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SWEET SOLITUDE.

WEET Solitude! the chosen love
0f knzighrlts unistaiined, who bravely fought
Thieir batties 'gaDtins.,t die powters that wroughlt

In lhate infernal, ; xvhile above

The king Iooked clown ; dthe contest 'er
Who sent H is angels with a crown

0f laurel fresh with fragrance blowni
In paraclise. 1 love thee more;

Grcen glraceful popi)rs, crest the hili,
Anid filmy fernis the vale bed spread,
with elfin moss, a rateful, bcd

Bleside a cool persuasive nul.

i n ancient days this tang-(led wood
Was fancy-haunted by the shapes
0f nyrnph and oread, but the lapse

0f imie lias cvil changedi to good.

Now, Faith ancd Fanicy, sisters twin,
The veil of senlses palpable
Uplift, and Io! this sylvzan deli

Is 1)eopled by our mystie kmn

Diviniely fair, diviinely dcar.
Let flot the wvorld profane intrude;
For sacred is our solitude,

God andciHis aigels bcingc near.

E-'TIIAN HART MANNING.

492


