene thing that can be said fer the asrly legislstors,

it is that they were irue, vigersus and forceful. Hener, with then
meanl jmere than “capital," er any ether censiderstion, Behind them wae
ne streng parfy, te velster them xpxx up in effice,and te previde cam-

puign funda, The lewnder depended sn hin strength of charmcter, ts held

i ey o i et e ae

his felliewing, and it was men, noil messures, that breught eut the

velue of the highest office the peopls could bestow, yhen the people
objected tec any measure, they showed their disepprovel by burning :

the leader of the government, in effigy, on the public streets, or in

storming the leglslatixe hall,
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. WHI{RE TH3I RIVER BHANNON ' FLOWS.

~ There's s pratty spot in Ireland,

il glﬁjggjcl3im for my land;® ™
wﬁare the fairies and the blarnay,
Will naver, n&var;'@i&; S
“It'a the lund of “the ahiliglnlgh,
My heart goss back thers daily;: .
To the zirl ;"lgfﬁ‘hahin@ Ty S AT

“When we kissed and said good-bye.

ﬁhare desr old Shannon's f}dﬁ;p;,
YWhzre the threa leqved_ahqmrock FTOowS;
ﬂhere my heart ie I am going,

m my little lrish rose,

And the moment that I meet her,

With = hug and kiss I(11 greet her;
For ther='s not a coll=en sweeter,

ynore the river Shannon flows.

Shure no letter I'll be mailing,"
‘For moon will I be salling; _
‘And-I'11 bless the ship that takee me
" fo my dear-old f&rin's shore,
Thﬂrﬁ:11tl”5&ttlﬂ'ﬁDWﬂ foraver,
“-I'11 1eave-the old sod never;
ﬂnﬂ.1'11~whiﬁper.tu my - swastheart,

- iGom=-and teke my nams -asthors.- .
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‘l:ghmtherlunﬂ, nome of forbeers sll;
Land of ohamrock, thistle and rose;
Eons are fleetiﬁ; to answer thy cell,
From vroplco to vheye thg_cnld Forth semetic flowso,
flelp of the hqlp}éua?_ucqgrgg of the vile,
Juet in th;nﬁqttlp {qr Tight;
 Mother a plece for me, either by land or sea,

In the war to keep love's armour bright.

Motherland, despots traduce thee,
feeking to shield dire dicgrace;
Grc?glling there on bended knee,
Craving in Cod's sun B lace,
#id of wife and child, refuge of homeless,
Sﬁruggling to keep sll men freec;
Though men should fall and die,keep honor's banner high,
Truly our hope is'in thee,

high the royel stenderd flies,
NHotherlend, truet and guide, gueen of the cesn,
‘rust and guide, gueen of the zegm;
Itigh the roynl standard flies;

Though dire disiresms beticde, one zll with thee,
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Twining qugﬁ.ﬂf Freedor.

Twine thex, twine theg,. twine then,
The red, ths whils und blue;

- our Starry IFloas of Freesdon,
Our British emblem ftrus.
Twine them,_twine them, twine: them,
Elaca en God's altar high:
_Theﬂgtand ﬁcr huge and countr%,
Heter will theilr giary die;

Choruu, ..
Thiﬁﬁturﬁ.aﬁﬁ'Stripes, forayer,
Britain's crosaea three;

Hurrah for Hﬂrry -nwl&nd

MYy Country T(is nf Thes.

“Twine them, twine-them -twine then,
Cuard-themn with-your -might;-

‘Across the stormy coeun,

where the camp fires gleam at night.
T Twine ther, twine them,-twine-them, -
Forever welll  ‘be true,
To Stars and Stripes-and Unlon Jack,

The-Red; the white and blue,

Twinc tnu”, tdine tPLF, twine them,
uu&ﬂ& fjrm bﬂnbuuh their fclns,
Eenns *re edon for our n“tlon,

rar all Ln@t manhcou nolda

Tnine tnem, tuin“ them, twine thes,

urrnh snvb, tnne «imes threg,

Tha Stnrrv rlag, the Union Juck,

brrasres o

g LI T ICN R S

dnt:irea for lloerty.

{Rights reserved., }

A A

MS-1182 DEASY, Thomas, 1857-1936. Masset, Victoria; Indian agent.
Box 1 Miscellaneous poetry [74-A-117, File V]
File 08




The Mill of Life.

(Wm, “Alexander Caruth.)

