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Proudly the notee of trilﬁayyet is sounding,
Loud)y the war-cry arise an the gale;

Fleetly the steed bv [ie Sulig is bonnding,
To juinth - strong «quadrons in Saimears valg,
Qn every mountainse+, st-ain rer to flizht & re o
i_{ush to the standard of dauntless R-d Huzh,
Bonnought and Gallowglass throng frsm exch
_ rmountgin pass,

On for old Erin ' Dongell abu

Princely O*Neil to our aid is advancing,
With many a cheiftain and warrier.clan,

A thousand proud st-els in his vang: wrl s
.prancing,

Neath the bnrders brave from the bunksof the
Bann:— )

Diany a heart shell quail underitd cost of mail,

Deeply tue merciless fuemn shall rue,

When o his ear shall ring borne ou the breeze,
. s wing,
Tyrconnell’s dread war-cry O’ Dounetl sbu,

Wildly o’er Desniond the war wolfis owliag,
Fearless the sagle sweeps over the plain,
The fox in the streets of the city is- prowling

All ali who would seare them are banished or

. slain!

Grasp every stalwarth hadd hackbut end battle
brahd,

Pay them all back the deep debt g0 long due®

Norris and Clifford well ean of U'yreonnel! telly

Ouward to glory  O'E)anel abu.

Sacred the eaase that Clan-Conrell’s defendiug
‘The aliers we kneel at and homaes of cur sires,
Ruthtess the ru'n the foe is extending

Miduight-is red with *he p'ur derers fi-es, ]
On witu UDonneli then fig it the vld figrt again

Scns of ir-Conneli ail valliant and true,
Make the fal.e Sazon feel Erin’savenging stéel
Stiike for your country  O’Donnel} abue.
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