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^^^ lie ]p;i>s"(l aWiiy iIkp' liis I'acf \va> sweet

Willi a '_j](tr\ caiiL'lil al I he SaNimir's t'eel.

Ill a I'lwlv (di I

II.

le IS slainliiiu' IK'W"

AikI liis liaiid is laiil nn a wniiian's In <'\V,

l)ilt his touch halh liahii ihat iki Wdids can hriiiu-,

As the lears of i I e, ( II liel' eyes llpSjnillH".

<)1 men ye ]ia\t' seonied in his hiu'h iiehe>t

The Angel (»!' Sni idw who j^ivelh resl !

l''oi' the wdiiiaii arose with a \ie! r\ won.

Ami a whimper low, "TIin will he dnne:"

Ami peace lay shining' williin her laeast,

Like a (Xow at eve thai hath t'oiiml its iiesL.

lie

uav THK MAirrviis ukanh.

Hill in till' (lejttlis (»' tile inniilan' mists,

I iiwatched on the slope o" the nionnlain uTeiii,

The Martyr's u;ra\(' thai we keiit lanusvne

Pleads \vi' the heart in th • wll U uns > t\\ ;