So, this is thc night you o over 1t all

Through it from first to lnst-

Thie is the night of the wormwoodi nﬁd gall;,
Black with the shrouds of the past,

When you sit in‘the  gloom and, watch the gnnﬁtﬁi
Of the futures that should'nt® ‘have died,

AB they come and go with the shadowy hosts

Of the chances you tossed aside,

Well, here's to what's done-

The Mill will run-

And here s to all that's been missed!

And, there's nuth1n5 to it but grist, my 8on,
Nothing ;p it but grist!

A

To=nig ff;hc gpirit is broken and soTre
Yor the fight it should'nt have lost,

Fpr#the right that spent its worth in war,
The vicrory that cost,

# Foxr the friends it bhuuld have held for aye,
The foes it should'nt have found-
ffﬁf And the mad remoree of the wasted day

HRevives its torturing round.

But lost or won,

'Tig over and done,

So ‘tighten your jaw 2nd fist-

For there'®s nothing teo it but grist, my son,
Mothing to it but grist!

To=night the smile of the woman-to=be
Makes Tecollectiuon grave
with the thought of what one did not see
vhen the blood wzs hot and brave,
To=night the songs that once were GUNg
Laugh with the girld that were;
Small comfort that youth is xnown to be young
When the mind would hﬁla but her.

Well, rememler or shun,

Hcrc 8 to 2ll that was dﬂﬁc,

And the lips one should'nt have xlqu-d'

Oh, there's nothing to it but grist, my son,

ﬁathing to it but grist,

Thidg is the night you are:sick at heart,
And weak of stomach too.

Thank God for the mill that can do its part
To prind the griest in you!

Pity the soul vhoss surface bears

On = memory smooth and clean

The 1ife that only raices and wears

With never 2 grain between,

All said and done,

Weare it lost or won,

194ig little indeed vou've missed.
There's nothing to it but grist, my
Nothing to it but grist! :
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OUR  HONORED DEAD, -
Scmewhere across the gcean wide,
A fond mother breathes a prayer;
Scpe where cone from her bairns hide,
Fears of kindred "Over There.,"
Mayhap asleep on shot-torn flelds,

reat,-

Where countless thousands/ 2584/
shields,
Or splendor of vast Abbey ExZERdx

gande orcsesd on warrior's breast,

Sleepin g there 1in Abbey grand,

our honored hero 1ies;

Awaiting one more dread oommand,-
"Men, sone of men, arlise,®

#)idet laurel leaves and flowers red,
The Uuiocn jack hie pall;

Rest in peacs, our Gloriocus Dead,

Fear not the last great call,

Sleep on, our martyred nameless dead,
i plain;
In orypt or grass grown
A battle fought and nobly wWon,
; plain;
Though "&nknown® amonget the sm=dy .
No blazon on thy shield to tell,
Of lineage or relligwl;

For King and Country fought and fell,

Laurel red thy earthly orowa,

nTime like an ever running stream,
Bears &ll its sons away;
They fly forgotten as & dream,
Does at the copenlng day,
0 God our help in ages past,.

Our hope for years to ocme;

Be Thou our guard while troubles last,

And:-our etsrnal home.
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WHERE HONORED HEROES ELEEP-

]l g s e o - - s .

Somewhere &across the coean wide,

A mother breathes a prayer;
AmELmK

STABMAELE KX x!iﬁi@ﬁﬁgﬁﬁgﬁﬁxﬁﬁi

Somewhere & wife from b

Fsaru of kindred,"sver There."
M&yhﬂp asleed in shot-torn fielda,
Where countless thousands reat;

Or splendor .of vast Abbey shields,

Hands orossed on warrkbor's breaat,

Sleeping there in pbbey grand,

Qur "unkbown" hero lies;

Aw%iting oiie more dread Qommaiid,-—

"H;;}.gona of men, arise;

'Midat xlaural leaves and flowers red,

The Uulon .:Eé.u}: his pall;

Rest 1in peace, Qur Glorious Dead,

Fear not,the last great osll.
by

Sleep on, ouramartyrnd nameleas dead,

“In cryﬁt or grass-grown plain;

A battle fought and nobly won,

Though "unknown" amongst tho slain,

No blazen on thy shield to tell,

of lineage or renown;

For King and Country fought and fell,

Laurel leaves thy earthly orown,

"Témelike an ever running stream,
Bears all its ©ons away;

They fly forgotten as & dream,

Does at the opening day,

0 God our help in ages past,

Qur hope for years %o ooms,

Be Thou our guard while troubles last,

And our eternal Home,
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CONLY A FIRENAN,

"Only a-Fireman," tied te a bell,

A here they oalled him last night;

When he rushed through a fire, hotter than
ind saved a dear little sprite.

