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SO\G OF THE ‘HllUSH.
Ovthe tow ‘ring cliff ol o moun(nm high
Abu\o the Llnuds in the uvure sley
i 15 l.ho tl\ruue of (he cugle ;
. Loncl) mn] proud o'er the nlr he xcx;,nw,
Boundless awul frea'aro his wide (.lumnluq, R
: Ta'en by hls dari '\\ln;; tE ’

Ho gnlelh un:cntllcd onthe glormm sun,
In the splendour and 'hru,lmmss of burniiyg noon,
Nor'droopeth his kingly eyo. :
:He has plucc(l his nest 'mid the stars abov (N
And llle_ rpllmg clouds ns they onward move,
. Fur, far heneath Lim e, R bt

But lovelier far, is my shady ook,
In the wilid rosu copse by the shining brook .
. Than the loftiest mountain clifl’;
And Iwonld uot give Its feagrance sweet,
Or the verdant hue of my loved retreat,
Fm- the peak uf '.l‘encnl\‘v.-

’ I.nne on tho clliYsits ﬂm en-'le king, i
Dawn in the valley we merrily sing, |
And thusshall it ever be,
! ‘I'he life of tho grent ono s sTonely and sad; H
Lar above the honie of the happy and glad,
: Hn kno“clh not love nor glee. * S

“ Thut, wo are tho )only, thio hi Yy the gn
: .\nd merily ringeth our blithesome lay
'lhrough the green woods ab morn
‘Chcorln'- tho wearled w oodm:m sad, " ;
lnldng the hieart of the reaper ‘glad,
: And light as the sportive fawn

Thea mount uloft on' thy wing mbllme, L
tA nd thadl

ud-cnpn helbhmnr themountein ehmb,—
¥ cr.-ne unt the' cngln ] lot-

""Fhou sieepest, mid the deep forest eolioes me ﬂlll '

“0h I think who' gi\em this benntiful eatth,:

Thuu ll;m"cat uojoy to f.hc lrouhlud hcnr:,
Hor love nor hojie to the brenst impart, “ ;
l‘ruud \:'q,le, lcm ytheenot. -

Wale ! l'orthc mists’ oflhl- mormn" nrc \\vcpmg, B
Dews that will bri"hu.'n euch flower and lenf, &
Like.the teurdrops of bliss, they are lovely and brief.’
Walko ! for thy life is renewed frot the l'umu'uu,
In sunshine and j Joy, ch ‘the :trc'uu ﬂom Lllo mounlu

R Y

Huntsman ! thy hary on the breeze shonld be soum\in .
On moorlnd and heather the red deer are bounding,
Woodman! thy axe should he lieard'on the' hill’s

Wake! for thy life is renewed from the fountaln,
In sunshino and joy, like the stream from the mountals,

Shephcrd! thy flocks to the Geld’ slmuld ba strn;mw" ’
“In the green dewy meadows they fain woitld be plying,
: Reaper! the siekle is burnished and bright,

And the coru bendeth low 20 thy power and mlghl
Waket for thy kife is renewed from the fuuntnln,
In sunshmo nudjn;, like tho strum frnm the moumnhl. -

Alaidon { -fresh roses havo bluomml I thy how'r,
And morn’s timhd blnssoms, that ¢lose in
Child, merry clild; the gay buttelﬂ;'s out,"
‘AnalInnbkin and fawn blyghtly sporting about. : .
Wrkel for thy life is rencwed Trom the fountain, T
In sunshmn and § _‘o\ ll the stre.\m frum um moumnin.

ut ns 30 “nkelh to brlz.htncsn nm] mlrth,

Let praise with tho breath of the morning nrlse,:
And waft your glnd hymns tothe ‘God of the ski
Sing, for thy life Is renewed from the fnuntn[n,
In suuslunu nml jo\, hl.u tho strenm from thn




