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‘j Soon as the noon of life begins to wane,
'£ We turn and wish to live it o’er again.
; "
i ~~Thrice happy childhood ! tho’ thy sad return .
More dread than death the human heart aflrights 7
:‘ To h&zt the first, hope’s gayest flambeaux barn, v
'; Shewing its ever coming new delights,
:?, But second childhood,Fed by borrow’d Iights,
l Sinking midst beings of a second age, T
? May envy those swept off in life’s first stage. ‘e
!
¢ XI.
!
. Alas' that happiness 1s hike a flower, Wi
: It buds in beauty, and in beauty blooms, ,
In beauty blooms and then Torgets her power,— Toc
In one profusion sheds rts rich perfumes, \
‘r Then to dishonour all 1ts glory dooms 3 N
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