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31OONLIGIIT ON TH E TIOSACIJS.

IIow gloriolns in the inîdniglit sky
Travels the nioon fier vavard round!Y

While stars in drenunless slurnber lie
Witlxin the blue prof'ound.

A stainloss spiendour rests on ail,
On rock and valley, far and near.

As if a very carnival
0f Heaven and Earth were bore.

Ilore suroly ma:y the niooinlighIt fays
Hld royal court, or morry uiecotlng,

Tlieir footsteps tread the airy maze,
To starry niusic beating.

Ani bore may blessod spirits Iight
Frorn happior worlds, to toll

0f ail that is sorene and brighit
Whoro holy beings dwoll.

For surely never scone outspread,
More lovely to the gazer's oye,

MAl nover bolier influence shed
Froni rock and troc and sky.

IIow softly do the nxoonboanis fal
On overy tronibling leaf and stem,

Converting every coronal
Into a diadomn.

Axid far across a sluniboring lake
.A radiant line of liglit extend,3

Liko life's briglit tissue, soon to break,
Whichi ovory passion rends.

IIow dark against the azure deep
Thoso mountainq roar thoir giant forrns!

Wlailo gloomily tlieir sbadows sloep
Aniid reposing storins;

Like sbadows of the mind, which lie
Amid the storms of passion laid-

Reflooted in the momory,
Or by its xnollow lustre iade.


