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1 sing flot of ouii inland sea',
Their mighty torrents diat, discharges,
With thunder thr' Niagara's gorge,-

Far less sublime my theme £han these.

Lakes of the North, flash ont in sheen,
Of silver and engirdling green

White birch and fragrant tamarac,
Your lavish beauties vainly screen.

Lakes of the North ! howv quaintly ring
Those native sounds :-Temiskaming,

Temagami ot jewvelled sancis,
And deeply-mirrored Couchiciiing!

Bline spaces of the happy sky
Reflec'ted ini your waters lie,

When in the hush of ciondiess floon,

rFhe fretful loon makes eldritch cry.

God's artist free,-the Autumu air,
Shah .touch yout shore-lines here and there,

Tili deep wvith goId and rubies set,
The pure wvave gleams, a crystai rare!

Laices of the North ! tho' winter close.
Your death-cold lips ini mute repose;

Not ai bis icy blasts can chili,
The'glowv your iover's bosorn kriows

REVD. JAM,ýEs B. DOLLARD.


