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DEA D CIZ'JES.

17 -C
of inany a deadI idol-atry,

rcaui-eseiedfroni oblivione ini mine car

jI~~3 our very naines are strange and great to licar,
A ound( of ancientness and ln;-jesty,

<Llep is ad SthaCarthage, INMeroë,

TiiebAnd iond tfre tbse and! rse tar f ain,

Onale and ( C yre, ihe butri ylo

And ruined Taciuior ini the. desert sand.

il:
Of V, r and E rech and Accal wvhe shal] tell
And Calueh ini the lanId of Shinar. Timre
llath mnade tlipli buit the Substance of a1 rhymc.
And wvhcre are. Imius and the tow'crs that fieu,
\Vheu ,Jahvel's all-et wvas madle Visible ?
'W here nowv arc Se ph;Lrvaini anud its dead 'i
]lanmnatu and Arpad ? Tii their ruincd stcad
The wviId a.-s and the nuaneless lion dwell.
In Poestum now the roses bIoduçmi nore.
But the wind wvails about the barren shore,
An eho ini its gloonied and ghlostly reeds,
And many a city of an eider, age,'
Now namiessf, fallen ini some antique rage,
Lins worn to dust> and none sha-11 know its deeds.
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