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QUEEN of ghsigver'bowd—Dy thy pale beam,
Alone aﬂd%ﬁ. idelight to stray,
And watch thy shadbw 't !trembling in the streafn,

Or mark the floating clouds that crofs thy Way.
And while I gaze, thy lplld and placid lxgh
‘Sheds a soft calnt uj upon my troubled brea !
And oft'd think—fair planet of the night— {
That in thy orb, the wretched n;éy"bavq fest :
The suff’rers of the earth perhaps may go,
Releas’d by Death<~to thy benignant sphere,
And the, ad &hildren of Despair aruq Woe
Forge? n.htl]};;.e i %ﬁf sorrow here. |
Oh ! that I soori’ 3 SeRkhy world serene,
Poor wearied pilgrim—in thxs toiling scene ! ~
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