The newspapers say, he a medal should pget-
come advise a raise in his pay;
T'ia me with the people, they fume and they

“hen forget all abosut it next day.

"Only & Fireman," watching the clﬁck,

On the hour he goes to his home;

ligry and little onea live in next block,.
Waiting for daddy to coma,

"The time is quite shart, Ilﬂpend with you dears,
"Little Jenny come 2it on my knee-

"Last night, when they called {Tor wvolunteers,

"Your voice said; 'Papa, suppose it.were me¥'"

" QOnly a Fireman," back of that deer,.
"initing for duty's call;

iinady to aid the rich or the noor,

Je his reward a medal or pall.

Mary and Jenny may never again,

Gaza on those bright, fearlass syes;

The cleock and the Dhell, bring sorxow and pain,

“here the "Fireman Conquers or dies,
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Duty First.

Anewer Britons, one and all,

Shall flag of fresdom float on high?
_What your resppnee to country's cell,
£hall best akd bravast do or die?
Faoh anewer means another man,
¥Within the ranke, or lagging low;

Wik Rt xock xR a s Rt yomR IO oo X -
Though 1life br dear, t_*irs hut_ 8 span,

Don't be a "slacker," jein and go.

fies the husband leave hies wife, ; -.
Offering up hie hamayxhiexmiX;child hie home;
Manfully gone, to risk his 1life,

To keep the flag _ae;_‘ar land and foam.

“stter far an honored grave, :

In the smoke-grimed foreign land;-

Than a slacker and A slave,

Unfit to grasp & Britongs hand.

Ke2ap the flag of fresdom high,

Show your worth and be "a man;"

Prove you do not fear to die,

Do your bast, ‘l‘._-hﬂ‘t.;ﬂ_ all man can..

The grsatest test that e'er was hoown,
You're passing through, don't shirk it now,-
Tl'_mi_n d_s_i.y you have to manhood grown,

Hold up your head, for freedom vow.
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THZ EO0LDIZR DOY'E TAREWILL.

---------- Do i i e
I'm leaving you, my colleen desar,
Brave heart so kind and true;
ALl British sons nust snewer "hezra "
1 lieath the red, the white snd Llue.
Calle Lilliee you - I'll bring,
From France and Helguim teo;
With = 1ittle yellow wadding ring,

Vhen ‘I com® home to you.

Mether colls, we must obey,

Bound in honour, =sll;

From snowy Hlondike far away,

To the fielde of Donegal.

My heart is in your keeping love,
Take this hunch of shamrocks too;
on fighting line, with stmi1s alove,

Iy thoughts will be with you,.

Dry your eys2e, my colleen dear,

My Helly Bawn Asthore;

Night will win, ch newver fesr,

And when the wayr is 6'el';)=-

Fing and country will you bl@oas,

Peace will come with hopes galoraj
Your spldier boy fond lips will press,

Faith, I'l1l never leave you more,

- MS-1182 DEASY, Thomas, 1857-1936. Masset, Victoria; Indian agent.
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A maple 12af on should strap,

Wanars the noy we sent to war;
~Little we tholight our husky chsap,
Would fight like sires of yora,
Fnr_go ttan, is*_thﬂ qrnek and mi:_l.l.
The aqhululhuuar'_r naar the farm;
God bs with you, Our Boy Bill,

And save you from all harm.

K;ns gﬂd Cﬂuntry_cal;ad nur_huy.

With a hundrad thousand more;

Britons all, without salloy,

,'l:.r]. qffﬁ_ngp uf .&}nglmd ls_ Bhnr;: .

Onaock e o ooeod £ doe Jrobm ok 8¢ oA X RO RE X g !
AR R R R IR R KXo X

™ ack Canuck" they oall him moowce theare,
And "Bravest of the ZBraya:"

In danger Db2aring up % share,

His land and hom® to save,

Proud are ws of our Farmer EBoy,

And the Haple “eef he wears;
mmmmnm;

Xind hearts will overfdaw with jor,
Though hemay not com® for ysars,

Our pride is that we had to give,
Zanh night ws humbly pray,-
Dear Lord 18t our hoy MBIl N out 1ivu,.

Thy Will b2 donea =ach day,
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(Written by Thomas Daasy.)

