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ROSY child amnid earth's blossoins fair
Started, as, harmonîzing with bis mood,
And conccentratingr ail life's future cgood

In blithce allegros, echoced music rare;
But, anlol, chianged to requiems wva- the air,

And. a dark mani who, yonder, listeningy, stood
Grewv paler ini the shadow of the woocl,

Clenching bis bandts with aspect, of despair.

But) nlow, majestic anthiens thirill the strings,
And a gYrey Christian, sorrow-sanctified,

On bed of pain sigrhecl, " >tis an ancge1 sings ?
Smiled like a dreamingr Infant, slcpt, and died

\Vakl-ing ini rapture 'niid the sound of wings
AndI harps, whc:rc, bliss and music are allied.
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