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\u one whose place on cnith is not,

kvlih throbbing heart love's rapturous

*

I reaeh'd the cottage on the moor,
here I gpcnt the sun&hinc of my day?,
p I approach'd my lather's door,

*ning heard the evening hymn of praise.

brother raised the sacred song,

^r's thrilhng notes were f^weet and clear,

? rustic strain!* were wihl and strong,

! my mother*8 voice was wanting ther^.

I was ended and the prayer was o'er,

reived each dcar,dearfriend*^s embrace,
I them that we should part no more,
ill consigned me to the land of peace.

bathed my cheek with tear? of joy,

my brother with his feelings strove,

ilher bless'd his long lost boy
the fervour of a parent's love.

I liappincss will quickly fade

—

)n vanished like the setting beam,
I foenes which btisy fanrv made,
II the sweet de!u>ions of a dieam*
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