o'thes n
And tome thie t6 his hosom fun-,
And thou. mid silver waves shalt L mf.-,
The trcs' s of my sitken lmu-. L

. s not. thy heart: {‘nr ft nmldst the woods
= Where (he rea: I ‘lays his fatlier’s dust,’
- And, by the rushing of dic.torrent floads,
I To, thL Greut Spmt bows in silént trust ?-
" Doth not thy:soul‘o’ersweep the fomumg mail
To pour m{clf ujion’” ild in 2, .

Thcy m-q gone forth
*.By stopmy:Lnkes to_track the elk arid roe 34t
- - But wlicre art thou,rthu swift one in the dmse‘
\‘V:Lh thy free’ footstep-atid, unfahng how? ...
“I'heir singing shafls hiave reach’d, the p:mthcr s loi
b 'c"uxl: thot lme mows ure not llzcre

am: ?4}1 spoil is wor
. T hey hung their. spcnrs ‘upon flic’¢ pross l)ough,
. The mght-ﬁl‘cs blaze;, the huaters'work is done—
“"They hehr’ the tales of old—and where art'thou ?
+ - The night-fires' blaz&ihgreatl fant |
- And there 2 place.i3-Alle

* . Lv'n as our;eius! by life’s tcmpestuous ude
- But will'this bt¢? .and canst’ dlo‘;\ HERE:find rest?
th :

UTS which ngne ¢lse muy ] heard .
- ow?in: thy-dl‘éng:s i wienily
© They call—~wild voices call'the¢ o'er the main—y
.. Back to thy fire’and, bounless waods ngum

i A e tbou canst noe ﬁnd‘,
In the ﬁu' wilderness whnt once was thine ! St
Thou bas quafi’d knowledge: fromi;the:founts of :
And: gatbered | lofiier ai and’ hopes’divine, - .
Thou know'st the.soaring thought, tly’ 1mmortal stmm—~; .
Seek not the dese th \s‘uods agai h




