Thy melody in

A LOVELY

LAKE-—Continued

\round the lake grow scattered trees,
Spaces between wild brambles fill;
Tis bracing to inhale the breeze,
That qpivering sets the daffodils,
While wild flowers from their mountain
bed,
C‘opiously sweet fragrance shed
When reposing on my couch 1 lic
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To war and cheer,
Sweet lively strains at thy free will,
I'all on the ear;
O'er woodlands, moor and marsh I wot,
IF'rom a mere speck above my cot,
mid-air float,

skylark.

riny warbling

I"hilomena's notes, full and complete,
Attract the ear;
v thrilling tones are soft and sweet,
Wafts in mid-air,
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