
360 THE OWL

LAT l'Ji£ D.7IIISEI?'.

DE waste My b lî atlî bOllifc(1 O'er

~Whcz c d3 ing nigît, grown faintanud frore,

) ]?cls tiîat lier rei«n hath wvll.nigh ccased.

Anid froin tho orient hrcathcsa LW'ind

O f %vondrous sweetness o<rthe saîd:
0, SU*e]y Lov trea(ls tlîcee-beiiîiî,d-

Tveads toward mec from the IlIppy Lanîd.

Lo ! II.aVe wvandered far :Lîd wide,
.A..aitixîg stili tlîat I3rincely Gîîst:

'And t)îolugh 1lc sate uîîy tetît inside,
1 saw îîot whleîi the couch Hie Pl-est.

Foral aL1:long the carth 1 ];w.
Be.fore the glory Of lis eyes,

*Uîîtil Hie rose, andi( passv!( :Lway

Into the land of P1unidise.

Oft have 1 heard Il is coîniîn- trcad,
Anîd Iîastcd out to ineet îny Lord,

yey CaInd iiiy Pinice ha;th brokcii brle.d,
And shîarcd the sait, at miy poor board.

Yet neyer hiave 1 scen lus face;
And, "'heii I pressed Ilmii stili to stLy,

Eve. Hec said-"I N.Iy. tili thon glace
A Strange-r so, as Me to.day.

For I %vill send a~ .1essenger-

Astagc comng in1 "M\v ie
Sceek tili thou find, yet sck ini fear,

Nor. hiaste the coillin.- of thesni.
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