A, Powder Monkey.

7[ YARN I'm going to sing as how our minutes sure will tell,
Of a gamey little Birdie who I'm sure you all know well,
He was searcely fledged e'er we could see he soon would ro'e (ho roast,
And make the sort of Mason that our Lodges all should boast,
As Junior Dencon this young bird knew right well what to do,
Aund uupmnx off to show his spurs looked cock-n-dood!ew0 ;
And the said, and meant it too, he did upon xay “=ord,
Before he'd even office got, he thonght that little Bl
Soon would be in the master’s chair, see mzdk;da vu, ho!
He will fly well if the wind is fair, see my » ¥0, ho!
Here's a go! on he'll go, see my lads, yo, hot
He's hatched before hix time you know, see 20y 12.4s, yo, ho!

1n "80, just at pairing time, if memory séryves ma zichyy;
That this little bird he broke his she. ana saw thy slison’s light,
nd at the banguet table he was rskaato repl)”.
When like a bantam cock he erese thut very wigh? say 1;
Now as his heart was in the wirk e wa i ob.oce soon,
And still with eagle eye he Jsokel beyond the sun and moon,
And we quickly saw him rocstiag in toevunior Warden's chair,
And to the east_hesang, Luext year shall perch there ;
Yes, soon I'll be in the Mister's chalr, see my lads, yo, ho!
T'll plume my wings \yiuou I get thery, see my lads, yo, ho
Oh, oh, here's n.go, & my lnds, yo no!
I have the purpleihat you kuow, see my lads, yo, ho!

But here a circumstancs occwered that elipped this poor bird's wing,
As he wabconrting sompwhere else und lcuxxz ns a king,

An obstacle presents itsc ' o'er which he could not 1l

And by armngemany, for'a year, in ambush had to lie;

Saya he iy matésaon’t vote for me, its no use if you do,

A aispensation] enx’t be got to let me hold the two.

But now the-moulting time is o'er, full feathers he has on,

A Dizon's Vrought & Branch for him to try his beak upon.

Now he's {n Uie Masters chair, sing my lads, yo, ho,
We ailare glad to see him there, sing my lads, yo, ho!
Oh, Oh,¥4 should be so, sing my lads, yo, ho,

None deny it, this I know, sing my lads, yo, ho,
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II(HROUGH the scenes I'm daily walking
Many destitute I've seen,
And with them I've found while talking
In the foremost ranks they've been.
But, alas ! some rude blasts broken
Down the gl;opl whereon they leant,
Still they've an honest token,
A line of rectitude unbent,
8o true by the -?unu let our netiors ho-Zouns?,
Let brotherly love and affection shound,
Thus be ready sure and steady
On this true masonic grony.

I've seen the strong, likewise ‘he wealthy,
Both brought low, aye mea i time,
And I've seen such cases woethy,
Hel by masonry su.olime,
Firmly fixed then let s tavour,
Thus to share anether’s care
While there's timo t4 belp a celshlonr,
And thus raisg hing from dospair,
Eo true Dy\the squara, vie, ete.

Have we richis more tann some men
We rhonliido well to v ware
"Twenl! Birome us ilivto hoard them,
Lest' i may besoms a snare,
Rother let us nie't wom froely,
"\'o Assist our follow man,
"Il be saic that we've done bravely
It we 0 ti best we enn.,
8o let che square, ete.,, ote,

Sorie Lre homeless, helpless, friendless,
'w,, them then while yet yon may ;
"here’s One whose mercy's ever end k
e your kindness will repay,
and with you will surely reckon

When

- your task on earth is o'er ;
sec Master beckon
You 0 1ife on endises s

So true by the lqunre: ete., ete.



