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1.tf gu- icIar Ioce ~ w a -Icen The swcetniess of thyN, siumuil2rlnr
i.Aiyet, sinço it tty chantd re- soumtded, Anl 'ato ec ui .tnî
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strain; lu lenrs otr nt fare-weIl ivas taken, And now ln tbars %vo
Cailla, Wlien muany an ar -(lent bo-sont botindcd Wlth Itopes tliai Inow re
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turln'd to

ga N. o liglit of joy Iiatbi o'cr thc brokenl, Ihit, like (busc tlur1ps, Nvlose lieav'nily
shm.Yet e - yen then, 'WlllIepellewns siiuglilu Iler tniteyn solig filer Ifti'l ai
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s1cili ()f staverv. darli ns tlitneliatispoken,Tlionilmaug-stlup-on . .. the wtlow)s still.
SLa i. ho jo3' ni hope to others bruuiging, She on) iy brouglit new lents to thee.
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*3 'Ten> %ýho ceni ask, for n'otes of .ple asu rc,
'My drooping IInrp,ý from ehords like thine~

Alas! the lark's gay morning mensuro
'As ili would suit the swan's deeline.

Or lio%% shall I, ivho love, vrho hless thon,
I nvoke thy breath for Freedom's strains,

When even thse iwrcaths in whiehi I dress thce
Are sudly mix'd-4aitlf 6lol'rs, haif chnins.

But, coene -if ye t .th), framo can boarrow,
Oeneeth a£ jDY-1O 'renthe for me,

And show tise world, in, chains and sorrow,
Itow's.weet thy musie still can bc.

IIow lightly, ev'ei'rnid glor surro' undiag,
Thou 3-et can'st ivake nt pleastre's tbrili:

Like Mýenioii's brokcen image, soundiag,
'Mlid desolation tuneful stili!
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