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BOOK OP

NIAGARA FALLS.

Flow on forever, in thy glorious robe

Of terror and of beauty ! God hath set

His rainbow on thy forehead, and the cloud

Mantled around thy fec-t. And he doth give

The voice of thunder power to speak of Him
Eternally—bidding the lip of man
Keep silence, and upon thy rocky altar pour

Incense of awe-struck praise.

(See page 84 )


