
A YOUNG BRIDE

To MaTgaret Biniay.

SUfht,—widi tlw fttca of lilia in the daw,—
P«U foUm hwr.—truth-teUinc lip*—«iid

mytm

Of thi. May hMTn's aoftot. kindlicM bhie.—
WimMw.—ud tender,—gnvely eweet end

wiee;

A netura fine, compact of hermoniee.

Which, with tkeirawint years in meeniregnw
To a new depth, a richneis ever new,

And from which fuller mekidiee ahall rlM.

Now tboee who love you and have lontest Imotra
Your loft perfKstione in their eweelneM all.

Pray that Code bieemc on your head may
fan

In paaint 'neath a roof-tice of your own.

—

That anall fair head, eo comely and ao

bfitht,-

To be its centre, and its guiding light.


