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BY3 THE SEA.

IIY EXYLLA ALLTNE.

'ilrougli the stili niiht I lay
On a gray chifltduit overlookced thie Sec,

Whose hreast no ripple stirrcd;
And there, as %wore aivay

The niglit. discoursezt to nie
In tones of rnelody,

A Vofce before unieard.

Dreamer of ile dreailns!
Tlîeir lesns still rehienrse.

'l'lie stars that slhone %OCie good alont!
Did fill the universe;

And stili the Sca doth speak
As in the ages eld

Shie to the sages spake :
<)ver yon mountain penli,

]3elild, the niuon dotIt break-
The moon that, they )jeheld!

])oth the sca min?
'Tis flot that virtue dies;

'is not for riglit W',rtitrowmî
T1hat d.îrk-iiè ss veils theu sl:ies!

Bv hurs insertitable,
. Il evii perislieth:

(ùofid i.; inimttale.
A~nd kuowceth natughtf of de.atl.'

1'heî nr beart .'tirred itiffh an', n:J1 cimnei]
O Voice, O Voice, the grave is deepa:nd vwide-
My~ sout for itu beluved dcad iupon the rack hall (lied!*'

Answereul the Voice, IlBeliold thec tender flower,
Carefuily guarded froni the %vintry blast;

Trhe reaper reapetli only a: the hour
Appointed byttemaster." TIhcn ite ndght tcas pa.


