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Tis eve-and PhSbus settingr in -the West

Doth limyer' long, boyond the moùntains tali

Upon St. Lawrence, like a spirit'blest,'

The crystal lights froin silvery. Luna. fall 1

The v ésper bells are ýteaIi ng gently O'er'

fro' swelling hilf and deep, secluded gfle'

The twinkling orbs in boundless ether s'oar.
And solemn.Light-ass'umes'he ain 1.

r sway ag

XIX,

-Tis 'p'leasant -now beneath'th-é beecheu boughs

1Jpon. the sward---tdsit with treasufedfr

And pledge 'once more'Affection"È-ho.1y vows

While lovilIg HopewithPeace in. sweetnesg'-blen'ds

isp ant now -ben eath 'the 'even ing. star

To. waft' * ur. fa, n'ies on* the dewy. breeze

And -wa'tch-t-he, rippling wavelets sweeping- far,
while ma 'ic-whisperings.fill.the*spreading troés.


