G. A, Holleyman.

There lles nn 1sle £f:r to the west,
To which smiled men of old,

#ho sought a land dierein to rest,
And so they c=a 'tis told;

Tl.ey heuled their %on: ships to the shorse,
"These Korbemen from the see, -

They fought. and worl becsuse they saw,
The frirness oR Tiree.

This land 'midst ocpan's vast embrace,
Hetains 1ts falrness yptj

And whare 'nesth hepven's windswept face,
Is gam 8O Hch§ set.

An ! emsrald on 8 sapphire rere,
Ringed with s bpech of perrl,

#1th rocky peaks thrt darkly starse,
To where green fntorl swirl,

Thou:h feirer far by nature's art,
Our isle dwslls not alone,

but watched by zu-r§lan lsles apart,
Lies dresming ot her owni

Grim Yull esnd Mprve* eastuyards rasr,
Thelr rusged peeks on high,

.hile westwards Barts and Uist rise clear,
And northwsrds thum and Skye.

Unclothed by tree o mossy dell,
Uncrowned by mountains bold,
Dovoid of industries thet spall,
0f mundane greei and gogd,
Free from the City's dirt and lust;
A pastoral drea) of yore}
A symbol of Iona's trust,
Of Christian lore and lore.

Across the sllsbh 8is breezes blow,
And here the muren swsys,

Along the machair's ebb and flow,
To where curve sthelly bsys.

.hile Lera upon the'l08h's cool slieer,
Reflects the Bupset's ray,

On down's wild sky vhose blush unssen,
Heralds the opsking day.

This isls toasts not of mansions ursnd,
Of palacses, or kinzs,
(f fashionable cults that sypnd,
For all thet .enlth e'e¥ brinus.
Unly a heritsge amoquirad,
By toll on lend end sea,
+hich makes them stand, & race inspirad,
wWherever men live free.
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