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ISLE OF LAURENTIA.
Isle of Laurentia! through the niiete of time

Thee I behold, thou 6elf-illumine<l land!
The rays are bright and pierce thp darkness

through

With glcaniinj,' ]i-},t ! Th<;u uast the fin^t to
rise

Above the Earth-encompast^ed Hood ; and thou
Art Ktill. though ancient! Thou show.-st the

toil of time :

The ma.ks of many ages rest upon
Thee! Thou'rt a wilderneBs. a "Tireat Lone

Land,"
Where rocks eternal lift their shining crowns
Above the gloom of thy dim solitude!

A land of deFolation, wild and drear,

Where silence reigns supreme, inspiring awe.
No minstrel song to herald forth the day,
No low sweet murmur from a mid-»f]ay bower,
No evening carol issuing from the grove
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