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T NEW SONG CALLD,

THE ExILES RETURN

_ Sohs of the green ood Isle,
Pay attention for n wiile,
. Glad tidings I'll rclate unto thee
The hoys they are retnrning,
And our hearts with love ls burning,

Thanks to heaven hey re oxce more at li=

berty,

CHORUS—

. So let us cheer them three timos three, =

They're once mo € at liberty,
They loved their country every man
God save Ireland was their cry, A
 They were reconclled to dies *
1ike the brave Manchester Martyrs who
‘are gone,
Tohg live onr worthy Mayor,
W hose,heart is just and fair, :
i, To the house of Commons did répaif id
- doll speed, ﬂ
With ‘Mc@arthy Downin & Maguire,
He never did retire, ] &
Until the Fenian p.isoners were free

_Oh glory to the men,

Who brought those Exiles home agdin
To the land of old Erin Macoree

And we hope before its long,
O'Donovon Kossa & every man,

Of the Fenians will get their Libetty,
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