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THE PLOUGHMAN
Frt)in the French of William Chapman.

Beneath the heavy team with shoulders bentThe ploughman moves across the lonely mead

Faed to the plough that now prepares for seMClose to a veixlant hill submei^edTlght
'

His eyes are fixed upon the cherished ^ound,The perfume of the soil ascends with li^ghtCahnly and slowly furrows to the bound
Dreammg. upon his face a smile doth break,His eare now seem to hear the sea of grainBeneath the scorching sun a joyous rustiemakeHe sees his bams with riches stocked again

^
An angel seems to wait his steps upon.And with the Lord he works in uni^n
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