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For her, with delegated niche,
Thy virgin-fifter in thy abfence thines,
Throws her foft robe of fnowy light
O’er fullen Night's opake and fhadowy fhrines ;
Thy watchful centinel, fhe reigns
Controuler of the watry plains,
Onward her filver arm the Ocean guidcs,
Or dalhes back the impetucus tides.
But thou, on the green wase’s capacious bed,
Hatft light, and litc, and gladrefs fhed,
Thro” iquid mountains, as they roll,

Darting the beauteous beam, the vivifying foul,

‘ 1.
That pamts the (hell’s meznd'ring mould,
Or {pots the twinkiing fin with gold ;
That glves the diamend’s eye to blaze
With all thy bright and arrowy rays.---

Lew ia the billowy hold,
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