- Tnn fo“uwmg beantiful- lmesﬁ wera wnlten by the late Rfr, Rm:mz, the aceom-
! plished African traveller (ihe] tirrative -of ‘whose"journey: bias just'been published by

. Lis compunion, Capt. Lyon) in the very s mation described fa the two first lines, when . -

* - on board the vessel which conveyed him from England ; upon the deck of which be long
. uood, with tears in his eyes, regurding, for the lust time, the land ol’ [us natl\‘lly.

ADIEU TD ALBION

"ALBiON, tlmu ]ewel of the carth fto thee,
- Whose'fields first fed my chiif dish faniasy, i
Whose motuiains were my, boyhood’s whole' dol!ght,
“Whose' rock, nnd wnod, and torrent were to me* :
¥’ otil‘s youtliful appetita ;-
bleusmg to my ;l‘

P ne\er draamt of. beauty but’ behold Lo,
Stmghtwuy 1hy ‘danghters Nash’d o apon
¥ uever. mused on Valour;’ but the‘old
.Memorials.of thy haughty chivalry..:

Fitl'd my expanding brevst with el.slacy H
Aad when I thouglht on-Wisdom, and the L'rawn
The muses give, with exultdtion high'. """
¥ tum’d to those whom, Ahou’ hast call’d’ thy

bIREIRA

PRI

-When my 5oung heart fn hfe’s gay mnrnlng hour
At beauty’s summons:beat a ‘wild alarm,: v e
"' Her-voice.came to.me from an English bow't, ¢, +. ...
", Aud Eoglish'smiles they were that wrought the oharm H
And if; when Tull’d- -asleepion fancy’s arm, ;) .10 .

Visions of bliss myiriper age bavecheer'd—
Of home, and Love's: ﬁresrde, and . greezxugs warm .
‘For one:by ahsenceand long toil endear’ds— ;.
!;'he fabric of my hope oo thee bath still been rear’d

« Lieasths, when T'am gone'
*‘Aud-may’st thoti still-thy ancient’ dow’ry
. . To be a mark to guide the. nations ot
 Yike o tall watdhitower flasliing o'r, the deep !,
 Liong'may’st thiou bid the sorrower'ceass to* weep,
‘And shibot'the beams of: truth atbwart the night™: ¢
Flint wraps'a‘slumb’ring worlif ; 2l from'thelr sleop, :
(artlng, remotest pations see lhe ugm, B
ih'be hlest benedtli'the buckler of thy ml_gh '

:Suonz m fhy st ng;b I go; and wheresoe’er
- My steps may wauder, muy I ne’er forget v
Al that'Y owe-to thee ! and, ol !-muy ne’er - o SRR
My froilties tempt me (o abjure thedebt! - -~ - - s

. And if, when far from thee my star must sel,
Hast thon not hear(s (hat shall wilh sadness hear-
' The tale, and some fnir cheek tliac shall be wet,l
- 1xud'some bright eyé; i whiiclt the swelling tear
m)l startifor Inm whe leeps in’ Afsic'e:deserts drcar?

Vei will Tnat, pro 8 charge Yike: mine
W;lh melnncholy bodmgs ; nor. believe:
ng everin the sbrins,
¢, onfy'to’ deceive

wrea!h of palms’ entivined, wil manya W
erennial flower, whicli:Time shall ‘not bereavs
fall its frugrance—that XI-yet ehall| grect

nctmoro tht Ocean Queen, and throw it at her I«t. .




