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SAD on the margin of the deep,

I faw a lady fit and weep,

| Array’d in robes of white;
Below fhe mark’d the billows rife,

~ Above the dark unfettled fkies,

Nor fhiver’d at the ﬁght.

No terror in her looks I trac’d,

While lightnings gleam wild o’er the walte,

And hideous thunders roar.
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For O! the mind o’ercharg’d with care,
The heart-ftruck marble, in defpair,

Alas ! can feel no more.

But, like foft rains *midft fummer fun,
Her tears in mild compofure run

- From either beaming eye;
And as the gentle gales of {pring,

When eve defcends with fable wing,
So heav’d her bofom-figh.

At length, in moving ftrains, but mild,

Through hollow rocks, in echoes m:-rild,
Thefe words affail’d mine ear:

¢ Ye raving winds ! thou rolling fea!

¢« Your boift’rous rage is loft on me,

¢¢ T have no more to fear.

¢ Thou treach’rous overfwelling main,
« O! couldft thou give my love again
¢ To my fad widow’d fight ;
Although
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¢ Although his eyes be funk in death,
¢ His icy lips be void of breath,
“ TI’d kifs them with delight.

¢ What’s this I fee !—my fancy raves !

¢¢ Three lovely forms ftretch’d on the waves,
‘“ And floating to the fhore.

¢ O my loft children! is it you

They anfwer not——<¢ Adieu, adieu !’

She figh’d, and faid no more,
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