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And what tl.en coald from d 'ath rescue

Whea tiu.t dreaded weapon's drawn.

Their tomb was iu the raging ffrc, .^^'r

And met no pitying eye,

Save her's, who weakness bade expire, -o*^

For her iiifant's sake to fly. "oCI

She fled witli; morning's early fay, ;tsaw rn'l

The dire and disnial scene, --'.JH hzh

The bahe pressed to lior bosom lay, ^ *^=J7^'r^

She wandered hy hopes gleam. ''-^ ^^^ -

.^b:ia woliiq va'oai adJ .'n<*d indT
A fugitive for many a ^w^j ,rrf r,fjrf -qo*^!

Throuf^b wood and wild did go,

But trackless was the lonely way, -*oy; woVl

The end Low could she know, i \^^'S\

Now sinking nature she sustained -J ^^JJ h\h

With forest food and plant, 'ri:^ toU

When stillness unbroken reigued 'JOin aM T

She knell kind Heaven to thank, "^ol
^rn

The babe awoke, with circling rfrm

Baised from his mossy bed.

On her bosom frt-ev"' from all alarm, >>

Where chance its guidance led
;

And what then could her ioce heart cheer

Bat hope in mercy given,

For the dear one her wanderings share,

Her trust reposed in heaven.

Iu this Vuct uiG^ry colitudj

No human aid was nigh,

But when she prayed for fortitude


