i Who, sa:dst, AL s:ghc ol' human txcs,
Mndc for the bnse aml shwxsh ind,* "

Close to thy fond devotcd heart’s
- There let it'live its hiour and dle, o
CAndn never, from the denr rose part.
. For yester-moin at noontide’s ‘hour,”
As wand'ring by. the Ganges’ stream,’
. Oppress’d and faint;" I 'sought 2’ bower,
And fmncs sent me this’ sweet drenm

I tlmught a sylph, with wings of lrght,
;- Bade me select the brightest tree,
: "7 Arid gather for iy, soul’s “delight:
e B A sun-bright ¥ose,’ and give it t thees .

: " Then’ t:.\ke this rose, and ncar, thy. hcart,
Oh! ever wear of lave. this: token,-_
-And never from ‘thie dear'rose purt, ;
I'or if *dis 10st uiy, beart is btoken P

You gave 2 Yose,- nnd "bid e keep,
¥rom all.my. Tymphs the fmgranz gein; o
L Bty snd m:schance, while deep in sleep, B
“The lovely rose.was stol’n'by them, =,
- Theykissd its Teaves, and stole iis dew,” -
o .+« 'To scent their.own delicious’breath "
;- . And eachto'éuclt the bright rose tlm.w,
L Unul it sunk. from bhss to :death
S O T
'.l'hen every ]eaf that late had giv'n;.
“+ "To nymphs as bnght its odours sweet,
. ~ ‘Whose breatli-was as tlie brcath ‘of heav’
[N T Was trod:  beneath the' foir. one’s feet,
.So like to thce, ill-fated figwer,
/o he, who trusts in beauty’s eycs
Tor :the’-in’ bliss ghdes many.an hour,
et guei‘ o'ertakes him erc he dics,




