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The Joy-Bringer.
V ar (),C the hlicy Ililks i wLlt

A'i I penix C Ilfloud

ýMl hart \waI' 'sa(, 111Y h 01)e x aý g( mu.

I xvupt Ili solltiie,.

And l xeîiii1g (140\'I a v'il I Caille

I palosud lwnd l a nul

Thlîa rîîiýtlilîg fr<oîî the w(444(lCl Ilils

Sang f wth sc) 1( 1 )d ai shrilI.

\\'îy.giunîiigho ~lt, îî~ ~thtn
So joyflilll\ al(>ngý

\Vlat iii thiis 14 nciy valu calls f4 rth

Thy lîcart inspiriI1g ýs' 'g?

1['an r tuc- le spacli4)N\uF( Vve roaiiie<,

AU1 jy andl Ilop 1 I vu h st.

Anmd mnid the wvC o>f dark mirc-4

,IMy wc'ary so>1] 15 tost.

N~o lînniami formn Ik lle is locke<

I n friendshiî is (ICar elm>race;

\ýIy iungmng ex'es, tîoitgi ail iii vain,

Gaze onl eaCli pa~fgface.

Nuthing o f latenlt j4 y I sce

li thosc wIio pa nie >y;

TJhen werlefore 1wooklet singest thon

Su 1uyfu ? TIellIllne xxîV ?''ý,

bFruni ni) a11ing the huIis I Cilille

() v< >tIi nor lo ng w.uas tiir ;r

Plit feuÎ froin teifl)es;t clids on hiigli

,\nîid the lightnuig's glare.

And for\\,ardl fast 1'in rlshing noxv

Towaris the mighity sea;

Adown the siiining vales 1 flashi

Beneath the lofly truc.

Naught in this lonely valle cails forth

My heart inspiring song,

But flowing, flowing on my way

With joy I leap along.


