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Difliisc iIk! sootliini,' strain
;

TIh! soni; of lioi>((Hlia!l save.

When puwerlcss all beside

To stem wild |)assion's tide.

O, for Timotlieus' strain !

Or thine, Cecilia divine I

In holiest rapture's vein,

In harraony snblime,

Let both combine,

The spheres conjoin,

As echo to the cascade's chime

Thy tones, divinest maid,

That ''drew an angel down."

Or thine, upon the sounding lyre that made

Those master lays that mortals bore

In ecstacy to Heaven !

In songs all new be given

Oh hill and plain,

Hope's cheering strain
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