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MARINE PROCESSION
POSITION OF ESCORT STEAMERS

Port Division.

Starboard Divison.

1, Magaroa Magsnar's Boar 1. Roromamana
2 Fiowa ¥ (Waiwera) 2. Hiwma
3. Rororua
'l KNIGHT TEMPLAR 4 g
4. Jane DoucLas : TuraNkKAL 5. Joux ANDERSON
Yacurs anp Boars Tve Yacurs axp Boars

All Steamers leave their respective berths at 4 p.m. and take up
positions outside the moles to await the Troop Ship.
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THE RED, WHITE AND BLUE.

O Britannia, the pride of the ocean,
The home of the brave and the free,
The shrine of the patriot’s devotion,
No land can compare unto thee ;
Thy mandates make heroes assemble,
With garlands of glory in view;
Thy banners make tyranny tremble,
When borne by the Red, White and Blue.

Crorus.
Three cheers for the Red, White and Blue!
Three cheers for the Red, White and Blue!
The Army and Navy for ever,
Three cheers for the Red, White and Blue !

When war spread its wild desolation,
And threaten'd our land to deform,

The ark, then, of freedom’s foundation,
Britannia rode safe thro’ the storm ;
With the garlands of viet'ry round her,
8o nobly she bore her brave erew,

Her flag floating proudly before her,
The flag of the Red, White and Blue.

Three cheers, &e.

Britannia’s the pride of the ocean,
And so of a truth shall she be,
While true in her loyal devotion,
To all that is noble and free.
The fire that glows in her story
Still burns in the hearts of her sons,
And her flag shall still lead her to glory,
When duty shall march with her guns.

Three cheers, &e.

AULD LANG SYNE.

Should auld acquaintance be forgot,
And never brought to min'?

Should auld acquaintance be forgot,
And days o’ lang syne.

And here’s a hand, my trusty frien,’
And gie's a hand o’ thine,

And we'll tak a right guid willie-waught,
For auld lang syne.

Crorvs—For auld lang syne, my dear,
For anld lang syne,
We'll tak a cup o’ kindness yet,
For auld leag syne

PRESS PRINT

o,



