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EMPIRE DAY 

MAY 23rd =Jf 

It is eminently fitting- that Empire Day should be observed in all 
our public schools. The exercises might lay special emphasis on 
two points:—i, The growth, magnitude and unity of tne Empire; 
2, The necessity of a citizenship that is pure, honorable, loyal to 
truth. 

The following selections may be of assistance to teachers who 
are preparing for the occasion. 

A—BLACKBOARD GEIVIS 

1— Fear God: honor the King. 

2— We will die if we cannot live like free men. 

3— May the silken cord of love bind our Empire closer still. 

4— One flag, one land, one heart, one hand, one nation, ever¬ 
more! 

5— Such is the patriot’s boast where’er he roam, 
His first, best country, ever is his home. 

6— A wreath in which rose, thistle and shamrock entwine maple 
leaves; inside is written “The Maple Leaf Forever.” 

7— Pictures showing the making of the flag. 

B—MEMORY GEMS 

Kindness is the golden chain by which society is built together. 

The mighty West shall bless the East, 
And sea shall answer, sea, 
And mountain unto mountain call 
Praise God, for we are free! 



And thou, O Empire of the free! 
Beloved land, God compass thee! 
Still keep and guard thee in thy ways, 
Still prosper thee in coming days! 
And ye, O people, brave and blest 
Love still your country’s cause the best; 
Uphold her faith, maintain her powers, 
Defend her ramparts and her towers. 

Knowledge will ever govern ignorance, and a people who mean 
to be their own governors must arm themselves with the powers 
which knowledge gives. 

The true test of civilization is not the census, nor the size of 
cities, nor the crops—but the kind of men the country turns out. 

The strength of a nation is in the intelligent and well-ordered 
homes of the people. 

The true glory of a nation is in the living temple of a loya 
industrious and upright people. 

Canada wants men—not walking effigies, 
Who smirk and smile with art polite, and sport 
The borrowed vesture of their richer friends; 
But men of souls capacious who can plant 
The standard of their worth on noble deeds 
And dare respect their conscience and their God. 

For there is neither East nor West, 
Border, nor breed, nor birth, 

When two strong men stand face to face, 
Tho’ they come from the ends of the earth. 

Haply we are but tools in the Hand 
Of a Power we do not know, 

And not for ourselves we plow the waste, 
And not for ourselves we sow; 

Yet bv the vision that leads us on 
To the goal of a single state, 

We arc blessed that our own great weal is woofed 
With strands of eternal Fate. 



RECITATIONS AND READINGS \ 
Recessiona1. 

God of our fathers, known of old, 
Lord of our far-flung- battle-line, 

Beneath whose awful hand we hold 
Dominion over palm and pine — 

Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet, 
Lest we forget—lest we forget! 

The tumult and the shouting dies; 
The captains and the kings depart: 

Still stands Thine ancient sacrifice, 
An humble and a contrite heart. 

Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet, 
Lest we forget—lest we forget! 

Far-called, our navies melt away; 
On dune and headland sinks the fire: 

Lo, all our pomp of yesterday 
Is one with Nineveh and Tyre! 

Judge of the Nations, spare us yet, 
Lest we forget—lest we forget! 

If, drunk with sight of power, we loose 
Wild tongues that have not Thee in awe 

Such boastings as the Gentiles use, 
Or lesser breeds without the Law— 

Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet, 
Lest we forget—lest we forget! 

For heathen heart that puts her trust 
In reeking tube and iron shard, 

All valiant dust that builds on dust, 
And guarding, calls not Thee to guard, 

For frantic boast and foolish word — 
Thy mercy on Thy people, Lord!—Amen. 

ENGLAND AND HER COLONIES 

She stands, a thousand-wintered tree, 
By countless morns impearled; 

Her broad roots coil beneath the sea, 
Her branches sweep the world; 



Her seeds, by careless winds conveyed, 
Clothe the remotest strand 

With forests from her scattering- made, 
New nations fostered in her shade, 

And linking land with land. 

O ye by wandering tempest sown 
’Neath every alien star, 

Forget not whence the breath was blown 
That wafted you afar! 

For ye are still her ancient seed 
On younger soil let fall— 

Children of Britain’s island-breed, 
To whom the Mother in her need 

Perchance may one day call. 

