
BLfl4DNESS.

il.

Aruund mie ie a Darknesg, omnipresont,
With boundicas horror grim,

Descending from the zenith, ever crescont,
Tu the horizon's rim ;

The golden stars, ail charred and blaekened by it,
Are swept out, one by one ;

My world is left, as if-at Josbua's Siat-
A mooless Ajalon!

How long, O Luid ! 1 cry, in bitter anguish,
Must I be doomed alone-

A chainedl and blinded Samson-tbus to languisli,
In exile from the sun ?

or must I hope for evermore surronder,
And turn mine eyes on high,

To find, instead of brave and azure spiendor,
A blaek curse on the sky 1

IV.

Alas ! as time secs gathering round me deeper
The universal eloud,

1 feel like suoe wild horror.striekeu s1ceper,
Who wakens in a shroud!

Like somne pour wreteh who elosed his cyca at nîorning
Against the growing day,

And finds himiself, without a prayer or warning,
A tenant of the clay

Farewell, farewell, spie.islands of my chitdhood,
Where 1 have lingered long-

Farewell the glories of the vale and wvldwood,
The laughter and the sung !

Farewell the sunny pleasures you ienit,
For I am drifting forth ;

My helm desertcd by my Guard ian Spirit,
.My prow unto the North

VI.

Cornte nearer to tue Soother of my sorrowv,
And place your hand in mhine;

That my o'er-darkened! soul shall, haply, borrow
A little light from thine;

That, bearing ail whiech fortune lias commanded,
Until my tortures end,

The Crusoe-land on whieh 1 may bc stranded
Shall have, at leasi, a friend !


