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«BENDIGO.”

PART I.
Bendigo, fair city of modern days,
My happy home, how I love to gaze
At thy shaded streets, lined with lovely trees,
Gleaming in the sun, ewaying in the breeze.
The crisp health-giving breeze that moves along
To bless the weak, their precious lives prolong,

From point to point the prospect opene wide,
And charming objects smile on every side;
Objects that recall the scenes of days of old,
‘When toilers found thy hidden beds of gold.
Along thy verdant vale on every hand
Memorials of the past, old landmarks stand,
That fill the mind with thonghts of long ago;
The early days of good old Bendige.

Though then a youth [ now remember well,
The thrilling news of gold, the magic spell,
That fell o'er men as the good news was hurled,



