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* fui down cornes the niRt y v apor,..
Down cornes the paittcriug rain,

A d the artist and niaiclen have parted-
o.mer to ineet again!

2t'hus arl uthcto-.d hopcS.sattcr'àý,
1That. 9 t.young lie-rts unite

Thua.is tliç r bright.siakn,*
And etsi tl1e.mi.ts of niglit:

Thus, ere a~ho. a..raue.
Ail that a Iiear&t\, ould knowv,

'The dTvr o ie' *ary -,%inter,
*Drifting i ts.wreatlibs\of S2IQw,

A eadness brigs to the ;bosom,.
.A feeling akin to pain-

Telling us," Neyer, oh, never
Will spring-.buds .blossorn again,.

For the heart, by the frosts of winker,
.18 stripp'd of its early blooin,

Tilt the fornm, ini irnmortal beautv,
. Cornes froîn the inouldering tomb."

.>fffaxe , Ilfay le 18t3'.

Sak, break,
t of thy érags O Sea!

ýr grace pt' a day that Is dezid


