
50- UNIVERSITY 0F OTTAWA REVIEW.

THE HAPPY COMING VEARS.

OPES, dazziing hiopes, ye now before me rise
Radiant as sulit clustering golden-rod,

¶ ~ Kindling my beart and lightiig up miine cyes,
Whien tracing- ehere the foot of june bath trod
And idly musing, for my sirit hiears
The story oi the happy comnig years.

Bright as the promise of;a cioudicss y
Borne on the breath of rosv-f.ingeredl dawn;
Glad as fruition and the roundclay
And frolic dance, when night invades the iawn,
So gl.-d, so brighit ini prosp.*ct nowv appears
-Die gioiy of the happy coming years!

Ah! sweet and joyfui as the earliest note
0f the brown, merry harbinger of spini:-
Or a-s fair summer and iler songs thaf float
V'er al] the land in joyous gladsome ig
Methinks I hear the music: of the spheres,

- - And lufe one song thro' ail the conîin~- years.

Full as the bosom of the ocean-aide,
Lighied by love in home's hallowed rest,
Faithlul fo--r ave-0, hopes, ye wiil abide,4
A~nd be luifiled as noir. ye arc confest
But as sweet and hioly joys -perchance in tears-
We nîiy recail the happier tis-dcr.


