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At its ilotes cola Cycs wili glisten,
Iiips, will sile witii quivcring art,

Menxory's quicken'd car will listen,
Morn's lest freshness.lighit the heart-;

These arc thoughts or. xnystic fashion
That wiil grecetits tearful strin,

Thotights of madness-beauty-passion,
Such as dreains bring flot again.

Oh! sincy on, that voice inay faiter,
Caliig back Life's happiest times,

Flowers that giowed on Love's oid altar
Passions toid in pleasant thymes;
Cesse it not-tho ionely bosoin

Dfrinks its Music glad and free,
Memnory of lest bud aiid blossoni,

Take flot fi on the withcr'd trec.
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