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6 'riicn (III licr 1 (iicly jmtli the sliip wont forth,

And uiivcs 'iriin iminniir to the ;i,''li(linj,^ keel ;

Wliilc follows in licr wiiko tlio voice of prayi'r,

As lovinif lips liiciitiM' hlcssiiiirs on licr roiirso.

How many were tlic tliouy'hts of future weal

That cacli <jih' clu; risht'd in liis hreast, and tlius

TliroutrJi hope secured wlial nii^^ht he never his !

How oft a distant lioine, a loved one's face,

Was suininoned forth in soul-sustainiiiy: vision !

So each was cheered amid his loneliness.

For WJKJ that haviu^r life, hatii not witiial.

Secreted in some corner of the mind,

A little lioard of liHpi)iness, which forth

To gaze u[)on in lonely hours he ])rini,''s

Willi still-increasing joy and eagerness ?

But 't was in solitude, through night, at times

In which man's soul is turtied upon itself.

Thai thoughts like these came in upon the mind,

, Welcome as the pure-plumaged birds that wing
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Themselves nigh lo a labouring ship, then hover-

"?*/ Until they choose some filling spa., whereon
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