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Uines Written on IRe-visÎting Tryon River Alter an Absence

of Ilany Vears.

Bv JAXthE., Ni (NA )

NOblec Rver! awf giig
Hfurryiing onwaid, fast and" fiee,

Neer tiîed nor languid. growîaig
Ti:: thy waters resch the ses;

And the nluSlC of thyl waters,
As 1heyijourney arn with giee,

Time selms sot ins t.ore tu aitei
Since 1 wandeied lirst by thee.

Now the groves thy marge adornittg
Aie as green as, long ago,

Wheni in Lifre's gay, happy morning,
Did Imy future biighýtly glow

Littie deerning that in sadness
I shoid view thy bariks again;

Then my heaît was lit -ith gladneaas,
And as tianger Was to pain.

Hieîe in friendship's social unin
Swifltly paased thie happy hus

And the sweets cf Love' s communion
Firat I kie-w within thy boweîs;

Noiw, as!is :oat Love's token,
And il fred ther amles bestow,

Foi th,- band of Tinme bas broken
Bitas 1 nevci ineue cas kli(w,

Yet tby waters giidinge swiftly,
Flow as consýtant as before,

Andl thevir riuisie sourids as swcetîy
As % len he-ard m days of yore;,
Wold( that Love and Ficendship iasted,
Constanit als thy genitle flow,

Thesi n th hjOes had' not beeni bissted-
FondîLy ehrah ülng agoý.

But farewell! thoui geritie river,
And ihy batiks and bisecs, adieu!

"Thà,u haist bees a generojus giver,"
Thou ari aili to) Nature truc;

H1ojPesmay fail and f itrnda may falter,
Love be- buit anl rempty nassle,

Yet howrveî these mnay alter
Sti1l thou îoliest on the sne


