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a
He tovei it for Its ht'iivpnly birth,

III lilceneM to immortal youth,

Its great, though unpretuming worth,

Ita innate and essential truth.

f.

U Brethren, when its simple cheer

Incites the weary heart to sing,

QIad thought should seek her native sphere^

And drink at pleasure's primal Bpring.

a
Pure precious gift, who hath not seen

Its glory in the rainbow's hues,

And in the sparkling diamond sheen

RefVacted fVom a thousand dews !

It takes unnumbered, wondrous forms—

Now floats in mist along the -rale- -

Now soars in clouds—now Ml* in storms

Of rain, and snow, and sleet, and hai).

10.

Now, forced by man's aroh-agent flrc,

It rises into giant Steam,

Takes mighty wings that never tire,

And measures distance as a dream.

PlRT IV.

How sweet to bathe the burning cheek,

And cool the fever of the brain,

In some glad stream that seems to speak

Of buoyant health to evtry vein !

9L

Kow sweet to see it glance along

In Buulit radiance io lis nsi.

To listen to its murmured song

When eve is mirrored on its breast :—