THE FLAG OF ENGLAND 

Proud emblem of a mighty race 
That fronts a world in arms, 

And stands undaunted in its place, 
Unmoved by war’s alarms; 

On lonely Und, on stormy sea, 
Where waves like mountains rise, 

And Britons breathe forever free, 
The flag of England flies. 

O’er “thin red line” extending far 
Through wilderness and plain, 

Beneath the Southern Cross,-the star 
That lights the throbbing main; 

Above the frenzy of the fight, 
The soldier when he dies, 

While battling bravely for the right, 
The flag of England flies. 

And high above her sailors free, 
Above the hearts of oak 

That “rule the wave” on every sea, 
’Mid cannon-flash and smoke; 

And high above her castles old, 
More loved than merchandise, 

Her treasures richer far than golJ, 
The flag of England flies. 



It floats beneath the tropic stars, 
’Mid Arctic storms and snow, 

Beside the borealis bars, 
The sunset’s orient glow; 

Above the southern storm-swep' main, 
’Mid Kaffir shouts and cries, 

And o’er the winding country lane, 
The flag of England flies. 

That torch, forevei in the sky, 
O’er distant seas and lands, 

Is carried everywhere on high 
By Anglo-Saxon hands; 

And where it brightens—progress, thought, 
And grateful prayers arise, 

Where slaves are never boug'ht or sold 
The flag of England flies. 

Amid the maddened curse and yell, 
Amid the sulphurous breath, 

From guns that belch the flame of hell 
And breathe the fire of death 

On foes determined, who have met 
In demon’s fitting guise, 

’Mid horrid stress, victorious yet, 
The flag of England fl ies. 

It points the way to higher planes, 
Resists oppression’s course, 

And, high above the sacred fanes, 
Above the bus}r bourse, 

And o’er the bloody, fire-swept hill, 
A promise in the skies, 

Throughout the world, triumphant still, 
The flag of England flies. 

“DE FLAG OF ANGLETERRE” 

“An’ onder de flag of Angleterre, so long as dat flag was fly— 
Wit’ deir English broder, les Canayens is satisfy leev an’ die. 
Oat’s de message our fader geev us w’en dey’re failin’on Chateaugay 
An de flag was kipin’ dem safe den, dat’sde wan we will kip alway.’ 



MY CANADA 

O Canada! My Canada! 
My Heart is.all with thee, 

Thy hills and valleys glorious, 
The fields and forests free. 

I love the light that leaps across 
Thy landscapes and thy skies, 

The hope that heaves thy strong young soul, 
And sparkles in thine eyes. 

O Canada! my Canada! 
Land of the maple tree! 

No sun like thine, no stars that shine, 
Can be so dear to me. 

I love thy lakes like oceans vast, 
Their magic vapors thin, 

The sandy beach and rocky cliffs, 
Where white caps thunder in. 

I love thy gold-green prairies broad, 
Thy mountains, cloud impearled, 

Thy springtime with its sudden Hash, 
Thy autumn flags unfurled. 

O Canada! My Canada! 
Land ol the maple tree! 

No sun like thine, no stars that shine, 
Can be so dear to me. 

I love thy blythe and bracing air, 
Thy children fair and free, 

Thy full sweet joy of home and hall, 
Thy songs of liberty. 

I love thy manly sense of right, 
Ideals high and broad, 

Thy shrines of truth where clear bright eyes 
Look out and up to God. 

O Canada! My Canada! 
Land of the maple tree! 

No sun like thine, no stars that shine, 
Can be so dear to me. 

I love thy flag that far and wide, 
Floats o’er thy fertile plains, 

So will we by the help of God 
Preserve it free from stains. 



I glory in our Empire vast, 
For Britons all are we; 

Our boast shall be our heritage, 
Our King, and Country be. 

O Canada! My Canada! 
Land of the maple tree! 

No sun like thine, no stars that shine, 
Can be so dear to me. 

THE DAY’S DEMAND 

God give us men! A time like this demands 
Strong minds, great hearts, true faith and ready hands; 
Men whom the lust of office does not kill; 
Men whom the spoils of office cannot buy; 
Men who possess opinions and a will; 
Men who have honor; men who will not lie. 
Men who can stand before a demagogue, 
And damn his treacherous flatteries without winking; 
Tall men, sun-crowned, who live above the fog, 
In public duty and in private thinking. 
For while the rabble, with their thumbworn creeds, 
Their large professions and their little deeds, 
Mingle in selfish strife, lo! Freedom weeps, 
Wrong rules the land, and waiting Justice sleeps. 

