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rfMou long a poet ait te lyric shirine

Mad'st nioV a prayer to any muse or power,
Letting te se-asons go asbt nhor

unitil te afternoon of life did sinie.

Thiy-,ienit lips nowv inove Vo verse divine,

And Minias aidds a jewvel to lier dower

Withi every song of thine thiat like a flowcr

Uiifolds with hiue aniid fragrance pure and fine.

Fundy and ]3loinidon, and the, dark Isle

]3eeuibenlt secm likc scrvîmts aV Vhiy feet;

.And eleinental forces but the birth

0f mnessengrers îat thiy late siingingi-whiile,

To bear thy mnusic Vo our licarts~ that grect

Thiee as a singer just found on te earth.
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