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]Resolved, determined, stroiig of heart, I cried
I will restore, return or eise destroy.
And ail the wvhile iny beauteous flowcr wvoul smnile,
And perfume ail my bower, my soul begruile.
I breathed its fragrance, drank its pure sweet charni,
Yet knie% it wvas not mine. Why reck ? Wliat hiarni
Iu one strong passionate moment of resoive
1 plucked my beauty, thrcw it f -ir away,
And then 1 mnoned--moumrned sadly ail the day;
I watchied it fade and wither slow awvay.

The speil wvas broken now and I could rcst,
And yet my hecart wvas sore; I, couid not, bear
To see it slowly die and perishi there.

sought, it quickiy, piaced it on my bre.st,
Faded and stained and soiled but c'en as sweet
As in its perfect, bloomi. My tears fell fýast
In pity deep and vain regret and gloom ;
I could not place nmy beauty Ù1i the. tomb,-
I ioved it far too weil to, sec it, die.
Withcred and wan, rny tears3 its lip bedewed:
It slow rcvived, and smiled in life renewed.

My blossomn lives to-dlay;. the flower sou> thrilled,
By crystal drops of suul-ic twice distilled,
Drinks of nmy love and siniles its love again,
And fils nie w'ith at rapture tliat is pain.
Betime-s it fades, and oft so nearly dies,
A fainter fragrance gives, or, ail but dead,
In lingering hope it hangs a droopingr Iead,

Waiting tLhe sulent grief drops of iny eyes.
I fced nmy sorrowv stiil; I cherish, tend,
B'en love the swveet regTret, the spirit, pain,

That holds ine spell-bound by a ni agie charin.
Break, -break, thou mystie thread ! Fiee, coy alarnm

Ye heart-straiins, far remno'e ! Swect peace, again
Return 1 Incense of gratitud e, ascend!
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