FAREWELL TO MY HARP,

L. s

Farew el m\ rude Marp and my still mdcr Lyre! .
‘1 Fora Season your tones may not fall on my car;

At the /mnr/z will hard labor repress 1h\mmv hlc .
~And Fact over Fancy triumphant appear. -

Yet I will remember the quumtc pleasure
For full thirty vears frecly. rendered by vou;

How oft in that time you have proved a “rich treasure—
Still constant dbuhnv and evermore tiue.

[
Again and again bring aflesh to my mind.

How in \outh your w1I(l minstre ls\ ravished my soul
Till T became (th to musings inclined,

And strong, gushmg 1mpulse that scarce brooked control.

I oft-will recall how you chased yway sadness,
As sore family troubles my-heart did dffncrht -

" W.hen a fond, faithful pdl‘tl'l(.l‘ W hose plexcnce was gladness)
Was reft from my mle——turnmtr day lnt() night!

\m forget soon thc (ln<rc~ vou pr)urLd o’er the tomb
Fncloxlmr hoth her and our infant so dear;
W hose gsoul stirring notes dissipated mv g]oom,“
" And since have refreshed me 'through many a year..

Ah, no! those sweet memories, fresh in me springing,
blmll nerve to new cefforts in God’s holy cause; =
And hearing within me vour melodies ringing,
171 ste; l(]f.l‘\tl\ ainmi at ()bxuxmlr Hls Laws.

s , -. : : THE END. e
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