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7 ¥ ‘The mﬂ‘ﬂ""ﬁs "ot Colonel Clay.

b

/ j k'. BY REV, RDWARD C JONES.
T
{ ' Drawing a brace of plall)la from his breast, he
/7\ ({Shanded them to Captain“‘Cutter, "l‘“‘f “Say to my
h

father, that he gave them to me, that I have done all
I can with them, and now retura them.”
A father’s gift—in sunvier hourg,
He boung them to my side,
Oh, tell him that with fallmg pOWers,
I'blest him as I died.

A father’s gift—of him they spoke
Inlanguage bold and high,

And urged with mere than clarion note,
To deeds of chivalry.

Go, take them back—and as he weeps,
il anguish: bows his frame

Tell him that he who calmly sfeepa,
Dishonored not his name.

Go. tell him that a loving son,
Till death, did use them well,

Resigned the sacred boon to none,
But grasped them as he fell.

Yes, glve them to my aged sire,
And though the tear-drop start,

They still shall fan the patriot fire
That burns within his heart.

A father’s gift—in sunnier hours,
He bound them to my side,

®h, tell him that with failing powers,
1" blest him ns I died.
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