Reference— The School Readers. Poems of the Love of Country 
(Morang & Co., 15c.) 

SUGGESTIONS FOR ESSAYS OR SPEECHES 

Canada, a part of the Empire. 

(a) Its territory. 

(b) Its productions. 

(c) Its people. 

(d) Its aims. 

The ways in which a man can serve his country. 

(a) His relation to his family. 

(b) His relation to his district. 

(c) His relation to his state. 



/ 
The making* of the flag, and exercise in colors. Three panes of 

glass painted to represent the true original emblems, can be placed 
over one another to give the effect of the Union Jack.—See Victorian 
Third Reader, page 27. The poem on page 28 should be given at 
the same time. 

Geographical exercises. A large map of the world with British 
possessions colored. On each colored portion the productions and 
population marked. Several pupils may take part. Each may have 
charg'e of an imaginary vessel which carries the product from any 
part to the rest of the Empire. 

Historical exercise. Let each pupil make a short speech setting 
forth the conditions of the country where he is supposed to be living. 
The following dates are suggestive—1535, 1603, 1759, 1812, 1837, 
1867, 1902. 

MISCELLANEOUS 

Debates, Tableaux, Stories of the Empire, Stories of Bravery, 
consult Eitchett’s “Deeds that won the Empire,” and “Fights for the 

(Flag,” Young’s “Stories of the Maple Land”.) 

Addresses by prominent citizens on such subjects as “The 
Thought of Empire,” “The Qualities Necessary in Children of the 
Empire,” etc. 



DOMINION HYMN 
> 

God bless our wide Dominion, 
Our father’s chosen land, 

And bind in lasting- union 
Each ocean’s distant strand, 

From where Atlantic terrors 
Our hardy seamen train, 

To where the salt sea mirrors 
The vast Pacific chain. 

Refrain— 

Ol bless our wide Dominion, 
Loud shall our anthem ring, 
Defend our people’s union, 
God save our Empire’s King. 

Our sires, when times were sorest, 
Asked none but aid Divine, 

And cleared the tangled forest, 
And wrought the buried mine; 

They tracked the floods and fountains 
And won with master hand, 

Far more than gold in mountains— 
The glorious prairie land. 

Refrain— 

O, bless our wide Dominion, 
Loud shall our anthem ring, 
Defend our people’s union, 
God save our Empire’s King. 

Inheritors of glory, 
Oh, Countrymen, we swear 

To guard the flag that o’er ye 
Shall onward victory bear; 

Wher’er through earth’s far regions 
It’s triple crosses fly, 

For God, for home, our legions 
Shall win, or fighting, die. 

Refrain— 



OUR OWN DEAR LAND Jj 
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Our own dear land! our native land! 
Home of the brave and free! 

In vain we search old ocean’s strand 
To find a land like thee! 

Thy towering- hills, thy prairies wide. 
The hoary forests old and dim, 

Thy streams that roll in matchless pride 
Thv torrent’s thunder hymn, 

Thy streams that roll in matchless pride 
Thy torrent's thunder hymn. 

Our own dear land! our native land! 
None can compare with thee! 

The fairest work of natures hand— 
Our own dear land for me! 

Our own dear land, our native land, 
O’er all our homes thy banner waves, 

And nations yet unborn shall stand 
Beside thy heroes’graves, 

And nations yet unborn shall stand 
Beside thy heroes’ graves. 

Our fathers spurned oppression’s laws, 
And foug-ht for God and right; 

So may thy sons, in Freedom’s cause 
Be foremost in the fight! 

Our own dear land, our native land, 
Home ever of the brave and free; 

The finest work of nature’s hand— 
Our own dear land for me! 

The finest work of nature’s hand— 
Our own dear land for me. 



May 23rd has been considered the most suitable date for the 
observance of Empire Day. It is not a holiday, but a legal teaching 
day, and it is hoped that the programme of work followed in the 
schools on that day will tend to emphasize the two points referred 
to in the beginning of this circular. 

COLIN H. CAMPBELL, 
For the Department of Education. 




