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524 APPENDIX, N'a.

Still the faithful iigh is dear,

Still belov'd the fruitlefs tear

!

Five waining mcx>i>i!, with wand'ring light.

Have paft the ihadowy bound of night.

And mingled their departing ray

With the ibft fires of early day

;

Let the laft, fad rite be paid

Grateful to the confcious Shade :

Let the prieft, with pious care.

Now the wafted relics bear

Where the Morai's aweful gloom

Shrouds '<he venerable tomb

;

Let the plantain lift its head,

Cherifh'd eia- /lem of the dead

;

Slow aiid fokmn, o'er the grave^

Let the twifted plumage wave.

Symbol hallow'd, and divine,

Of the God who guards the flirlne.—

i

Hark .'-—that fliriek of ftrange defpair

Never ihaU difhirb the air,

Never, never (hall it rife

But for Nature's broken ties !—
Bright crefcent ! that with lucid fmile

Gild'ft the Morai's lofty pile^

Whofe broad lines of Ihadow throw

A gloomy horror far below

;

Witnefs, O recording moon

!

All the rites are duly done

;

Be the faithful tribute o'er.

The hov'ring Sinrit afHs no more

!

Mortals^
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