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|Up a tcJl hin my footi^teps rise,

I

Which in the Untie swells

;

[In every glade beneath the skies

The flowers adorn the dells.

idstarg;i> iThe waving trees vrtth pressing buds.
Crowd into living groves.

lains,^
^77 C^ ^W whose fair boughs with cheerflil songs

iBie feathered nation roves.
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tiwarda gill turned my sight,

I Mwwip^iist surprise,

lie slripil|^di>here Jerusalem
Ajti^J^i^iiig temple rise.

'en thousand beauties charmed my breast,
^

Whil#:«tai my eyes behold
ie guttering walls and* fiery gates.
And lofty towCTS ofgold#

'he shining seraph led my way > > .

Through the etherial Hue ; a *|

ow iiear the iUustrioi^ door apffe!^i^at

Stil^ glittering in^my view, . /|
:v


