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TuIE SPII?' 0I, TZIf/ STOR!If.

t EHOLJ) mie! Spirit of the Storm!

t.l I raise rny hand, the waves dashi high,
The thunder crashes Ioud and free,

il The Iigtniing cleaves the Iurid sky,
'l'lie ships upon the ocean's breast,

At niy cormmand, are torn and tosi,
And no one secs cachi shilp go down,

Nor hiears the iwful cmy of " Losi.'>

But soinetinies ail iny strength departs,
Bound down as withi an iron rhain

My strong w~iIl seenis, and ail my words
Are truly fmuitiess and in vain;

I feel iny savage power decrease,
'l'ie winds and wvaves another voice obey,

XVhich wvhispers caImy, sofdly: '«Peace! "
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