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For her, with delegated right,

Thy virgin-fiffer in thy abfence Ihines,

Throws her foft robe of fnowy light

O'er fullen Night's opake and fhadowy fhrines;

Thy watchful centinel, fh reigns

Controuler of the watrv plains,

Onward her filver arm the Ocean guides,

Or da!hes back the irnpetuous tides.

But thou, on the green )ae's capacious bcd,

Han lig<ht, and life, and gladrefs fhed,

Thro' liquid mountains, as they roll,

Dartinig the beauteous beam, the vivifying foui,

III.

That paints te fleli's meand'ring mould,

Or 0lpots the tw*inkiintg fin withgold;

That g:ves the diaond's eye to blaze

With all thy bright and arrowy rays.-ý-

Lox in the billowy hold,

Where


