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e T ’ " Time may. bring his’ plough,- .

A Song of Opportunity

“We: slng a golden land where the roses laden beugn

Toesee crimson petals by a silver: sea, ;

But .there grows a grander flower: in: th133
'Tls/ the glorious flower ot Opportunlty'

.CHORUS

) -'How it. grows, how it growe, how it blows PR 4 B St
v Never grew a flower so fresh, so tree. ’ '

‘ In this happy land of Now  —
L. We grasp the golden flower of llberty

o “'Tis the very flower of freedom for it blosaoms “free tor all ) ¢
) On the. lonely mountains, round the loggers camp, s -
. . On the barren, stony reaches Where the glltterlng mlucr.-la fall -
Tl “To the clamour of the mlners erushlng stamps,- SR R

Where the hldden coalfields lurk, where the giant tlmber towers, e T
- Where the torrent through the mighty canyon leaps; - i
Where the jewelled hummlng bird flits through green Arcudmn bowers.

And the quarry of the crafty hunter sleeps.

Floating .on the shlmmerjng waters of' the blue- Paehlc s(,as, = T
Where the mountain-ang the ocea) surges meét; o -
Where the sun-enamelled produce bows the groanlng orchard trees, T
, . In the busy ‘work-shop, store and _crowded street, . :
"”ln the settler 8 thriving patch, in the.ieeming fields of gra‘
- 'Midst the harbour's dusty dln and busy swing,
‘ Opportuulty still blosgsoms—to its gkry once agaln, . .
To its everlastlng glory let us . elng i . ’ ' '(-_

. But a ‘nmioment let us pause, let us pray that all the tru‘L
s May be worthy of our country. and our men, *
_That the harvest may he honour, pure and bright beyond dspute.
So the tlower may not have Jlovsomed once in vain, €
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Be 1t so! may we grow, be it so! _ e, e g
~ Fruits of honor, truth, intdgrity, - R e o
-~ Let us make & Bolemn vbw . 8 5 ;
. ‘In this happy, happy Now, =~ ° : , e
. We wlll win a happler future for the fres. el - F
? 5 ' . A, C. DALTON ‘




