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WINTER AND SUMMER
On Outurin's Shove,

WINTER ON THE LAKR SHORE.

Tue old F1ost King has ta’en his seat
Just wheie the land and water meet,
And there maintains his1egal slate,

' Without a counsellor o1 mate,
So potent is his sov’reign sway,
We ne'er forget him, ¢’en a day ,
Stern and giave his dispogition,
Nought can charm lum but his nnssion

With dull Noveraber’s challing breeze
He sweeps the fohage fiom the tices,
All nature clothes in gober hue,

He loves not her buight green and blue.
Now angry stoim-clouds chase the sky,
And stiicken bards 1 terror fly.

Old Bo1eas 1ssucs from his cave,

And tempest swells the sullen wave ,
Mournfully wails and howls the blast,
Sadors ching to the icy mast;

Black 1s the lake, and black the sky,
The an 1s filled with a piteous e1y !
Sad’s the fate of many a bark ,

And, sadder, still, hght hearts made dark

All 18 stall wath the last death gasp,
But we 're in wintea's non grasp,

The snow descends and caipets o’er

The tree-crown’d hill and barien moor ,
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Ie les hang or ev'iy tiee,

And ace-clad s the flow™ry lea,

lee 19 floating on the water,

Tee 1sTeen m eviy quarter

So we ghde through bleak December,
']l we'te gladden’d to 1ememba
Meny Chustmas comes to (heer us,
And that he 15 very near us

Happy time of social meeting !

When friends meet, with heatfelt greeting !
No matter how bleak the weather,
Friendship’s chains aie Iink’d together ,
All are bent on muth and pleasure,
Which 15 good 1n proper measure

Now 15 the time for dance and <ong,
And all sports that to youth belong ,
Shding, cmling, giaceful skating,

Garls and boys 1n pastime mating ,
Hark ! the meny sleigh-bells tingle

A treat 1n which all can mingle

But lo! the old yem1 wanes and dies,
And thus 1t 18 that old time flies!
Janus appeais with happy face,

And takes hus antecedent’s place °
Now, mstead of tribulation,

Nought 1s heard but gratulation
Kings dic ,—all hail the successoi,
And few mouin hus predecessor,

A Iittle thaw, a Little rain,

And 1ce and snow ate on the plamn ,
Again the storm-wind wails and screams,
Like one waking flom fuightful dreams,
Now he comes ike mighty thunder,

As the sky to 1end asundei,

And then sinks 1mto soft 1epose,

As weary eye=lids gently close
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Winter grows old, but he's vig'rous, :
And the cold 18 still more nghous. .
(A5 tyrants "bout to lose then pow™ '
Grow sterner near their dying hour ) '
Lot to the storm-wind how 1t howls !
And see ' thesnow-cloud o'er us scowl-
Dangerous 1s the driven snow,

That leaves no tiack where’er to go,
Woc to the traveller, belated,

List he to carly death be fated !
Welcome now the hunblest dwelling,
That of warmth and shelter’s telling
Many'’s the tale by firemide told, :
Of marv’lous ’scapes fiom death by cold

\fter the storm succeeds the calm, '
Which to our senses 1s a balm , f
And we think of warmer seasons,
Whaeh I love for many 1easons ;

But fiost and snow return again,

And teach us that om thoughts are vain

i

Bold Maich appears '—Winter’s biave scion
His crest the lamb and warlike lion ,

The winds now rave—now fondly kiss,
Litke buist of sorrow o1 soft bliss*

The white sai1l flutters on the lake,

And buds are nestling i the brake

We dieam of Spring and spiey gales,

Of verdant lawns and flow"y dales
Of blue-bud bright and 10bin gay,
Of show’ry Apul and blooming May ,
Signs of Spring to us delicious,

But, I own, 1n part capricious,

For many storms must come and go
Before we loso our 1cy foe.

But Phebus now, from honr to hour,

Is gaining stiength and quiek’ning pow's,
And well migh broken 18 the spell,
Therefore I say—Farewell ! firewell !

. &
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SUMMER OF THE LAKE SHORE.

Swrrr summer 1s come ! then 1cjoree with me,
For all natuie 18 joyous, byght and free
The lake 18 as bluc as the azuic sky,
And the boatman’s oar does marwly ply,
Gay buds ale singiog,
Flow’rets are sprnging,
All natme 15 Joyous, bught and free,
Then 1¢jorce with me '—rejoice with me !

The wild bee 18 hummng s song of glee,

As he culls the sweets from the flow'ry lea,

E’en the locust jomns to swell the chorus,

And woiship the brightness 'tound and o'er us,
Cow-bells a1¢ tingling,
Sweet sounds are nungling,

All natuie 15 joyous, bright and fiee,

Then rejotce with mel—icjoice with me!

Blossoms are turning to fruit on the treo,
Laden with sweels 1s the an, Like the bee,
Buight flow’1sareop'ning then cyes fiom slumber
Gay ate thewr tints and countless 10 number ,
Sweet 1s the ov'ning biecze,
Perfurn’d with linden tiees,
All natwie 15 joyous, buight and free,
Then 1¢joice with me!—iejorce with me!

The fields are clad 1n Pomona’s bright green,

The t1ces 1n 11ch fohage now aro scen ,

Flora 1s deck’d n her gayest airay,

Motre beauteous 15 she than the Queen of May;
The cattle arc lowimg,
The bught sun is glowng,

All natute 1s joyous, bright and fiec,

Then 1¢jorce with me'—xcjorce with me*

The wascs of the Lake aie spakhing with foam,
As buskly the summer gale wafts them home,

G
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Musc theie 15 m the mumuring sound
Ot the watels plashing the pebbly ground ,

Gorgeous the sunsets ate

In the bught West atu , ~
All natuie 1s joyous, bught and fice,

Then 1¢joice with me '—i¢joice with mc !