894 the fleag of fraedom flying,

$ i iy e B, g, i R

Cronsss thxas, rad, whits and blue;:
In th-';:right and 8till undying,
Im blem of the brave and true,
Lookigur ships on evsery oasan, _
Ssords unshaathad to right the wrong;
Kindrad, sons inspirad with loyal dsvotion,
Voios mgain the good old songi=

Chorus.
Hule, ﬁritannin,_ﬂritanniu rulsa the waves,

Britons na¥ar, neavaer, nevar, shall be slaves,

Standard of our lmyalbolawxmtiswc homes, our honer,
In ali elimas whara Eritona dwell;

Na'ar brought doevm with dire dishonox,

Bﬁttling at the gatea of hell,

Hritﬁin*a rnight guards avary esem, boys,

Hearte of oak make anewar plain;

Viatory, fraadom's pledge rust come, boys,

5ing onos more tha grand rafrain:-
Chorus,
Rula, Britannim, Britannis rules the wayes,

~ Britons neavar, nevear b naver, shall ba 2laves.

‘Milliono.of uuf beat are merching,

Ships in hattle pwaap the main;

Mpthers, wivas mnd lovad onea prmy{na,
Shall the struggla be in yain?

Answar comas from out the trenches,

-High in eir, on land, on Ba

Wnera our haroes i;fu bYlood drsnches,

King and Country All For Thee,

Rule Britannia, Britannia rules the waves,

ﬁxﬂ.unu navar, navar, nevyar, shall be Blaves..
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.Huthﬂrland, kome of forhearﬁ_ull,f

Land of the chomrock, thistle nd rope;

Sons are flceting to mnewer thy cell,
From tropisc te Noxrth Arctic floss,
Felp of the helpless,

Scourge of the vile,

Just in the battle for right;

Mother o biace for me,

Zither on land or cem,

In var teo kecep love's ermour bright.

Votherland, despots traduce thc;,
Sceking to uhﬁi:l dire disgrace:
Eneeling there dn- bended knee,
Craving in sunlight = place,

Aid of thé wife and child,
Liefuge of homelese ones,-
Struggling to keep sll men free;
Though ve should fall and die,
Keep hvnuur'; bvenner high,- .

Truly our hope ie in thee,

whs
¥

Metherland, trust end Euigﬁﬂqueeﬂ of the ses,
figh the royal ehsign fliek

EuzzpzofzibezEEAl ;
Trough dire distresg betide, one =11 with thee:
Praganeond -bonsdassoodesniofarniinas.

Britone can conguer-gr dies,

Country who kindnees shows, just in your might,
Safely in Geod place your truct;

Pity all e'ne our foep; dare to do right

Though sword in iix ecabbardasy rust,

Through good wnd ill, keep honour mtill,

Hone can mEnswaxxfmiizxslter God'c cimple deceee,
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Banaath Thﬂ Lighthuunu Shadae,

~Late y
(Dadioated to The/Rey. William Hogen.)

By the pad sea-wavas wa laid him down,
Jdsneath the lighthousea shade;: :

Vhers rippling watere obb and flow,

Fallowsd ground, where oft he pr

1¥idst countlese sands nixnnr;h-jﬁeng Haida *raves,

£ H
LT Besgindroe a- hirds hosering o'arj
Awalting Cod'e lest trumpet ¢ai1.
Then tim® shell b no mere.

Loving eyen forevar clesed,

fsart of ook at rast;

Hutasﬂmc jo the olasp of hanﬁﬂ,

Folded o er great warrior's breest.
Stentorian woioce, dumb to the world,
Tongus stilled in death'e embrace;
Majestic form, filled with God'e love,
Foremoat in life's fitful raoe.

Though voicelesass sdeaping near the pes,
Faneath the liphthouse shade;=

Though pands of earth ara hunpud ebove,
H'sr will thy glory fade;

Though grief and sorrow fills th=® heart,
Hupﬂ*s banner floats on high;

We'll meet again at God's White Throne,
Thuru loved onse navar dise.,

Breve Iriah h:art ‘waé love thee =still,
AB in the. daye of. yors,;
Qur Chrietian hero is not deoed,-
i “Not dead but gone bafora.
Vet ‘Bre; ‘the:mands with tears of love,
R 3right floﬂara straw thy tomb:
CNAigtaratiofieaTthi their  fregrance eweet,

inpullingrfrinnﬂnhip‘ﬂ-glaom.fmm

--..u

Frave naldiur of the Crose; =™

Iet see-birds. sing thy raquium,

Your gain, our Country'e loBe.:
vIn reslme on high, frae frem all pain,
At poace for evermore; |

Pray foriyour loved: nr&a £111 ‘wa m==t,
‘when' tims ‘shsll b3 no more.

