
t.:i 1-:arly lifk.

spirit'^ somowliiit ukiii to wliat F slinnlil liave felt Imd ica

dear oiiuinal presented herself to iiiv embraces. T kissed

it and Imn:^' it wliere it is the last olijeet which 1 scij at

iii,L,'ht, and the lirst on which I open my (^yt'H in the

morning'. She died when T completed my sixth year
;
yet

I remendier her well, and am an ocnlar witness of the

great fidelity of the copy. I rrmcndx'r too a multitndc

of the mateiiial tf;ndernesses which 1 ri.'ccived i'roni her,

and which have endeared her memory to me beyond ex-

pression. There is in me, I believe, more of th(! Donne

than of the Cowper, and though I love all of both names,

and have a thousand reasons to love those of my own

name, yet I feel the bond of nature draw me vehemently

to your side." As (^owi)er never married, there was

nothing to take the place in his heart which had been

left vacant by his mother.

My mother! when I learuM that thou wast dead,

Siiy, wast thou conscious of the tears I slied ?

Hover'd thy spirit o'er thy sorrowiiiff son,

Wretch even then, lifti'a journey just bej^un ?

Perlia|)s thou gavest nie, thougli unlelt, a kiss
;

]\>rha{)s a tear, if souls can weep in bliss

—

Ah, tliat malernal smile!—it answers— Vcs.

I heard the bell toH'd on tliy burial day,

1 saw the hoarse that bore thee sluw away,

And, turning from my inirsery window, drew

A h)ng, long sigh, and wept a last adieu !

Hut was it such ? —It was.—Where tluai art gone

Adieus and farewells are a sound unknown.

May I but meet thee on tlr't peaceful shore,

The parting word shall ])a:>s my lips no more!

Thy maidiMis, grieved tliemselves at my concern,

Oft gave mo promise of thy quick rciLurn.

What ardently I wish'd, 1 long believed,

And disappointed still, was still deceived
;


