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'Tis a fierce mght of storm,
near a dangerous coast,

A Ship by the wild winds and

(1n"sight <1 e, St of vt
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dear na;fvp‘ ile, *° T

Whm ﬂij M;ged to lzg met
with a wdcamhrz smile.

The storm rages y—much
—much do they fear

T'hat the dread sands of Good-
win unto them are near;

The signal lcght‘s hmstad—the
minute gun’s fi

And the gt my of hope has
almost expired,—

Cheer, cheer up, poor marivers
—be not dismayed, i

The Boatmen of Deal will soon

| vender aid;

Your szgnals are heard—and
they mow vaise the cry—
A Ship on the Goodwin!"'—
we'll save her or die!

‘A" Ship on the Goodwin!”’—
gmk!—qmck! — man the

in an instant she's ready—now
—mnow she's afloat;

Through the davkness and
storm, right onward they

 speed,

Tho’ each wave seems a vortex
—they’ll never rvecede;

Now sunk in a ‘chasm, she

_ seems mot lo rise,

Then over the waves—like a
sea-gull she flies;y -

Not a star in the heavens—all
is darkness and gloom

Save when ﬂashes o Zzgktmng
the boat’s-track illume;

Not a signal they see—not a
gun can they hear,

But they still hope to save her,
so undaunted they steer;

What is that?—'tis gun—to
the leeward she lies,

7 heir hopes are confmned by
the mariners’ cries.

They near her—they gain her—
a wild shout is raised—

We are saved!—we are saved)
—Oh! Heaven be praised!
Then back to the shore are the

sufferers borne
By the bold noble hearts that
brav’d the vude storm.
Sayv.—who are these men?—
have they honor or gain?
Or, have they a niche in the
f tample of fame?
No! viches and honor, but
litile’s their part,
Yet their brave deeds are writ-
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