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Fondly I love thee, dear land of the ,Sovth/Dear Zmiw’ of the Sovt! dear lapd of the Sy
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Tl lyrant with shackles wovld manacle thee,
Wowld strangle thy spirit, dear landdl the free;
Would trample the banner of Hight in the dvst,
And yoke thee with iror , Provd Queen of the Just /
Lot the hearts of thy sons, vnappalled by a feanr,
HAs their swords leap vp fiercely and flame in the air
Now sweap that it never- No/ never shall be,
Brigit Qoeen of the lovely - ,Sweet home of the free !
Chorws 7 Tee Sowth &

Litke swarms of /ol demons, his minions come down,
And their wan-rusted weapons insvltingly frown,

7o fidglit thy farr Frelds with thelr bloody alarms,
And rob thee, dear lond of all of Gy charms,

D, tly Lirre st StUll vides on the switt gale,

Like the eagle that sweens oer the movntain and dale,

And Uy sous, they rush toriliwilh the covrage of men,
7o Light and to leed and ¢o congquer again.
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