
96 LOVE.

*. ifnie 1avred ti.oljeet ra î la lio er miiiudi
lit hut forcer fru lier longing viia
The smii t tin. She siowy l her seul

And cast Ote long ioluclt lite wae ;n
Tien piured the angui cf her ireaîtintg huart
In a loi' plaintive straln cf tielody,
That rase and died acn upj-î tha breez -
The sîiourtiful reqiuietii Of lier perished holipe-

harlk! Ite re.less Spirits of tectin sigh;
I Cai iear ptin alise a. lhe ini welis by.
Set, the iay has henrd teir tystie calil,
And thiveriig elingi ta tha brulenia i,
The .ine l aves tike i seller shnale
And lita imaers t le tnd liegii la fC. ea
The ladscape grows dim l ha tl e iepertig gloeaIi,
And the dtad awîae in the alent tatib.

Ilve w tehlatrel lie rettri of iiy tru-lcves barl,
Froi the u'saIrlcuing ti nidnighitit darkc ;

i luwe wa:tedi andi weplt thiron;:h the neýnry da%-
Btl tis shit at lthe .1aep lt far ai..yy

.I hais grua for heure rîthe iiei" truc
Of ith itlîless waters, calcd hu haIk,
Bui My voice raaetare tni lta ma g bast,
A-d lte etssel i cught tillglidedt paSt.

'e partel oil jtut surit i ittvely night:.
The iiliows were ltiihttg lit clticîLean light,

Àndl tlte lill briglit ioia n the ters sleilt
Ani the starai ha t thair aigulIpi,

nd cthe surge a.hipered t hillaby,
AS l w oa t a sd tva takntt raig-

And hie pmid AS gentlyhle p reed m h d
ho wOUld DeoUI retutrnt tU hiIs natiVe latîd. 

iU lOtt ttucttls IAve lied, uti tillis hbriinig truin
seatre thh wiaaa1 ng aIii iatchiinig in vain.

A darit. iark aîle un my boa lias
And nights cf corrtowt hlave dimmedî these eye t
The ross have lied frot mîy tailid ruait,
And lita grief ilitt i feal no words van speak

ia itîade tuy h thhe gtravea of ite dead
lt lita etîarlthi tmy avidig aheid I

l ilt com I-he wili caie !-i kow iL toew
Tha wavas tre daitiîg befor his prw

comt t tpeat la titmyoeihitig huart,
To tell tie weer aigain ell 't ;

ati tear lis vaiea in tira faaing brer,
As hi btirk gli'es 'er tha ripptlttg snS, .

W'hei I lead him Iel trough ta gteing trAg

.Alt, îo-vliera u siadla On lte watr lira

eS y eys-
Anil.t h.e af sor ithin my breast

RIls oin Ilke the hi,îta tht naer rest;I tell lIck ti mor aI th atîviing dep,Dt retu rn titmy aiwl d at wtee :
le wivl comie lt mya draean lin thedrksamelnit
iA hic euris I Il ha hero lith tie du . of light i

Whien the ntg venaîl,o turnd hler hlavy eyet
With a no eavy.gltnîe upon my ftea,
1I lereed my iear, antd fiat the gathllerig teurs

:lîindlil my ight. isdiîn po lotmmcîlt;to
For thee tit lolu mil datit-i tender thought 

Wake lu tiy blghited heart a thrîi) of joy.
The iaîunnartal nind. sdevclled tlit tlîe dut,

ro the tenacious cordsof lif give way.

Ilars ta om aîtale hia'te etariy ci ted
'fite trdeîti, cre tiat yuthful Spirits feui,
And g:iae ier soul in hlind idolatry
To otîe dear Abject ; etnd lis ship itlt

tn Isigit of port-lost on the vera tmorn
Thtat shultatd hav sliled uin t Ir ridul rite.

Site sawt ite dradftil accidet like One
W'ho sw ILitntid fruin tht fo::d ui

11:lemar ouf IL ladrd frotmt her iit,
And stili she uaatche for ite disnit j.dl

Of hit, tvho taer, oter cati return.

Poor stilkali ttnm I thy best aIlttons,
h'ly hoples, thy Wis, catired alli n erth.

EarithI hasreai thee, wlih anroe he;r,
Lo t i.thy Gud thad h non ta ritshtice:,,

or i' hiS Seri ica thtere i joy At paae ; .
tligh le nit i thy trotdîind ht d hed,

lu, hoiy intieluice, nud tlosa tearfu eyas
1 ia thebl n har, ritaîl l grAtitîde toaven

N., caed delusve pintuniu 'er ite deep

1h V. J. ..

tudered trgh a churchtyart-dark
Tha ayîtrass shtilaabhae,

· n il il cut , and nand danit
Grew' wted Oer those wA lava.

'hl ioeitahiia'tii ics iroonagt nitia
A il- t iti s R . 1 lietam ou t h Leira

Au nSbreathe doal, ei.Puda"l ilcy
A rîlîietît for tli r.

et eve liere, lad Lov esyed
'l'a îne Eartii githierbiîg gloou,

And garlads bright, like starat i itigh,
lluttig idlin'er lthe ltîmb.

Aud here hîad iae hrough l'osy,
rigllettarirs te

Aud tagit lier vace lthe aords r
AOur led a. du but sirapt"

And iere matis intt o tetilptred fta
-Latid by lith hnlld of Lo.aa.-

l e'e, weep41g au, nt b the st rn,
Yet puitnitg still abv e r

Aut tan ia IIy &ras, at
Tuai holiest e blem itili, t

ThatL tO the prayeIr OC wlild deq.p h
Safi mîîurrd "ace, cill

And thus troniith lat dreair puL
We're sivaeetîimemoriialîraî.

O'er Al the grautoit,'miîîd ltoa eaud,
Las radiat. lits teere hed.

Oi I Love, that 'en upOn the gravaeImeIuy and pcace bje to1r
luta vould 'we hearlith lieay ca
. Anod lia 1n gild its î

0
'ou

ve Gtl the, Co, r ail thy ift,
On a.1rt hau vea ahae-

Iut Mure thtn AU Our irarts rerail 1
Th lerct g tif lca


