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Trhou lonely cabin in the %no*,
No footstepé cross thy door ;

No human voice is heard *ithin
As in the days of yore.

Deserted and alone you stand
Like some despondent soul,

Or, as some wind-swept wreck,
O' er which the billows roll.

Blile smoke once curled above thy eaves
And verdure round tbee spread,

'fL:e roses climbed thy chink-ed lk>gs
With warniest tints of red.

0, dear old cabin in the snow,
Trhy mem'ry 1 revere,

Within thy homely mud-lined walls
Came many a blessed year.
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