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Gems of the Land League

AIR—"The Gems of Ola 1re’and.

Around Trelard the trampet of glory is sounding,

To honour thetiems wio her cause fought so well,

And steod in the van when their help was most
necded,

To throw off oppression and follow Parnell 5

To rizkt Ircland’s wroigs was the cry of those
lieroes,

And still keeps the glory none e'er can efface,

Though martyred and taunted for loving our
coantry,

W'l prove to old Treland that we're no dsgrace.

When landlords did trample the tiue sons of
ll‘c]ulld,

And rurn tem ont on the roadside to die,

It is then there eame forth those glori wus herons,

Whocalledfora Land League and up went the -ry:

Then without hes:tation tiey worked themseives
onward,

To throw off the oppression that has bound us
for vears,

And rase dear old Fiin a natinn from bondage,

And swear dhat her daughters no more shall shed
tears,

Then Parnell) Davitt, John Dillon and Sexton,

Rais d up the st dard which proved a success,

And showed to the world (hat all Trelund needed

!\ astrabobshithe Luid orc s and have fair redress;

The Sallivan's. D vy 1 Gy ay. O'Re:ly and tlealy.

With glory they followed Parnell to the end,

And ;.:.il_lcd for old Jreta ud their long plundered
justice,

Their spirits all live bt - never to hend

Put Egw, Joe Bizrax,, Hugh O'Donnall, and
Redmond,

In the caise of old Jreland they worked night
and -y,

Joseph “illecn avad Drennan, O'Gormin and
LTS,

Li cewise o crown I lanld they fought without
disnay,

i Father's Sheey andi Fechan, o ked npin a prison

For loving the tared which ha t given them birth,

I And :sp'.'v:{f\'\:\sz thz Land l.t-.ugue with ali hopes

) and bl s~ings,

; Of crowning old Ireland the gem of the earth.

Then Dawson, Walish, Nully, aud the brave

Andrew Kettle,

In the path of thewr leader they choose for to go,

© Captain Dugmore, Tom Cumnnins, Albert Aitman, |

E and Finnigin,

All fought for the land where the shamrock does

Trow 3

i All over old Ireland they fluw to its standard,

¢ In hopes to gain Ireland sweet prosperity

" The man he that fives by the swear of his labour

To him as from God his lund should be free. |
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