
SOFTrLY NOW THE LIGHT OF DAY.

LET EVERY HEART REJOICE AND SING.

While the manners, while the arts,That mould a nations sou],Stili ding around our hearts,
Between let ocean roll,Our joint communion breaking with the Sun;Yet stili fromn cither beach

The voice of blood shall reach,-
More audible than speech.

We are one!
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