The Death of ﬁlcneﬁ Caﬁ 1}§an-
A O’fﬂzr’ 1t Tcgimont. :
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- How 10vely s Clyusdale in the dawa of the
‘morning, :
Where the nver does meandu axomf the gay
- valey s |
Where the dzusles and blue ueﬂb the hills a¥e
adorning, ’

" "The black bird is piping his s notes in the dale
+But nae mair, £0 1e v;'i tam"@ Nes;_sures T
~ wakeny " F

~ My brave p*ahant hezo lies cold in thetelay;
~ And now 1 must v*aaoﬁva’umo and forsaken
 Thesweet ﬁowero of Clydsdaleis all wed away.
At the fight of VLLOI’.{A by {ﬂUL.g-.i"l(lS‘_oui'-
rounded, =
Tnosb band of brave W’uElOi“ dealt death -
 ’midst their fog, ‘
Till a shriek of despait, pzzle bleeding and:
~ wounded,
They saw their brave clneftaln, my Fem e
laid low,
0 bear me to yon helght L,e exdanﬂed we
- are victorious,
He smﬁ’d at then fight, fal his 11 fe ebb’ 3
- awaY, :
~ Now ladies, 1f youw'll hea.r me, Cadogan died .
- glomous,
~ The fllowers of Clydsdale bloomed sweeﬂy

~ - that day.- :
Tligotohisgr cave, and P11 deck it with "mwefa

- T’ll brave aH t‘}e ‘dangers thaL dwelis in f%
 WaveSpui. =
On the green sed that Wraps hlm., T std
_my night hours,
. Aﬂd wander all fiay, rmds t‘ne tombs of the
brave,, ‘ :
I£ the lasses of Spﬂm vvomd on’ the mourn-
er take pity,* - !
They would weep as at eve “with their iovcts _
they stiay, . :
And Vittora's hi gh mountmns would r e-«echo
e the dithiy =+ :
- The sweet ﬂowex of Ci} usdal 18, ?H Wefie
away: - e
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