Slaep.on, benaath:thufl ghthouse. ah&du.”?:n.”
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LEST VE FORGET.

Whose duty to "size up“-_'ahel man of ‘thuiour,

yaking 11éht of his weakness, extolling his power;
Seldom waiting to place him peneath the cold sod,
"Ere Ve park him &n outcast, oT & saint sent by God.
He 1ived as we live, waorkelas we woTk,

The world owes him nothing, no duty %o shirk;
Mourngdes we mourn, kin of 8ll of his kind,

Brﬂnéﬂkﬁuthing nlong, lesves nothing behind,

In & moment he comes, ln & twikkling he goes,

Through his veins the red 1ife-blood ebbs and just flows;

grawls &8 & blped, ﬁ&lkilhni then stends, “ugadoe alone,

In the full flush of menhood, like & flower full blown,
Up the hillside of life, he olimbedday by day,

star of hope for his guldse; light of falth for his stey;
onward he rushes, as years roll along,

Doing and daring,-voice filled with song.

ower the top of life's mountain he goes,

'seeking etermity's sunshine OT SnoOWE;

Hopes dashed iﬂgfragmantn, heart stilled in breast,
Body laid low i; @ haven of rest.

Llong moves the wWorld, others come, others go,

From the fountain of youth %o earth, earthy, below;
Mo heed of the moment, the day or the hour,

When at;pnal 1ifs wakens to judgment—our dower,

0
et 7 .
s nogfour neighbor, ve &re all of one clan,

Hestening &long under God!§ unknown plen;

xi{xﬂt!ﬂiﬁ:iu‘.htnt:xihlxmﬂmntﬁxﬁfxitfIx enitiAaxHRY;

KEXRRLREXNX
SRRRRARRIRLLR X

nplazing the trall® . dor the oncoming throng, -

In tha valleys below filled with prelse and with song;
mountain of life,

Soon to struggle along o'sr the SKkERXRIWATKIAxEXskry

Harching. i

Fziizwimg in footprints b ¥ faith freed from etrife,

e i e B e e W i A s

A
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(Air-Cod Bave ?na-;ina-uy'béuntryﬁwlia Of Thee.)

e —— T

"God hoar our lumble oall, |
“Gave u4s rom ©18VAry's thrAlle
our hope of . 1 {verty,

Fresdom Uy land snd ses,
All trust we plaue in ‘lwé;

' huutﬂn the 115,1.'. ;

Grant peace threughout the land,
stretoh fo rth Thy mighty hnnd.

gur Euiﬂﬂ ra.ml ilt-ﬂy.

Iy, Thy seternal 1iﬁht.

Land us through darkest night,
Chow patho of truth and rlgh:t.,

our only waoy.

“Hay Thy great love abound,
Cizoling the world arcund,
Yrou shore to shore. .
IoTd 10t our Allies be,

Unitad, lnyiﬁ.‘aﬂ, il
Trua & a9 ¥e iy i
ST ‘mu thepsg V\E_anﬂ...;hau,

~Fox uv&fuurﬂ. Emﬂrﬁ:.-,x

T, oty
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Loynl! VYhere is the Briten,
o will not stend for right?
Facing Turk and Tueton,
Etriking with Gdd-g&ven might.
Staking his life fnr\t‘frEi'dnm,
At home or on foreign shore;

¥nitting together the kingdom,

Like hip feorbears in days of Yyore,

Ships line up yon ocean,

Mamed by our noble eons;

Gallant troops are in'motion,

Silencing the Cerman guns.

Out of the mine and forest,

Ehuuting King and country, for thee;
Yhersger a heﬁrt beats in British breaseti,
We strive to keep men free,

forever,
God and the right:OeEREXSIEEAN , oRXOUEXSERRA RN

I rng xefxckock aid xanssdiiaboaix
In fac2 of the "Hoch" and "hack,"
Fritons slaves] no never;
Teuton and Turk f=21l bock,

glavish host,
Fire a world with your nomEirddtom@emiox
Trample yomryword in dust;

Slaughter of innocents be your boast,

In Qur God we humbly trust,

DEASY, Thomas, 1857-1936. Masset, Victoria; Indian agent.
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International Hymn.

(Air-God Save the Kimg-My Country Tiis of Thee.)

