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Aniý, harji 1, at Ille top of tluis leafy hall,
lIow, one te tho other, thoy lovingly caill
"Coe up, corne «up !11 they seem to, say,
"Where the toprnost twigsiln tho breezes play !11

"Corne up, cornu up, fur the world ls Ihir,
WTlero the rnerry leaves dance in tho sumniner air !11
.And thebirds below give back the cry,
ilWo corne, ive corne te the branches high P,
How pleasant the life of tlie bird must bu,
Living ini love in a leafy tree.
And away throughthe air whatjoy to, go,
e nd te look on the green, briglit earth below!

* To pass through the bowers of the 8ilver cloud,
And to sing )n the tl'under-balls aloud ;
To spread out the wings fur a wild fc lght »
With the upper cloud-winds,-o h.,what deliglit
Oh, what would I give, like a bird,.to go
Right on through thie arch of thesun;-lit bow,
And îo reo how tho wator.drops are lissedl
-Into green, ana yeflow, and arnethyst !

How pleasant the lle of a-bird miust ho,
Wherever, itilisteth thero teý fie
To go,ý whon ýa.ioyfu fancv celle,.
*Dashirig adown 'rnong the watcrfatls;
Thon weling atut, wiih jes mate at piay,
Above, and'below, eùid ùiàdhg'the sprayý,
Hither atud thither, with semaea as *ild,
As the laughîig mirth of arosy cbild t

What'ajoy it muet bo, like a living breeze,
To Buotter about Imong the flowering trees;
Lightly te soar, and te seo beneath
The wastes of the. blossoming porpie heatb,
And flhc yellow fumze, lilco fields of gold,
Thàt gladden some fairy region old.
O'n nieuntain tope, 2 n the billowy sea,

* On the Icafy stems of tho forest. troe,
How-pleasant the Ilfo of a bird muet bec!
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'I Nw bleet thmè faymer's simple lifo!
How pure tho joy it yields!

Far from the world>a tempeatueus strife;
Fiee 'nÈid the sceùted fields'!
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