“ Smlle of thie moon —for £ I nnmez.
That silént greeting from: ubovr
A gentle flash of light thint cnme

~ From Her whom droopmg Cuplive ove, y

Or art thou’of still Inglner birth 7
. Thou"thae didst part the (.luu fie
My tqrpor toreprove

£ Bright boon of pi!ying Henven -nlns
I miiy not trust thy. placi cheer !

- Ponderiug that time to-nig|

¥ 'The thresheld of another yeur B
For. years to me are sad und Gull
.'My very moments are 100 foll *
N OI hopelessness and fear,

& —And yet “the sou wakening gleam;’”’
That struck perchance. the furthest cone’

Of Scotland’s rocky wilds, did set
* To visit me, and me. alone ;
Me, unuppmached by-any! fneurl,
Sm'e those who'to my sorrows lend .
Tears due umo tl:eir own,

Lo To~mght,

g,
Thro lhese w:de-realms,a fesllve eal
'I‘o the new year a welcoming 5
\A'tuneful offering fdr-thie’ weal
Of happy ‘millions lull’d in'slegp ;'..«.. .
While I'am forced to watch and:weep
By wonnds tlmt may fiot; beal.

“~#t Born nll too lng,h, by ,wedlock msed
Stifl higher—to be cast thus low .
‘Would that mine eyes hud never, gaz’d
On aught of more’ ‘ambitious’ show ..
. Than the sweet fAosw’ets of the ﬁelds y)
t is my toyal state that yields. @
This bmerness ol‘ woe. i

The leaf that falls from yonder tree;

Full oft’brings back: the: joys to me...
Of Summer; deck’d in' beauty’s pride, .
When Eden bloom’d on evéry side I

But,ah'} thOse happy lmuts y
And, like the beams of false el
‘With many a heart gnca full o glea,
4rq as the l:am trom yonde
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' By ftiends deceived,
-Of fears the prey;

i From: Lier souk eyés
. Stole fonh, unsett
wood

onndlng youth,

nd: lunch ,wuhout e Owner’s cnme

*To.bind n }ingerin 1hfe iw chains ;

reut God, twhio! feel’st for. my. dlstress,-
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ought but the. world-redetting |
Is'able to, supply, my loss,
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ice,jwas passing “fair g

assion’ can prepare
be_fore its time, .

y grisp or flue, "
the’subtle staios

that T posséss

by foes, betrayed, .
of hopes the snost,

‘Hark! 1 the denth note of tlxe year,
.+ Sounded by.the, custle clock 17—

‘staguant tear -
led - by tllg spock' :

iThere wasa.time, whe I was b]est,

with, tlxese

,Aml;of full many afriend possest 5

may, others’ be, v

t'like léaves from' yonder tree !




