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Low carth-murnnirs kindle antl loom.

And its secrets iuve tiiickencd the sky.

Till it sweeps them het'ore the fierce eye

Of the hurricane ImrryinR by.

Cla^h all the drivings of doom,

—

Storm! and the \v tM in collapse,

—

Despair! were it .nt that perhaps

There's a whispering promise-re'rain.


