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SOLITUD L.

By THE Rev. /ExEas McDoNgLL Dawson
O solitude. thou nle ine. dreadful nower !
I court thee, vet fearful h thy spel
In my lone chamber here, at evening hour,

The solemn thoughts I own, what muse sha\l tell }
"Tis stillness all. Nor voice of living man,

Nor foot-fall in the silent drowsy town,

Nor song of merry bird since night began,

Nor buzzing insect's hum with summer gone,

Nor breath of gentlest zephyr greets mine earg

The music of the awful stars is 1inute,

The autumnal moon ruling the fallen vear,

Wades throuzh the stillv sky, as if to suit

With melancholy face, the gen'ral gloom :

And now it seewms to my affrighted mind,

As if were near at hand the final doom,

And I should hear the knell of humankind,

Hark !—that sound ! list!—only some creaking doors

No foot-step near,—no gladdening voice is heard ;
Nought moves at all in the lang corridor.
Only a phamtom neise have I fear'd,

In thought atleast I'll change the the tiresome scene,

And now upon imagination’'s wing
Away I speedto lands where erst I've been,

And crowded Cities shll some solace bring.
A
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To climes remote w e aft with men commun
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Hopeful repair, and anxion [
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Of sweetest intercour rse wilh hero mnds
Departed spirits o " the mighty dea

Whose memory arrived in elory binds

Our favored peaceful age with davs long sped

Nor vain my praver.  Descending {rom on high

Thev who in days ol yore, on carth held sway

And now are potent rulers in the s

A vision gave radiant as brichtest day

Varied their conver.e.  Long I raptured heard

How thev discoursel of Virtue s noblest mood

And oraceful told lw \|I") im hfe prepar d

For deeds of high emnprise, the common good

By arts unselfish to secure, and strife

Valiant maintained with ev'ry hostile band

That desp'rate warred against their country’s life ;

How they in battle-‘or their native land

Had struggled oft, and oft by foes out-done,
Their toil renewed, and greatly struggling still,
Success achieved aud glorious Freedom won,

The worthiest meed of their unswerving will.

1 stood entranced, and would have tarried long,

Unconscious of the swiftly passing hours.

But ah! who e'er shall hope of mortal throng
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Than dulness sell mv Labour to repas
With store of thoueht and s tppes
There, cach b [ pursnil viat it will
No bustling crowd impedes. 1f social jovs
Delicht, these a VOULI OWH. atdd von mav sli
» Solitary mnase apat from noise
And the shredl stirrine war ol mincling words
< That oft distract the meditative mind,

Now mirth exeiting, now Lhike clashing swords,

; Plving the \'n!.IH\“\ et as 1t combined

Were hlesse d Truth with falsehood’s hvdra forms
Mitnkind to vex, each fury to evole

Fhat mars men’s peace.and the whole world deforms
As doomed to sink beneath some veneeful stroke.

What stove of bliss the rural home atfords !

None there need dread the over-crowded llil“
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\nd bears trinmphant. Thou didst wed of old
And to thy gen'rous bosom fondly press
I'hat famed Repub now so basely sold
F'o craven churls; who vainly would express
Decencrate fools! the ¢s that were thine,

Proud Venice! when with Liberty arrayed,
Thou nobly satest throned in the silver brine,
\nd the seeptre of a vast Kmpire swayed.

But I mistake. Thatl ot the Ocean’s roar.
Hearken attentive.—Sull come soothing sounds
Borne as on 7 ‘~‘?1_“! {rom some distant shore.
The Cataract in the still night resounds.

Roll on, thou foamine Oltawa! ever roll!

