
llUIM a garland of beauty about us, the island homes appear,
JU we look from. the cliff and trace them from the crags so,

grey and sheer,
As gne by one we count them, and each. has a charm-its

owni,
And each to each adds a charm that were gone ïf it stood

alone 1
Fu-st imd nearest us nestles, serene m its shady vale,

'Tindçr its spreaffing elm tree>, green, peaSfulperasdaie,
Whose door sbods ever open, to offer the weary rest,

Where theWs ever a hail for the coming and speed to the
pmting guest


