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IN ME MORI AM.

THE LATE EARL OF DERBY.

Seel’d aiv tl,f eyes, tin* have no hattiv lighWiim?. 
As in old days when Stanley sway'd the State ;

Fond memory'may Wtratë iSilue anckAl glorlta!
The scholar s triumph* iq.pur Oxford won j 

Yet it were pain to tell the day-break stories, 
Remember’d after setting of the

How shall we weep thee ! Let the poor man s sorrow 
Thinking on the* in Lancashire's dark days,

And monming thee through all the long to-morrow, 
Bear truer tribute than ou* word* of praise.

Oh, noble !—not alone from proudly wearing 
The ermine of a peer without a Spot.

A stainless mime with stainless hopour bearing. 
Whom noble lineage could ennoble not.

' ' Ob. scholar ! who*, flic Wind Oretfr’s épié splendour 
Cast such a glamour o'er, that thou could st leave 

The cares of statecraft, in street verse to render 
* How Hèfen smiled, and Paris emftfl deceive ?
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Oh, statesman! all too soon those eyes have slumber'd
Oer hope was otee «.w tlee wmifcl st rule the realm ;

Never our England, through the years unnumbered, 
Shall know a wiser pilot at the helm.

Oh, singer of the eld Homeric story !
Oh, hand, that in our need so greatly gave !

I Thine is the «obWs, sobolar's, stateanan’s glory i 
Thine is a nation’s requiem o’er thy grave.
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