
Oh I then vfe live^ agujii dm- tjoyisli houtS^*

Back to Ww5li Ifct'rito spot WMr 8t»p« ai* ted ;

*Vhe child once mor« i» fel«d amottf his flowers,

Or sportive seek* the h«ieir's lobbied too*-*-

Ye shades of |jfet«iP08, Wither'* lotijg and ^ed !

Like summer cloiids fe spwad your beaateoas ohanne/;

While J«tet siier*« litoi dismaft vapours bred

Prom marshy poolt, and cradted in tlio slowns,

Arise before the naiiid with dark pepui»T« fon^is

!

Here tooj with all the brillian(3y of* truth,

We see a young, a pigmy race pourtray'd
;

Friends of our childhood, partncaa of our yoiith,

They throng abound, and people all the shade :

What though on Indians burning plains are laid,

The hands we grasp'd with youth's fond ardour warm

}

What though in ocean caves their beds be made,

Or bleaeh'd beneath thfe Andes-sweeping sttortti.

Still must their memory yield a never failing chafm.

Blest contetHplaCion ! hither wottJdi oOrte,

To seek thy (^onvdrse far IWstn niadd^iansg drowds*;

iTo trace the be*ati««<rf thy iwral ihowiBv

Thy grassy throws attd €a»opy of cksMdB ;—
Thy stiil retifeat the 0©d of Iwenflre «liHrtid»,

From vulgar gaw* «rf svery 4)oistei«ws foe ?

The mounmii jiath, 1to& diom wsquestwrM woeds,

liead to thy «!«rine, w*iepe feirest w^^Aowere gworW^

And cool fefi«Aijig*tii««ai8 'mid fiow'ryigretto^ fxm.

When spring with all i<* iov«^e«s is "pwt,

When summer, gtorious eufflmw, leaves ihisijowr^Sj

When A«t«ain*& j^aeid snifle m ovewja^j -

And tyrant wittier tales fits StOrtttyp©^?w;

While round ^«rr Jshfedthte atiftini^ sn«wr and 9JheWr'a,

Hide the ftih"*artfc i^rllh ibWst^ttnge long and laidfe
; ^

'Tis doubly smv^ voTSpm^ *ie «»«fay iwi>upJi -

Where life's VSlfst ills Iffttfiddfea to arrtmda.

Leave us to tastfe^he jorfs iof feftlssfi^l solitude.


