
GABRIEL WEST.

Now, Gabriells sire an honest living made

By masonry in stoiie -au humble trade;

Re tiained bis son from bovbood's caily day

To labor, féar bis God, his kiiiçx- obey.

Our hei o bad a gei)ei ous, noble heai t,
A mind sublime, though cultui cd but in part;

Ile learned bis fatliei's tiade with lovv ly aim,
Siçrlled for no pi aise but an uiitai-iishecl name,

1-oped for a life of peace with honest toil,
A grave at last,*ýneath Pennsylvanian soil;

And to, gild sweetly all life's checkeied day,
r

The smile and tendei love of Mai craret Cla-ý

Alicady by the Schuylkill's gliding stream

Gabiiel bad duo- the stone and squiared the beam,

To build a cottage. tbat he di eamed would be

The home of love and sweet secarity;

For he had di cams, like all of moi tal bii th --

Drcams of pui e happiness, on tlus sad cai th.

But wai"s hoaise ciy fiom Elast and Noith that

CamC-ý
Bannished bis dreams, and set his soul on flame.

That cry, that ioused the laild throughout its

jength,
And called abroad its latent, giant
M as heaid alike in peacelul woodland homes,
In bustliiig m,,-tikets, and in stately domes.

Tliat wild alarmiD ()r ci y piei ced evei y car;

To some it spoke of gloi y, some of feai

To all, of some strange, mio,,,hty levolution near.C