How gracefully move the ships mi full sar’
Borne swiftly along by the balmy gale,

O1 tiny boats shimmine the ¢lassy wave,
Like «ea-bids rejorcing their wings to lave
Soft 15 the summer might,

In the moon’s ik 1y light ,
All natue 15 joyous, bright and fiee,
Then 1gjore with me '—i¢jorce with me !

Cover'd the ficlds are with then golden gran,
The 1caper 18 there with his busy tiam ,
The sun 13 glowing with heat and with pow'1,
And glad are we now of the sunset hour ,
Summet 15 1n her prme,
"T1s the full harvest time ,
All natuie 18 joyous, bright and fiee,
Then 1¢jorce with me '—1¢joice with me'

The air 18 sultry and the earth 1s dry,
A storm 18 gath’ring in the distant sky ,
The wind comes 1n gusts, then big drop~ of 1a1n,
Now torrents descend and water the plain ,
The bright hebt’ning flashes,
The loud thander ciashes ;
Nature, 1¢efiesh’d, is joyeus and free,
Then 1ejoice with me '—igjoice with me!

The 1ich fruils are 11p’ning for autumn’s stoie,
Bounteous 18 summez 1n golden lote,

Crown’d with success 1s the fisherman’s toi,
The lake’s sparkhling tenants he makes lus spoil.
See the braad waters brigh,

All 1n the stany hght ,
Natuie 1s joyous, and bisght and tice,
Then 1¢jorce with me '—1ejoice with e !

B
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BUNSLT

Though summer’s not o’e1, I'll inish my <ong,
L sce, with regiet, she cannot <lay long ,
+ Gay 15 my theme, and gay 158 my measure,
Then how ean T sing of aught but pleasurc #
The sky 1s all bughtness,
The an 15 all hightness,
While natuie 1s joyous, bright and fice,
Oh, 1cj01€e With me l—1¢jo1ce with me !

- - - —

SUNSET

Stk ! Day’s brught otb now sinkhs to 10<t,
Upan the Lake’s 1esplendent breast !

In a nch glow of 1uby light,

The carth, the au, the sky 18 bught

In vain we gaze at mid-day hous,

Too great lus splendom and his pow” ,
But when at eve he seeks 1epose,

And the day’s toil 18 near 1ils close,—

Then we see his puting glory,
Gorgeons as an Eastein story !
No earth-bo'n king, 1n all lus state,
E'e1 sat enthion’d 1n pomp so gieat !

Though no jewels lend then aid,

No1 flow'rs, alas ! that too soon fade ,
The Day-god’s form, like buinished gold,
Sits thion’d, by mystie clouds emoll’d

Rich 1 beauty, ever changing,
Thiough all tints of color ranging ,
Reflected 1n the Lake below,
Behold a bright tianscendent glow !

*
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From soft violct to puiple,

Kach cloud fimged with golden cucle ,
From 105 blush to deep cinmson dye,
The giant forms that crowd the sky—

With ev'ry shade of 1ainbow hue,
On firmament of asuie blue,
Varymg each eve m ev'iy chme,
And so 't will be to end of time

But when he sets to this om sphere
And 1n the other doth appea

After the day’s departing knell,
Then ev'ning falls with mystic spell

A dewy stillness now pervades

O’e1 10cks and fountams, hills and glades ,
"T1s the hour when contemplation

F1lls the soul with adoration,—

Fo1 so gieat and wondrous beauty,
And 1eminds us of ou duty,

To worship Him, our Lord and Maker
Of all good—the Gieat*Cieator |

f———————————  — -

MOONLIGHT.

Haiw to thee, beauteous Queen of Night! -
Bathed 1n thine own soft silv'ry light §
Gauzy clouds are 10und thee playing,

Now encircling, now they’re straymg—

Veiling thy beauty Iike a bride,

As calin thou sitt'st in modest pride,
Shining upon us from above,
Emblem of tenderness and love !

All 1s hushed by the gentle pow’r

Of the moon’s bright and gleaming hou ,
The soul entranced, as with a spell,

Is filled with dreams too vague to tell.
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MOONLIGHT

Beautiful the oonlit nver!

Whete the trembling aspens quiver ,
Beautiful the lake—the ocean,

With 1ts foaming waves 1in motion.

Giaceful tices therr shadows flinging,
Glitt'1ing dew-diops round them chinging,
Gems they wear to grace the might,

When all on carth and sky 1s bnght.

How beautiful the ruin’d tower |

The abbey, o1 the lady’s bower !

Lit by the moon’s pale, mystic glance, R
The shadows wave like fany dance.

Imagiation pants full well

The tales those 1v1ed walls could tell,
When knight, o1 page, a2 lady braghts
Rode forth to tournament or fight.

When monk or nun these oloiiters trod,

O1 press'd the dewy moonld sod ,

Ages since then have pass’d away,

And nought but mem’nes reund them play.

Gentle the moon o’er hill and plain,

But not so on the stermy main ;

She 1ules the waves with mughty hand—
E’en maimers oft sigh for land.

Wherc'er thou show’st thy face there’s beauty,
E’en when mest nig’rous thy duty ,

In calm, 1n storm, 1 ev'ry phase,

On foaming wave, mn leafy maze.

Thou ever heauteous, ever young !
What my11ads thy praise have sung !
Bright day with all ate daraling hght;
Cannot outvie the lovely night

NGRS
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