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1I carst thon the %"ii of the wviitcr ivaze?
"llear'st thon the roar orthei angry sca?

"'Asi ot, for Ileaven's own thiunders break
cOn iei linden fatir and the fleur-de-lis!

Tite stornî-clouds l ide tf'oin the linulky air,
Again tbe fresh eniing hrccv.es blov,'

'flic sunbeanis ru:.'t o,.. the gairden rare
1B,1t the lily lie.s bitried hm.tîthe snow

IiroTn the iee-lock-ed liinei to thue Western sea1,
Mournfully spreads the wintry pail,

Col aînd stili is the fleur-de-lis.
iBut thec linden threatuzis to slbadoiv :îlI

Iîroviig, downi on the lbrest %vide,
1):îrly Ioonioth ltis g'iant forîni.

Mloite lie stands iii bis kingly pride,
And înc~at wlîirlwind and laugbis at storrn

Spealc, oh! Sage of the zaystic air!
Answer, Seer of the iiniglîty mien

" stail thy trees of the forcst fair
Fail at the t.et of the linilen groen?>

-,woîld'st thon tbe eof' oh' le future se?
1Thus I divine the fatc-ý of all

"A wvormn is sapping the linden tree,
IlThe pu'idc thiat goetlu before a, fill.

"For shanie niay cornte to the lughty crest,
"A storiu» inay sweep fron the Northern sea,

"cAnd winds front the East and iruds froni the West
-1 May ],loir in wvratlu on the linden trc!

"Ilere wbcire the voice of the wvinter grie-ves
Ilice lily bath 1:uin its regal hicad,

"Briglut wvas tbe gleamn of the golden beaves,
Ifl ui the Miy vias.fleeceicc uith spots of i-ed!

"Ju1luiind the clouds of the hattle strifé
"<i'The gloiw of' resurreetion see!

cc"Lo! I proclaini a newer life,
IThe truer birtli of the fleutr-de-lis!1

Th'us saitît the Seer of the niity mien,
Thus saitli the Sage of the rnystic air,

And the sunshine fell froua the linden green,
Anid gildcd the grave of the lily fait.