God hear our humble ORll,

Save us from -alnvury'a thrall,-
He&xr us we pIay.

Our hope of liberty,

Freedom by land &nd sobk;-

All trust we plage in Thee,

Hasten the day.

Grant peace throughout the land,
Stretoh forth Thy mighty hand,-
Qur guide n;h atay.

By Thy eternsl light, :
Lead us through darkesat night,+
Show paths of truth and 1ight,

Qur only way.

May Thy great love abound,
Cireling the world around,-
From ehore to shore.

Lerd may our allies be,
United, loyal, free,

True to themselves and Thee,
Foe ovYoIrmore.

Amern,

f}%wﬂ Qg@ f
Queen Charlotte Ielands, B. c.

|
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‘Baneath The Lighthouse Ehada .,

A B R R

(Dedionted to 'the iate Rev. Willism Hogen.)

By..tha Bad gen waves wo laild him: dﬂwn,

Banaath the Lighthoupe shodse;

Vhere rippling waters ebb. and flow
Hallowod ground whors oft he prayed.
'11idst countless sande of Centinel Isles,
Fright plumed ssa-birds hovering o'er;

~Awalting God's last trumpet. uull.
Vvhen time shell be na mora.

Loving eyes foraver oloeed,

Heart of onk at rast;

_Keavar. mora tho clasp of huands,

Tolded @@xx o0'®eT braye werrior' s breast.
Stentorien voio?, dumb te thie. werld,
Tongue stilled in death's Embru¢u
Majeetio form fillad with God'e luze
Foremost in lifets fitful race.

Lhaugh ?niusleaa aluupinp near the ces=,
Bepneath the lighthouse shade; .

Though eande of earth now hﬁﬁped above ,
Wrar will thy glory.fada. .

Though grief and sorrow f£ills the haart,
Hopets. banner fleateo on high;-

ve(ll meest asgpain at God's Vhits Thﬂana
whﬂre loved.-onés noyar die, ;

Brave Irish heurt we ~1lave. thau 3'111,
As in the dayse of ynrﬂ*
.-0ur ¢hristien horo is not dosmd,-
Hot dead but gona pafors.
Vrat are the oandse with tearc of lovs,
Tright flowars straw thy tomb;-
stars of earth thelr {ragrance oweat,
Diopelling friendehip's gloon.

‘fleap on beneath the lighthouse ghsede,
Brava soldier of the. Cross;.

T et @aa-bhirds Bing thy requlum,

Thy gain our Country's long.

. Pn Tealmas on high, freed frem 311 pain,
At penge foravarmore;

Tray for your lovad onss till we maat,
wWhen time ghall ho nNo.mors.
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_OUR HONOURED DEAD,
AMARFARAIR L AXAAXK

Somewhere soross the ocean wids,

A mother breathes & prayer; |
Somevhere & wife from bairne hide,
Fears of one lost "QOver Therae,"
Mahap he sleeps on shot-torn fields,
Where ﬂuuntiunn thousands rest;

Or grandeur of vast Abbey shislds,

Hande orossed on warrior's breast,

Sleeping thewein Abbey grand,

Our honoured herp liss;

Aviniting one more dread command,

"Wen, aong of men arige,"

"Midst laurel leaves and flowers red,

The Union Jack his pall;

IRnnt in Peace, our Glorious Dead,

Fear not the last great orll, .

Sleop on our mertyred nameless dead,
plain;

In crdpt or grass-grown -XHs

A battle fought and nobly won,

Though "unknown " amidset tha alain.

No.blazon on thy shield to tell,

Of lineage or renown;

FoikHing and. Country, fought and fell,

Laurel-leaves thy earthly crown.

"Time, like &n ever rolling stream,
pears all its sons AWRy;

They fly forgotten &s Q dream,
Does at the opening day,

0 God our help in ages pnsy,

Cur hope for yeers to oome;

Be Thou our guard while troubles last,

And our eternal home,"
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PWINING FLAGS OF FRAZDOM,

i

T fwine them, twina thsm; twine them;
=~ The rad, the white and blu® .

-~ Btarry flag-of freedem,  — — —
'”Brittin's'nﬁﬁl;mrtru-a T AT
":']ﬁwin! “tnem, twine~them, twins them;
“HRaisa their folda on 'higﬁi':

“Chesr hiyﬂ_"ﬁhaur.mnw,"dnc;l again, -
~Viotory Is nigh.

