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The glory tlie autumîîal stinset hiîs
TVie sli-idows of the laîglî cloîids tliit swcep

Âbove the trees, as o'er the lyre's sweet stlilî-S
RîîîxnctI a niaster lia,îd, ziroiiKlg deep

tlîîdrcaîîî'd1 of lîarînony; the varied wood-,
Tlîat like a wvreatlî of traiîipiî crown von hli

.Ail thesc liave poivcr to clicer oîîr saddcr nioods
.And inake our isours of joy more joyful still.

Tliere are slîy deer thiat glide acroes our siglit,
Or pîause with Iifted ncck and gioing ove;

Thîcre are wild owbs. tliat ofienti:ncs at uiht
Fr'uont trcc to troc give ont tlîcir chicri cry,
Te.%, matiy a liappy crenttîre round us dwells,

And we biave caughitant celîo iii flieir bliss,
.And lcairncd to love thîcir hiaunts, their woods,

tlîeir dclls,
.&ud tiea a homne thîey dcem so lonc as this:

At evciit!dJe wbenc'cr the drivi:îg- ramn
Ilides froîn oîîr viciv the fa.ir antîmaînal scene,

Rtush1ing likze wIvite.-robed gliosts in rapid train
TVien tîirn wc froni wYnat is, to whliat lias bcen,

Soiîîe gorgreonîs hiistory of olden timie
Llîfolds iLs pageant to our gladderî'd sight,

Or pocta lar, with swcet returning clîime
Fis the litusled soul with bcatuty and deligItt.

And still as time glides on, wc ever feel
'Twas wiscly donc to niake oîîr dwclliiig bore

And take to licart sucli joys as cannot stCail,
Like shiadows, but wvill grow Froua ycar to ycar

Anîl far more beaaýtifuil, dotl i wture scem
To thicrn whîo daily aurcet lier facc to face,

And leau front liecr thec bliss, tiat like a drcam
Roîbes coînuon things with beauty anîd with

grace.
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