
Waliked in miy passion, (scarce Nvit1i secing eyes,)
Upon a country-ouad 'ieath open skies.

1 I.

And Io 1 with heated head and pulses bounding,
I found isyst:if beside a walled field,

Prest-high thet wall, wbtere ivy-îeaves surrounding,
%Vith tritiliUg Iichene, hait the Stones coUCealld
And wavert uponu the top au uni'rald, éhiold.

IV.

Over tht, Wall I Ieaxed-Oh 1 tranquil vision!1
It was the greenest field that e'er wasé s3-eu,

And in its raiie, hI su2ny peace Elysian,
(TIhe <>nly crenture ini that tpot serentf,)
A tinow-Nvhite lamb was lving on the green.

V.

I Iznow not how it was ; mine eyes were burnin)g
IVitti veuageful &uger-but it came to pas

£hiat as I litigered, the meek céeature, turuing,
Lifted ite; gentie head fromn off the grass,
And iooktd upon nme mournfally, alas 1

V [.

The -iiists of anger at tint giance departed,
Within niy bosoni ebberl the bitter tide;

1 knett beside the wall, and, tender-hearted,
Buried xny face within my hands and cried,
And wept and 'wailed my passion and my pride.

Vil.
For alt the air seenîed fulil of angel voices

Singing in choir:- ,The Lamlb of God, beliold!
His Sacred Heart in love and peace rejoices,

And they whe serve Him, meek and self-(nfrol d
i3hall be repaid a hundred thonsand fold Il'

viii.

Oh 1 gracious oiranib of God 1 then I reraembered
HIow oftu Thou hadst heeu my Guest, iny Food;

Reposing xneekly in my soul disternper'd
Without reproach for its ingratitude,-
And T. wifhril, Pn hqs'- and linQlMde!


