
178 THE OWI,

THlE NUPTIAL FREAS.

C; T the altar rail a fair maidlen knelt;

And lier face wvas so brighit

Thiat the avigel spirit wl1o ini lier dwelt

Thie chari of bis presnc concealcd not.

CD 'Twas bier nuptial feast, but slie stood alone-
çQE'ei (leserted sbie seeîed-

Yet bier eye Nvitli joy beained
As its glance wvas bent on lier Lover's tbronie
Wbiose drap'rics bis glories revealJed not.

WVlilst sbe becds profoundly iii silent prayer,
A g~ay wvorld froin its folds

lits allurernents outlîolds
To bier parting gazc. and it bids lier shiare
lIts lavish, entieinga concession.

But a 'whisper cornes froin the Bridegrooni's bowr

ATîid the world, nowso ay,
Like a dreani melts awvay:
lIn lier soul sbie feels but that niystic powver

Wbichi gently confirnis lier profession.
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