The Stars and Stripss foraver,

‘Britain'o nr-n-ﬂ;l thrae;
~ Hurrah fer Marry Znglerd,

My Ceuntry T'ie of Thea,

- (Twinaithem, twine them, twina: them,

_Guerd  them with your might:

Aoross ths stormy ecsan, _
_ VWhere camp firss turn st night.
Twine them, twins them, twine them,
_Forewar ve'n v tmue; [
_7h Unien Jack, ths Stars and Stripes,
__The rad, ths whits end blus.
.leinu.. them, twin? them, twins .them,

_Stand firm bansath their folde;

_Maans frasdem for our ceuntry, '

For all that  manhoed hoelds, = =~~~ = =

. Twina them, twina tham, twins them,

. Ones mors Yoys, thris tims-skhrae;

The Starry Flag, the Unien Jack,

3 Entwiniﬂ far libvarty.
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THINING FuaGh OF FanbDOM.

Triwe toem, Twiwe them, iwime thow,

The Red, the #hit= zni Diueps
Skarr- flag of freedoem,
~Britaiw'a smblem tee. .
Twisne them, twime them, twinme them,
~Raie=s their felds_om Rhigh,%
Cherr bevs ehe-rimew onst tenim,
Vistery Ie wifh.
OFIRUS,
..Thersrnrﬂ.&nﬂ_StTiPCI_Inrlver,
Hri;;infi erosses threej
Hurrah foer Merrv Eagiaud,

My Countrv T'iw of Thee.

Twine trem, twiwe them, twime them,
Guard them with yeur mimhip
Aeresp the stermy eecin,
_lihere the emmp fires burn at nignt.
_fniﬂe:tﬂtﬂ, twime them, twine then,
__Eprerar_il'll be trueg=
To the Untenm Jaek, the Btars and Stripes,

The Red, the White amd Blue.

Fwime them, twime them, twime them,
Stend Tirmly ‘'uveath their folds;
- -Meang: fheeden Tar. eur deuUmiry,

Foer all that unqho-i helds.

fwine them, twime then, tylns them,

~arain bevs, thrae times three;

E'l! the Starry Flay and Umlien Jask,
Futwin=d fer blbertv. 5
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TFTHIHG FuaGh OF FRooDOM.

Triwe tiaem, Iwiwne thex, twiwe thew,
 The Red, the Whit= and Bidey
CBtayrr fine of Trasdiem,

- Britaiu's =nblen tes,

Tw%ll them, twime them, twime them,

_Rtitq_thtir_ttli-j-- hipgh,u

Cherr bevs eharrimed erec arnim,

S Vietery Is wmidh,.
_i=ORUB.
- Tee 5 are aud Strizpes feraver,

Britain's sresess tiree:

_EHurrak fsr Herry_E,;lnni,

My Cewntrv.I'tw of Thae,

Twine them, twiwe them, twiwe them,
Guerd them with yeur might)
'A;r-il the sterxy ssfam,
Ghere the eamp Tires burm at nignt.
Thime them, twime thed, twine them,
 Ferever we'll hs truej=.
 Te the Uwiem Jiok, the Btars amd Stripes,

The Réd, the White amd Blue.

Pwime then, twime theu, twine thew,

Stawd Tirmly "geath fhe;r folds;
Weams foecden fer eur seuntry,
For all that wamhoed helds.
. Fwime them, twine them, twias thens,
rata bevh, Shree times tnrees
B'1v the Starry ¥Flaxy and Unien J;fk,

Fatwimed for BlDertve
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_ Twine them, twine them, twine them,
Tae ..I'.ﬂl_. ~the white and blue;
Frasdem's_ starry wanner, -

_Britain's emblen tes..

Twine_them, twine them, twine them,
Asla2. them up-en-Ligh,
Chear. bays cheer, new-snae egain,

Uintary is nigh,

= -Gh.mﬂt :
The_ stars.and stripes ferever,
m:-it_uin'_‘ﬁ arecses three;

- Hurrah fer Uarry Zngland,

—.0nos -mers ,.1;’&“':" !u of Thee,

7 'i';wi'n-: thenm, twine them, twine them,
& ol i i

__ Gunrd them with yeur Iﬂ.itht;.'\
. et

__Acress _the stermy ecesn,-

_Ynara thn__canp.ﬂ_ran .h_.urn.q.t ni;ht;_

Twine them, twine them, twine thom,

. .Ftrnva:‘rﬁ.‘lﬂ.-.h; true. i ey

o Unien Jﬁa the Etm:n n.nn Stripes

_Pa_tha. rad, the white sand Tklue,

_pwine them, thine them, twine them,
Firmly stand wamsatl. their felds; -
Thay mean-fresdem fer-the-natien,
Fer-all sur menheed helds.

