
^^.tham^.rh.K^|.lu. Uthe.auk. Gn-.n is
11.. .Tass. The landscape, clothed w^th

viTdur.', dec'koil

With crowns of .ocnted shr-....MK..v and groveBOf aspen, oerthe silver lak, extends
To tree.fringe<l Turtle Monnt. Ann<l this hri^ht
Luxunanee. here an<l there a hamlet stan^ls^
NMnle or, the nei-Mihorin^, rid^vs fee<I the kine
In pastures ;jreen. On yoruhT hilkH-k see
The latnhkins phi.y, where bloomed of late the

proud

Ant rnone
: in taKsele<i rMy hves

He still. Here, redolent, of humbler form,
Ihe buckbean creeps in puri)le i,'arb.

Ihe music of those silver sounds that guides
My footsteps on to yonder copse ! Oh sweet
The scene

! Here ^in,^s the lark immortal biivi
Of song, whom myriad muses praise, whom ea^e
Grows rapturous o'er, and peas^vnt learns to

love.

How oft I've listened to thy song at e'en.
And blessed thee at the coming of the dawn.'
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