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3. R o
0! she scorns the gale The flower that grows
With its rain and hail, Where the runlet flows
And rides like a cloud on the angry deep; And quaffs the dew which its quaint cup laves,
When the mad winds roar Has a heauty less

From the harren shore Than the loveliness

AN N T

She is ealm as a child in the arms of sleep.t  Of the sweet Moss Rose of the Western waves,

D
May the billow and wind
Be forever kind

To the faithful craft as she speeds along;

And the erescent ahove
Still wateh, in love,

O’cr the Creseent we praise in our hearty song,
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