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Around it the noble. the %vise, anad the brave,
Like planets revolve 'round a centeral star.
rh7lat systern is broken.-and scattcred its light;

Th7lere is darkncss to-day 'round the footstool of Mighit

Th*Ie B3avarian is swcpt fr0311 tic totering b)ridge,
'l'ie sword flashes out that is never to, yield,

*liecer of Marengo is hleard on the ridc,
As tic legions rush down to the :orp)se-stretwn field:

mie sands of tic desert are scatred in air,
'l'le dead and tic dying are hicaped by the Nile,
And centuries look, down with the glaîice of despii
Froru the dark-fwowning. toi) of tic pyranîid's pile.

flic~~~ ~~~ SU a oedw nEy s dark nighit:

Thiere',s a trophy to lay at thc footsîool of 'Might 1

'lhle llowcrs of old E-urope are iiîîarJîa-llcd again,

O'er tic Village of Austerlitz riscs Uic sun;
Ere the cvenin-, las corne they are stirk on Uic plain,
And tic field, by that hcro, in glory NUS wo:a.
A year passs u, and by Oinutz' brighlt tcnts,

Thic ariies of Europe unite for an hour;

Over Icna thecir lanîîcrs azrc scautercd in remis,
And th-, Genius of Miar lisafh iidls p)ower.
hrough Uuhy aisks, Notre ])aille, are tic spIcndois of liglhr

TeDezunts.acctnl froni Il fuoi,îtool outùiî

llic ÇC7.lr of tic l thsias it elicspoi of iron,
Oni a rift rcceivqes, ilace froun tic tcrro-r of cir;h:
Bis bayouuLs; tic I;eir of the %snowi-l.iiid cnviron
in the wonili of whit future lus glory hiad birth

iliev huvr tg uis Word, es thic es Io Ille hlast,

11îcy ilue.arcil in jîcace, wlîo airc iptcflt in war

lielias hliicd îhiciî .11l, froîîu Ileic tirs i aî

And lias chaîncd tlicir stroîg linibs Io bis thundcring car.

Both Hcaven and Eatiarc zts :auglit ini lus sig-lît
linrnutablc secins nov UIc fontlool of Mà%iglit 1

His star now~ linsc rcaclucd its brighît zcnith of fame:

1£ niay flmsh, fur a while, o'cr ar. atc.stricken worid;

But alas ! for the fuel to fccd sucli a flaine !
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