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valley of dark Lochna Garr.
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i Ah! there my young footsteps in infancy wanderd, ' | Shades of the dead! havelInot heard your voices,
z' My, cap was the bonnet, my cloak was the plaid; Rise on the night rolling breath of the gale;
J On Chieftains long perish'd, my memory ponderd, Surely the soul of the hero rejoices,

As daily I strode through the pine coverd glade; _\And rides on the wind o'er his own Highland vale;

I sought not my home ’till the days dying glory, Round Loch na Garr while the stormy mist gathers,

Gave place to the rays of the bright polar star; Winter presides in his cold: icy car;
: For fancy was cheerd by traditional story, Clouds there encircle the forms of my Fathers,

Disclosd by the natives of dark Loch -na Garr. They dwell in the tempests of dark Loch na Garr,
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