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Linps of Men.,
A,

Hs {lls seem RIps, wben veiled in misty sbroud,
Some men scem Rings, tbrougb mists of {gnorance .
-adust we bavc Oarhiess, then, and cloud on cloud,
To give our bills and pigmp Rings a chance?
Must we conspire to curse tbe bumbling light,
Xest some one, at wbose fect our fatbers bowed,
Should suddenly appear, full length, in sight,
Scaring to laugbter tbe adoring crowd ?
@b, 1o ! God gend us light 1 — who loses then?
The Ring of slavcs, and not tbe Ring of men.
True kings arve kings for ever, crowned of God,
The Ring of Rings.—we need not fear for them.
*Tis only the usurper's diadem
Tbat sbakes at touch of light, tevealing fraud.

J- READE, L.L.D. ’06.