—Awina—them,—twine- them, -t.winlq--’_trhln, B

~Hurrah-beys, thise-tipe s three;
he-Starry Fleg-sad Unien-Jaok,—
Sntwined fer libwerty.
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Whose lmt-y %o "lix-"l.lp'_ the man of th.;,tuut.

ysking light ot kis wﬂtnha; extolling'hla ;ﬁhwu‘;

- Seldom waiting to plasc nim beneath tze oold sod, .
"Ere we nnrk ‘nim an’ rautnnlt, or ‘& Sains sent by ﬂul. :
' He lives ‘as’ "-111-, works as we work,

1A ) Thl world cwes lin nething, no. duty %o shirk;

llgu_:ni aa we mourn, kin of all af his kind,

m‘ingl nnthin; ainng;. ;l.ul_i._vua nothing behind.

In & lmsni he unn-l, in & twikkling n goes,
Th.rm:.:h hh ‘l'lil].l th' rod 1life-bplcood ebbs and ;uut flowa;
uﬂ.wln an I- h:l.;:ﬂ. n-:l.kn«lﬂ' then atands, there nlun-,
. In the full Iluih of manhood, like & flower full blown.
U;:.:_._th- hillu“ of life, he'slimbs day by day,
Et.l_ur of hope fo::-"-yu guide; lighs . of faith for his stay;
: -f}:ﬁl‘a-__rl he rushes, ;q:_ ysars roll along,

Doing and ﬂrinl,-‘rﬁi!l'.fillil_ with song.

ul
ower the top of life's ﬁuunthin he goes,
Seeking eternity's- Eunuhinilf Or. Inowe;
Hopos dashed in -fragments, heart stilled in breast,
Body laid low in & huven of Test,
! A}ong moves the world, others or.‘::'nu, _utﬁuu 89,
From the fountain of youth So earth, earthy, below; .
Mo heed of the moment, the.day or the Roux, :

Wh-n-pﬁxml-lifn vakens o judgment-our dower,

Julgl ruﬁmﬂ neigiibor, we &re all of one elan,

Hlu‘gnl.ng along, under God's unknown p:l.un,
ﬂmmmpﬁmnuﬁxhinmﬂannu,

xEIAALAREXRX

%ﬂlllmﬁﬂﬂ

'ﬁlnsina; the trail¥ x\Zor the un:om.tnﬁ th:un;,

e e e

In t}u ﬂ-llqrn ‘nllml filled with praise and with song; -
.mountain of 1life,
Emm %0 utrumln along ai ar the mnmm

' Marabing
. Euilwwing in. footprinte 'n y faith :_I.':usl_-_frm l}ﬂh.

I
¢

: i
e P S § it ). WG AR
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I18m leaving you my colleen deaxr,

Hrave Zheart oo ckind and true;.
ALl Britieh sonc muet enewer 'here, "
'Neath the red, the white and blue,
Calla lilliese you I'll b ng,
From France end felguim too:

SWith o litils 130110‘.'.‘ golden ring,

Vnen I return o marry you.

lother cwllo, we must obey,

Bound in honour, &ll;

From snowy Klondike, f=r away,

To the fields of Donegal;

Shu re ny keart is in thy keeping love,
Tuke this bumch of shesmrocks too:

On fighting line, with stars shove,

Ity thoughts will be with you.

I‘—I‘_-. your eyee niy colleen desr,

%y MMolly DBawn Asthors;

Fight will win, oh never fegsr,

And vhem the war is o'er:-

¥ing and country will you bless,

Porce will come with hiopee galore,
Your woeldier boy fond lipes will press,

Ehuqm- I'11 never lesve ym',Ean-re.
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OUR FARMER EOY,

A Maple Leaf on shouldar strap,
Wesrs the boy we sent ho war;
Little wm thought our husky chap,

Would 'fi_E,llt- liks sl rag ﬂf'yprﬂ .

Forgotten is the the crask and mill,

The schoolhouse and the farm;
God bs with you, our boy "Bill,!

And shield you from all harm.

King and Country n<ed "Bill,"
With a hundred thousand mors;
They'!ve changed his nams to "Jack Kanuck,"

Bince h2 crosoerd to Angland shors.
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