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MUSINGS AT SEA.

These bunes [ (lc(icate to aii
W/ho pain fi nieni ws reccai i
Oif struiies vain a-aiilst the iiglit
And malice of the \x'riliftil spritc,
That hamnts tbem when tibe,\ go to sa
Disturbs thieir equanimity,
Subdues their rnirth and joility.

Scionis of Sea Rings are we,
( )f the \'iking,,,s brave anîd fi-ce,
Staiwart, rudei, iiiiiiîedl, roughV
M\otided of lieroic sttiff.
(ift in wvildest Stornlis the\- saiicd,
Yet thcir stouit bearts Ilever lu1aiiui,
For they faced witb savage gcee
Ail the perils of the sea.
Neptunle's fury they (iCfie(i,
Gibed and jeered iiiii their pri(ie,
W/heu lie tosscd tbe waters higb,
Fluing the l)illO\VS 'gainst the skv\,
Drove his cotirsets like the wvind,
Wavecî bis trident like a ficnd.

Are we worthy sons of tbicse
Darirug voyag crs of old?
Have we on the raging seas,
VVhen the waves like inountains rolieci,
Gazed uipoil the heaving motion,
And flot feit a strang'e commotion
Iu our iumiost hecart andic soul,
Plunging us in deepest dole ?
Did we gajly laaugh and sbout,
As out vesse1 tossed about,
Saviug, " 'W/bat we have wc'li hoid,'
Like our sires tbe Vikings 1)()1d?"


