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¢ THOUGH STRANGE, YET TRUE.”.
Thou hast no tower with turrets grey,
No martyr's cairn, o castle hoary,—
No minstrel harp, or relics famed
For legend, song, witcheraft and story;
Yet from thy wilds might genius glean
The fallen leaves of forest ages,
For wreaths to crown thy sovereign head
And decorate thy history’s pages.
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