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Written for the Ama-ranth.

'VitE stars were 'round aIl bright and calm,
The summer cve was breathing balai,
Tbe rosc n'as fingeti wviîl a richer hue
Andi the sapphirc skv lind a ticeper blue;
Wben a sounti of sorroî" cawn.- on the air
And a formn came flircîing by me there-
Oh! bis eyc-beams toud ai henrenly birth,
Andi bis raven hairwias aot cearth;
His beauty 'xas briab:, yet it mae mu %Vee-p.
Andi o'r rny hurt came a saenes-s deep.
*Twas thespiritof DeuS its bisspeed and mnighc
On bis mission came, iii the sulent nigli -
And a speîl of pover %vas o'er me cast,
Andi 1 soa-reti with hlmi on tbe swecping blast.
Away by the shoc.es oF the deep aId Nide
Wbere the lottis Elies calm ly smnilc;
Andtivay wherc the Hindeao ma h is grave,
In tue hallowed liit of Gargus v.avc--
O1 er northern bis whure the dark pine growvs,
O'ur souibera plains where the myrtie blows;
Ver thc glittering s-rca!mand the Jeep, blue suass
WVc came ln the storro and thc summer breec
Through the frozen zone and i te torrid clime
The Dez-cb Spirit passeti acr tbings of time:
Hle look-et on the coranc's circling gold,
Andi the monarcb"s brov; bcnemih ivas colti-
Uc came la the v.iptur's icy 'vreath,
Andti huv evnry .v.-ndecrer craseti ta breatlhe.
The.csirocco howlcd its sang for lim-
The zephyr sigbud andti ihir cyes grcwv dim;
Hc entcrcd iltc fond hshghcsr bomne
Wbere lave band rniseti bis holiust damec;
But hce palud the ';-l i bf is rasy plume,
Andi lave lay fadued upon the tomb.
1 miv wherc a dying itolber lay,
Uer life %vas pnss.;ng1 --vi tbc day;
Around werc gathcreti achilisb band
Andi sie bitesi thymi -vitb lier genile bandi;
.Andt hec griuf ira-s dccep o'er czch fbir cbeuk.
As tbey hîcfird bier '.occ so sofi %ndi îcak;
The Spirit sm.icci wbcn bu smw my tears,
Andi risa tc vai of coming ycUrs

I.avagain ilat wîi. cbrong,
But thcir grief baid beuc forgotten long;
.&nd t.e zhouscnd hues of lirc hcd traced
OVer the s-hrine dcciii bcd id nz-ase
Hlope bczd .ln; bier fairy il.iivcrs
Over inciiiory's vanishat bour--,
Joy bc-d broujght, trazi gerris s0 brigbî,
And ibazt carly sorrov losi i liîgli-
If the Riesed thougbu of th2t mother dect
Was ecroncti b ri cbed;
"Txvras tut xvbec gnîb'ring clontis of çroo
Galkl iltmbek -ls ils suny cv w

FIoly andi pure as a heavenly beam-
Yet faint andi dirn as a morning dream.
We camne wbherc the bridai song rose bigh--
Wherc banners wcre floating to the sky,
A miaiden bac! given ber hicart and hand
To Iimin she lovcd, in the mnrriage band;
Andth .e lover luok ci with joy andi pridae
On h;.s ear's best treasure, thefair youingbrdc.
The bridai was gay, as it %vell înight be,
But 1 sadly sigbced their joy Ia sce-
For the Spirit bowed and kisset he peari,
On the sbà;inng liair of the gornlle girl;
'The shadows' darkl, feul o'cr bier face,
AInd mourning rang in the mirthful place.
la woe andi agony, dark and dJeep
IVas tbc Iover's hc'art, 'cre bis eycs couldwuep;
Deseriei and lone 1 saw lm thien,
But the future was bawed 1a me aga:n,
And ibio' oa earth bce might lnvc no more-
She was forgroten bie lovud before;

Tewî'stcrn chili bad o'er bim, swcp?,
Andi ber namne vras buriei ivhcrc she elept-
Thîts tbc cbildrcn's love andi wcdded faitb
Vaiiisli bciintb the power of cwlh.
But again tbc Spirit cailîct mu back,
Andi again 1 folio.ved in bis track-
I heard a cry of sorrow wild,
A mother mourned iber clying chîlti;
Trhe brilbc young soul cxha-lcd niway
In thc carly ligbct of its spring-.ime day;
And I huard the deep mysterious tono
That sbrilLs tbu motbcer's heurt alone;
Nonte might know the love she bore
But the shining veil -ýç-as raisuti once more.
I saw bier agnin whcn ycars hati tlown,
Sbc wvept no more by hier becartb alone-
For. a fa-ir.ind happy throng -. ero tbcze
0f gra-cious youilis andi maidens falr;
The moclier smilud, for shc loveti th=r wail-
Ycî who the nuotbur's hurt =an tell;
Evcr aronuid ber happy hcartb
She saw a face no more of carth,
The brlght blue cycs andtihie waving bair
0f hiua she last, --erc ever tbere.
She henrd bis volice upon tc breeze,
Andi his form ivent gh-ncng tbrough t .ub:rw
Each token of bis early youth
She hala;vud çtith unfâdine trorb.
And whrhc bier life's lest rays ware shed-
'Brc -.hei-o-neti ber cberished deati,
Sbc btheiti a vision of ligi ,i and bl;s:ý
in a glorlous urorld more fai:,r than bis;;
A cberub --vreaibed ber a crown ofjoy,
AMi hc bore the face of bier dwrUng boy.
Thns one fceling alonc tho dcep bcar. haut-
Lfretb unebanired by tir or a ;
'TWI ibe h=ar il filloUs is cVcd, &bovo,