How manv thousand vearsAdiave silent flowed
Since thou in forests wh no human soul
HadAcarned to dawell, liast ceaseless murm'ring glowed,
Swaet is the musiciol thy hoiling wave

Swact o the woodsman as adown the stream
IHomeward he hies? sweet to the Patriot brave

Of dangers past and batt won, who dream,

'

Sweoet to the traveller from distant clime
Who hears thee and 1s ¢lad. Sweet more to me
In solit

When voice nor sound beside lends harmony.
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And man to Brother man uni! t L

By ties more strong than boasted Kindred's I
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Society and true heatitudi

Than theirs, who scorning. we
The Phantom time is con [
In him confiding, who could lull to sleep

His Patriarch Servant in th

l“ rest.
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Me too will cuardian Cherubs Iu‘t'l;_

-
Ottawa, October, 1866

* Itis believed that when the Union of the British North
American Provinces is effected, a Ship Canal will be made along
the course of the Ottawa, &c., establishing communication by
Lake Nipissingue and the Georgean Bay, with Lake Huron,
Lake Superior and the navigable waters of the North west
territory as far as the Rocky Mountains, through the passes of
which, as eminent travellers have shewn, access can easily be A
had to the Pacific Ocean.
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Borne on fhy fostering cale. his fortune’s tide

Past elories all outshone

Yot could he not |

thy withering scowl abide

surpassed belief ;

11is lwnlfz'un\ﬂ(i.\_ that dawned so clorious bricht
'Mid thickening clouds, its wondrous glory paled,

His morn of splendour closed in dismal night,
A e _
And earth’s Conqueror a lost world hewailed !
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("Thine awflul look, dire Fate ! unrvolled

Sends fiercest warriors to the gory ficld.
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‘l nehieeked, would thev faie carth with rain strew
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y frown forbids.—To braver men they vield.

(Stirred from thy Cauldron’s depths, O @uel IYate,

[ts blood-stained banner foul rebellion sreads.

| The Tartar reigns, with new-born pride elate

Holds Delhi's towers, and boastiul conqu'ring treads

|H"w1' India’s plains.  But vain his fiendish play.

| Not his to rule. A destiny more grand

Hath Fate in store.  In glory of noon-day
{\'l(.l‘AlH\F S l»?l'l‘ ounides the Hindoo Tand

- >

In days long gone, thy power accursed Fate!

This cherished soil o’er spread. Dark strife prevailed,

And jarring party vexed the troubled state.

Each faithful Son thy hapless lot hewailed.

The rolls of Ifate unveil an epoch new.

Lo! Concord reigns! thy Ghildreng loving band

Around thy colors press, to honor tru
Thy foes recoil, nor dare invade thy land
al
Nation of *Dbon accord™! Union thy word.

No petty Kings, no separate States be thyne!
United, ever shall Britannia’s sword
Before Thee glow, Heaven with thy Fdte combine

Thy greatness to extend.  Thy lot meanwhile,

Beyond all people’s blest ! guarded thy shore

By Fleets invincible, from Britain’s Isle
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BATTLI OF RIDGEWAY, R

June 2 18300,

By tue Rev. AxEas McDoveLn Dawsox

Fallen are the brave in vonth's bright ve:
Sisters and Mothers, ve weep o'er their grave,
A\ Nation bedews it with tears,

O’er heroes their life-blood freely who gave s
That Country and Freedom might live,
]).'1‘[»]} sorrows cach Patriot heart,

Now grieve ve !'=—=time soothing will give
Meeds hrighter :hr(n tears : hichest fame
Wreaths deathless unfading impart,

And glory encivele their name !

Sleep heroes ! sleep! vour warfarg oer
¢ ¥

O neer o'er your warrlor grave,

.
3v the grand Ontario shore,
Shall the lone drooping willow wave !
|
Strew flowers! yve people all combine, ‘
From distant Hudson's frozen zone
To Iles remote in Ocean’s hrine, !

With brightest hero-bavs alone,

The hallowed spot worthy to deck.
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Where first was willine, hravely poured

The Patriot blood. vour foes conld eheels
When dark and om’

clondslower

Cornach nor Ullalula raise,
Nor Pibrochs solemn tones resound

From age jo i“l;'t‘ shall \lu'."‘ their praise
Your frege-born happiest Sons, around
These favored shores, from bondage foul
Redeemed, and threatened chains, that long

Would manacled have held each soul,

To Freedom born and hate of wrong.

Long as beneath the Summer’s glow,
Shall heave Ontario's bosom broad,
And mock the dismalewggiter’s snow ;*
[Long as shall pour its mighty load

Of waters vast, great Erie's flood,

By foaming Cataracts, to join
Ontario’s wave, this hero-blood

With glorious Victor-bays shall twine.

* The waters of Lake Ontario never freeze.
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