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Yet c'en these bones from insult to protect 
_Homo frail memorial still erected nirh

yf SoVte r/Ci'r1*"1 rci1 mu-A‘‘tT;;By ? ?,nly u,t around she strew»,
Jlut teach the rustic moralist

For who. to dumb forgetfulm 
J’hie pleasing anxious being 

J<vft the "■
Nor cast

fclamls, 1

%7X^*ussp»&
ine ploughman homoward plods his 

Aud loaves the world to darkness 
Now fades the glimmering landscape 

And all the

weary ay, 
and to mo.

ess a prey, 
e'er resign'd.

warm precincts of the cheerful day. 
longing ling'ring look behind'? 

tin some fond breast the parting soul reli 
borne Pious dro.,8 the closing eye require»;

I. .11 from the tomb the voice of nature cries,
_ 11 1,1 0U1‘ asl.es live their wonted lires.

Pî! I!"c' ”ho' btiudful of th' unhonour'd II, I,
Hod in tlieso lines their artless tale re late ;

If chance, by lonely contemplation led 
borne kindred spirit shall inquire thy fate;

Hi** ,“mo hoary-headed twain may say,
1ft liar e we seen him at the peep of dawn 

Blushing with hasty steps the dews awav, 
lo lneet ‘he tun upon the upland lawn:

' q w“ llt th,e fo?t Jou'ler nodding beech 
„ul,trr“,t'ie* its "M fauta«lie loots so high,
His i stiess length at noontide would lie stretch,
__Aml porc “F°n the brook that babbles by.

Hard by you wood, now smiling as in scorn,

U traIlxl w*th care, or cross'd in hopeless love, 
cine morn I miss'd him on the accustom'd hill,
Along the heath, and near his fuv'rite tree •

Another came ; nor yet beside the rill, 
aur “P the hiwn, nor at the wood was he:

"The next, with dirges due in sad array, 
blow through the church-way path wo saw him home-
Ura°“d on th raiU lf'n 11,0,1 can,t *>*•>» ‘he lay 
uiat d on the stoue beneath you aged thorn.”

<>n the eight, 
solemn stillness holds,

Save that from y aider ivy-mantled tower, 
lira moping owl does to the moon complain 

°vm° V1,*' >tal“!l-'l'i“i: near her secret hewer,
Molest her ancient solitary reign.

B\Vhlrl !h0SC rutîgvd clms* that yew-tree’s aliad-% 
'T , 'e:iVcH thc tuvf in many n mould ring heap, 

Each iu his narrow cell for ever laid P
I he rude forefathers of the hamlet sleep.

The breezy call of incense breathing morn,

ho more shall rouse them from their lowly bod
FOr'hnm H° morf.tlle blazing hearth shall hum.

Or busy housewife ply her evening care-
Or e'lbr|", mi;.10 li5p thci" «ires return,
Or climb his knees the envied kiss to share

°SÆ î'1» harvest to their sickle yield,

llow boxvd the woods beneath their l.

Lm. U°l ,am,,iiion moek their useful toil,
Their homely joys, and destiny obscure- 
Th?T !Ur h,ea.r with a disdainful smile 
1 e ",lort aud simple annals of the poor.

TAn!i0«n ?! 1,‘Tldry’ the puraP of Power,

A;5Li!kèt,^rM,hr.wcai,he'"
The paths of glory lead but to tlfe grave.

>'or you, ye proud, impute to these the fault.
If memo* o'er their tomb no trophies raise,

H herc throng). tlio long-drawn aisle and fretted rault 
The pealing anthem swell, the note of praise ’ 

Can storied

lolds
on,

sturdy stroke !

gave,
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Here rests Ins head upon the lap of earth 
ridr^Kcieuce"frown'd’ ”d *“ ,M” 1

And Melancholy maikd'l.im for”ur mi?' 

Large was his bounty, and his soul 
Heaven did 

He gave to

urn, or animated bust,
Lack to its mansion call the Heeling hrcatli ? 

Cm honours voice provoke thc silent -lust,
Or Halt ry s.utlie thc dull cold .

Perhaps in tliis neglected spot is laid 
J-onio heart once pregnant with celestial fire-

But Knowledge to their eyes her . 
rxi?„C î,Wlth llie sP°il8 of time did 
Chill i «nury repress'd their noble rage,

And froze the genial current of the soul.
Full many a gem of purest ray serene 

Hie dark unfathom'd caves of ocean bear;
Full ma„3'a flower is born to blush unseen, 

And waste its sweetness on the desert air

Some mute inglorious Milton hero may rest 
Some Cromwell guiltless of his country's blood.

TTh»,>fiAUR! uf,li8t’ning 8enat‘H to command. 
The tin vats of pain aud ruin to despise, 

lo scatter plenty o'er a smiling land,
And read their history in a nation's eyes.

Their lot forbade : nor circumscribed alone

And shut the gates of mercy

"'ii '' re,
a recompense as largely send : 

nu.-ery (all ho had) a tear, 
lie g.uud from Heaven Ctwas nil he wished) 

No farther seek his merits to disclose,
. draw hi. frailties from their dread abode. 

(There they alike in trembling hope repose,) 
ibo bosom of his Father and hisflud '

ear of death ?

a frivud.

pie page 
ne’er unroll ;
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■wjiuia!un mankind.
The struggling pangs of conscious truth to hide. 
Or i qUe*tC 1 l,he. Pushes of iugvnious shame, 
°\r!fi P;the Bhr,nc of luxury and pride 

A\ ith incense kindled at the Muse’s flame.
*%«rm ,the niadding crowd’s ignoble strife, 

lhe‘r so»jer wishes never leam’d to stray ; 
Along the cool sequester’d vale of life 

j hey kept the noiseless tenor of their

(jray’s house at stoke.
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