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Our Canadian Poets.

ODE T'O MA.

SING and rejoico!
Give te gladness a voico:

Shout a welcome te beautiful May !
Rejoice with the floiwers,
And the birds 'miong the bower;,

Aud away te the green wgoods away.
0, blithe ls the fawn,
Let us dance in the dawn

Of this life giving glorious day ;
'Tis bright as the first
Over Eden that burst-

0 welcomne, youngjoy giving May!

The cataract's horin
Ias awakened the inorn,

ler tresses are dripping with dow;
o hush thee and hark.
'Tis her horald the lark

That is singing afar in the bliue;
Ils iappy heart's rushing,
In strains mildly gushing,

That reach te the revelling carth,
And sink through the depths
Of the seul till it leaps

Into raptures far (oeper than mirth.

All Nature's in hecing,
The live streaums are leaping

And laughing in gladness along;
The groat hills are ieaving;
The dark clouds are leayingi

The valleys have burst into song.
We'll range ltrouigh the dells
Of the bonnie bie bells,

And sing wiith the streamts on the way;
Well lie in the shados
Of the flower-covered glados,

And iear what the prinroses say.

O crown tuo wvith flowers,
'.Neath the green spreading bowers,

With the geins and the jowels May brings,
In the liglit of her eyes,
And the depth of ier dyes,

We'il smile at the purplo of kings!
We'll throw off our years,
With their sorrows and caros,

And Tinte will not number the heurs
We'il spend in the woods,
'Whero no sorrow intrudes,

With the streams and the birds and the flowers.

-A.x. McL.ciu,.i.


